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INTRODUCTION. 


J.N  one  of  the  pleasantest  southern 
counties  in  England,  stood  an  ancient 
Manor  House,  from  whose  gothic  win-* 
dows  the  eye  enjoyed  the  most  rich 
and  varied  pr6spe6ls;  a  lawn  skirted 
by  woods,  whose  umbrageous  foliage 
checked  the  otherwise  too  open  extent 
of  a  spacious  park ;  while  from  every 
part  of  the  house  was  beheld,  in  diffe* 
rent  forms  and  points  of  view,  a  chapel^ 
dedicated,  in  ancient  times,  to  the  most 
favoured  female  saint  of  popish  cano* 
nization. 

■ 

This  Manor,  from  a  line  of  noble 
ancestors,  was  now^  by  legal  descent;,  uf, 
Vol.  i;  B 
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the  possession  of  Sir  George  Benning- 
ton^ a  knight  of  some  learnings  a  good 
share  of  pride,  but  of  principles  very  re- 
laxed. Born  to  a  large  fortune  and  to 
an  undisputed  inheritance.  Sir  George 
gave  way  to  all  the  sallies  of  an  over- 
Tieated  imagination;  in  conjunction 
-with  an  uncurbed  and  iinbounded  incli  -^ 
nation  for  the  pleasures  of  the  bottle^ 
and  the  favour  of  those  easy  fair  ones, 
"where  much  trouble  is  not  requisite  to 
be  observed  tovi^ards  the  completion 
of  desire :  such  imagined  themselves 
highly  honoured  by  the  caresses  and 
presents  of  a  baronet. 

Unfortunately  for  Sir  George,  at  that 
early  period  of  life,  when  the  princi- 
ples of  the  human  mind  begin  to  deve-* 
lope  themselves,  and  are  easily  mould- 
ed according  to  the  impressions  they 
take,  theneyv  philosophy  was  broached 
which  taught,  that  if  we  are  not  to 
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gire  way  to  our  passions  they  would 
Dever   have    been   implanted    in    the 
breast  of  man;  this. was  a  pleasant  doc- 
trine to  a  naturally  warm  complexion^ 
and  thus  Sir  George  Bennington^  ac- 
cording to  his  favourite  system^  became 
the  dupe  of  this  false  reasoning,  and 
gave  unbounded  indulgence  to  his  fa- 
vourite inclinations:  this  condu6l  was 
however  in  some^  degree  extenuated  by 
the  natural  excelledcy  of  hjis  heart  and 
an  hospitality  almost  proverbial* 

He  had  married  his  lady  when  she 
was  at  the  early  age  of  fifteen';  tie 
loved  her  with  adoration  and  thought 
Iter  superior  to  all  her  sex;  and  yet 
at  the  time  that  he  acknowledged  her 
superior  merit  and  thought  her  person 
and  manners  unequalled^  he  frequently 
preferred  the  company  and  conversa- 
tion of.  not  only  the  lowest  of  His  female 
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fleiTBDts,  but  also  tfiat  of  the  frail  vil- 
lage yfi\es  round  the  neighbourhood 
of  the  Manor. 

The  person  of  Lady  Bennington 
iras  handsome,  and  her  mind  posBeBsed 
of  great  delicacy;  "the  oppositeness  of 
her  husband's  disposition  and  pursuits 
gave  her  feelings  the  keenest  pangs  ; 
but  her  good  sense  soon  taught  her 
that  the  fears  she  had  at  first  felt  for 
the  future  conduB  of  a  numerous  and 
growing  oflspring,  vere  groundless; 
for  Sir'  George  by  giving  himself  up 
to  drinking  and  low  company,  did 
not  make  vice-  appear  amiable  enough 
for  youths,  who  were  enjoying  the  hap- 
,piness  of  a  polite  and  liberal  education, 
to  adopt. 

Her   resignation    gave   i 
turn  to  her  piind,  which  J 
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and  bospitaUe  among  tbe  friends  she 
loved^  was  naturally  of  a  plaintive 
turn, 

Tbe  Manor  House  \ras  generally 
crowded  with  company  in  tbe  summer 
season;  but  the  roads  to  it  in  winter^ 
especially  when  that  winter  happened 
to  be  severe^  prevented  the  friends  of 
Lady  Bennington  from  visiting  her 
MO  often  as  they  wished^  and  Sir 
George  kept  no  town  house^  being 
devoted  to  huntings  shooting,  and  other 
rural  sports.  Lady  JBennington  passed 
the  greatest  part  of  the  winter  in  read* 
ing^  of  which  she  was  extremely  fond ; 
and  the  frequent  absences  of  hei^hus* 
band  gave  her  sufficient  leisure  for  this 
her  favourite  amusement;  her  eldest 
daughter  Sophia^  arrived  at  a  com- 
panionable age^  had  juiit  quitted  the 
boarding  school^  and  was  the  cherished 
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comfort  of  her  inestimable  mother^ 
whose  delight  was  in  listening  to  her 
improvements  and  regulating  those 
studies^  which  though  they  -generally 
consisted  in  the  perusal  of  the  works 
of  fi6lion^  this  valuable  parent  took  care 
should  be  always  corre^;. . 

* 

A  law  suit  having  called  Sir  George 
to  London^  in  a  winter  memorable  for 
a  deep  aad  heavy  fall  of  snow^  the 
compassionate  Lady  Bennington  could 
not  endure  the  thought  of  sending  a 

.  man  and  horse  to  the  circulating  li- 
braryi  which  was  situated  three  miles 
from  the  Manor.  The  evening  after 
Sir  Creorge's  depasture^  her  Sophia 
nod  herself  knew  not  how  to  amuse 

'  themselves;  they  had  turned  over  and 
over  every  volume  in  Sir  George's  di* 
minutive  libr&ry^  for.  reading  was  by 
jio.  means^  his   favourite  oc<^upatioa, 
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How  frequently-  had  Sophia  gazed  at 
the  window  all  the  tedious  mornings 
and  perceiyed  to  her  great  mortifica-t 
tioo '  tiie  snow  falling ,  with  increased 
thickness^  while  the  hesvy  and  yellow 
looking  atmosphere  discoyered  a  full 
store  of  the  same  dazzling  though  com- 
fortless meteor. 

An  hour  before  dinner^  when  Lady 
Bennington  came  down  from  her  dres-* 
sing  rodm^  Sophia  said  to  her^  ''Did 
you  ever  see^  Mamma^  on  that  great 
stair-case^  which  we  so  seldom  ^o  up/ 
and  which  leads  dire6ily  to  the  vaulted 
chamber^  a  piece  of  faded  tiipestry 
which  hai^  over  a  little  door?'^ 
^'YeSj  and  what  of  that?*'  answered 
Lady  Bennington.  ''Did  you  ever 
open  the.  door?'"  interrogated  Sophia. 
^'No^  it  is  not  a  door^  I  believe  it  is  only 
the  ^ppearanco  of  one :  if  it  has  be«a 
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one/  it  has  been  nailed  up  and  the  place 
filled  in  with  'bricks  and«  mortar/'  But 
Sophia  was  not  satisfied  with  this  expla- 
nation^ she  could  not  sleep  the  follow- 
ing night;  the  recess^  the  closet  or  what- 
ever it  might  tte  concealed  behind  that 
door  80  4njsteriously  covered  with  ta- 
pestry^ haunted  her  dreams^  and  she 
determined  to  rise  early  and  give  one 
of  the  men  servants  some  mbpey  to  un- 
nail  the  door  for  her.  The  silver  bribe 
she  held  out^  easily  gained  over  one  of 
the  labourers  employed  upon  the  farm^ 
and  Sophia^  with  breathless  exultation^ 
pulled  out  a  parcel  of  papers  from 
dmong  the  bricks  and  mortar^  with 
which  this  place  was  filled  pp>  covered 
with  dust  and  cobwebs.  She  ran  over- 
joyed into  the  apartment  of  I^ady  Ben- 
nington^ who  astonished  at  the  appear- 
ance of  her  daughter^  had  scarce  time 
to  enquire  into  the  cause  of  itj,  when 
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Sophia  cried  out  in  rapture^.  '^  Oh  ! 
Mamma^  I  am  sure  I  have  now  found 
something  to  amuse  us^  for  here  are 
papers  full ,  of  writing."  Lady  Ben- 
nington^ who  had  not  the  least  idea  of 
being,  entertained  by  this  writing, 
which  perhaps  might  be  as  ancient  as 
the  old  Manor  itself,  told  her  daughter 
eooU J,  to  lay  it  down,  and  go  and  ar- 
range her  appearance  fit  to  bear  her 
company  at  the  breakfast  table. 

Towards  evening,  at  the  repeated 
solicitations  of  Sophia,  the  manuscript 
being  brushed  and  cleared  from  its 
coat  of  dust.  Lady  Benington  ventured 
to  look  at  the  writing ;  she  perceived  it 
was  writtennn  a  fair,  plain  hand,  and 
in  very  modern  English :  how  it  came 
concealed  w|iere  her  daughter  had 
found  it,  was  to  her  an  inconceivable 
ipystery.      On  a  nearer  investi^tion^ 
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ihe  found  it  to  consist  of  a  colle6iion 
of  tales^  some  historical^  blended  with 
fi6iionj  and  others  the  mere  effusions 
of  fancy. 

Knowing  that  Sir  George  would  be 
detained  from  home  for  some  time^  she 
felt  completely  gratified  in  having  thus 
ensured  some  novel  entertainment,  and 
which  on  that  account  would  com  pen* 
sate^  she  hoped>  for  that  limited  collect- 
tion  the  circulating  library  of  a  coun- 
try town  is  only  able  to  afford:  she 
devoted  therefore^  a  settled  portion  of 
time  every  evening  to  this  discovered 
work;  the  interesting  Sophia  reading 
it  aloud  to  her^  while  she  employed 
herself  at  her  needle. 


TALE  THE  FIRST. 


cas 


THE  HISTOJIY 

OF  THE 

MARCHESE  DI  VINCENZA. 


FeRDINANDQ,  the  Marchese  di 
Vincenza^  the  last  surviving  branch  of 
an  ancient  family  in  Tuscany^  had  the* 
misfortune  to  kill  his  antagonist  in  a 
duel:  but  as  riches  and  rank  are  gene- 
rally certain  of  gaining  friends^  and 
even  magnifying  vices  into  virtues^ 
what  in  a  poor  man  vrould  have  been 
deemed  murder^  and  punished  vrith  the 
utmost  rigour^  in  this  vrealthy  and  pow- 
erful Marchese  vras  deemed  spirit  and 
bravery,  that  admitted  of  every  indul^ 


13  TALES  OF 


gence,  though  an  infringement  of  the 
law^  and  readily  procured  him  a  fuir 
pardon  from  the  Pope. 

Vincenza  with  an  elegant  figure^  had 
a  countenance  more  aoble  and  engag- 
ing than  beautiful;  the  openness  and 
sincerity  of  his  chara6ler  were  strongly 
marked  in  his  features:  however  his 
mind  was  a6iuated  by  his  feelings  was 
evinced  particularly  in  his  eyes ;  and 
though  that  mind  was  greats  he  was 
of  a  temper  impatient  of  controul^  and 
hasty  to  a  faults 

Though  he  had  attained  the  age  of 
eight  and  twenty^  he  was  hitherto  a 
stranger  to  love;  but  he  vfas  soon  to 
experience  its  utmost  rigour^  and  as 
all  his  soul's  affections  were  in  the  ex- 
treme^ to  become  the  vi6iim  of  a  pas* 
sion  as  hopeless  as  it  was  unbounded* 
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Born  and  educated  in  the  land  iof 
beauty^  he  had  transiently  admired  each 
captivating  face  among  his  faii^  coun« 
trjwomen^  without  being  able  to  fix 
an  attachment;  without  finding  in  one 
of  them  a  kindred  soul:  while  the  many 
high  born  ladies  who  aspired  to  an 
alliance  with  him^  by  their  rajge  of 
conquest  and  their  too  studied  endea- 
vours to  appear  lovely  in  his  eyes^  de- 
feated their  purpose^  and  a  languid 
disgust^  which  though  concealed  under 
an  overstrained  politeness  easily  seen 
through^  succeeded  to  the  gay  indif- 
ference he  had  once  conceived  for 
them. 

After  his  companion  had  fallei^  by 
his  hand^  he  grew  gloomy  and  dissatis- 
fied with  every  thing  around  him ;  and 
would  often  exclaim  to  himself^  ''  Alas ! 
in  a  rasb^  ungoverned  moment  of  fren« 
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zied  passion^  I  have  slain  the  joul 
whose  acquaintance  I  once  was  eagi 
to  procure^  and  whose  oft-times  coi 
ciliating  and  amiable  manners^  mac 
me  anxious  to  call  by  the  endearii 
name  of  friend !  in  his  grave  lies  buri< 
my  momentary  resentment^  while  deep 
?  planted  in  my  breast  is  the  piercic 

I  thorn  of  remorse :   from  my  eye  no 

drops  the  tear  of  unavailing  repentam 
and  pity ;  that  eye  which  lately  gleam< 
with  fury^  and  that  breast  which  seem< 
H  only  alive  to  the  thoughts  of  reveng 

j  heaves  continually  the  painful  sigh  i 

S  deep  remorse — and  for  what  was  n 

revenge?  for  giving  me  the  lye  wh< 
we  were  both  flushed  with  wine^  ai 
for  his  not  paying  a  proper  respe6i  : 
his  more  sober  moments^  to  that  emp 
rank^  which,  only,  even  in  the  eye  < 
a  vain  and  ridiculously  judging  worl 
could  be  found  to  set  me  above  him/' 
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Ferdinando^  Mrith  all  his  headstrong 
pa^ons^  was  yet  possessed  of  that 
meekness  which  is  often  ready  to  take 
those  errors  •  to  itself  of  which  others 
,  ftre  guilty^  and  accused  himself  of  be- 
ing the  so/e  aggressor^  if  only  "so  in  a 
very  small  share. 


'. 


■i  J  ■ 

The  young  man  who  fell  by  his 
liand  was  highly  to  blame:  he  had 
repeatedly  treated  the  Marchese  with 
great  indignity^  for  which  he  refused 
to  make  even  the  slightest  apology. 

Vincenza  had  a  servant  who  might 
be  justly  deemed  a  treasure^  though 
neither  in  possession  of  birth  or  a  liberal 
education :  so  far  from  being  blest  with 
the  latter  advantage^  his  ideas  were 
strongly  clouded  with  ^he  superstition 
of  the  times  he  lived  in :  being  a  na- 
tive of  France,  he  had  all  the  vivacity 
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of  that  nation;  and  he.  was  eminent 
for  the  virtues  of  his  heart  more  than 
for  those  of  the  head :  as  he  was  in  his 
master's  confidence^  he  would  some- 
times presume  to  give  him  advice^  when 
he  saw  that  serenity  on  his  countenance 
wliich  invited  him  to  take  the  freedom 
of  so  4B&-  « 

La  VaUee;  the  abote  mentioned  ser* 
vant  lad,  with  afib6iionate  sorrow  had 
seen  a  gloom  stealing  over  the  mind  of 
the  Marchese,  to  which  he. had  ever  been 
unaccustomed;  and  an  idea  suggested 
itself  to  the  servant  which  he  viras  eager 
to  unfold  to  his  master:  he  had  formed 
a  plan  which  he  imagined,  if  put  in 
pra6iice,  might  be  a  means  of  restoriqg 
tranquillity  to  his  dear  lord,  and  at  the 
same  time  afford  much  pleasure  to  him-* 
self;  yet  such  was  the  affe^on  of  this 
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faithful  creature^   that  self  was  only  a 
secondary  motiye  to  his  present  wish. 

Eager  to  coinmunicate  his  proposal^ 
he  gently  apened  the  door  of  a  saloon 
which  tlie  M archese  was  pacing  in  an 
agitated  firame  of  mind^  busied  in  the 

refle£Uons  before  described.     Mjlk 

.' 

V 

Vincenza  turned  his  eyes  towards 
the  door,  they  glared  with  ferocity  on 
La  Vallee;  who,  bowing  submissively, 
immediately  withdrew,  plainly  perceiv- 
ing that  this  was  not  a  time  to  acquaint 
his  master  with  his  present  design. 

In  about  two  hours  more  he  re* 
turned;  the  Marchese  was  still  gloomy: 
""'  How  often.  Sir,*'  said  he,  turning 
hastily  to  poor  La  Vallee,  ^'  am  I  to 
be  entertained  with  the  movement  of 
that  door?  cannot  I  be  left  a  few  vu\* 
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nutes  alone?"  ^^  It  is  at  least  two 
hours/*  said  La  Valle6,  trembling — ^but 
before  he  could  finish  what  he  was  go- 
ing to  utter^  the  Marchese  raised  his 
Toice>  and  the  word  ''  B^one!''  uttered, 
in  a  more  imperious  manner  than  La' 
Vallee  had  ever  experienced  firom  him^ 
oblige^^m  to  shut  the  door^  and  keep 
his  scheme  to  himself  for  that  day  at 
least. 

The  *  entrance  of  a  faithful  and  eon-« 
fidential  servant^  whose  simplicity  and 
cheerfulness  had  often  beguiled  the  list- 
less or  gloomy  hour^  dissipated  by  thisi 
repetition  of  his  visit  the  dark  thoughts 
which  at  that  time  had  taken  possession 
of  the  bosom  of  Ferdinando:  the  tear 
of  self  reproach  started  into  his  eye^  and 
striking  his  forehead^  he  exclaimed ;  "  I 
am  a  proud  unworthy  beings  an  abje6l 
wretcbj   crawling  on  this  earth  with 
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contemptuous  haughtiness^  unfit  to  live ! 
\¥h)r  should  I  speak  thus  harshly  to  ai 
dependant^  wh(^e  servitude  it  behoves 
me  to  soften^  and  not  to  increase  his 
slavery :  of  frail  mortality  is  he  not  my 
brother?  are  we  not  equally  children  of 
the  dust^  and  heirs  to  earthly  sorrow?" 

The  Marchese  that  night  had  some 
young  noblemen  to  sup  with  him :  a 
mistake  in  the  disposal  of  the  wine^ 
in  which  the  Lachryma  Christi  had 
been  foi^ot  till  it  was  too  late  to  pro- 
cure it,  and  which  La  Vallee  knew 
had  been  all  exhausted  at  a  preceding 
banquet,  again  ruffled  the  temper  of 
Yincenza,  and  deterred  the  depressed 
servant  from  acquainting  his  master 
with  hia  plan,  while  he  was  helping 
him  to  undress,  though  be  spoke  to 
him  with  great  freedom,  and  seemed 
willing  and  desirous  of  making  amends 
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for  his  hasty  expressions^  by  every  good* 
humoured  phrase  and  appellation  he 
could  make  use  of:  but  I^  Yallee's 
heart  was  too  full ;  he  had  never  before 
experienced  so  much  unkindneas  from 
his  beloved  master  in  one  moAth^  as 
he  had  on  that  day.  . 

When  alone^  Vincenza  again  became 
the  prey  of  his,  refle^iions ; .  and  after  a 
sleepless  nighty  he  ordered  his  coffee 
to  be  brought  into  his  chamber.  While 
he  was  taking  it^  he  prevented  the  wishes 
of  his  servant  by  speaking  to  him  ia 
the  following  manner : 

''  What  do  you  think.  La  Vallee,  the 
Signor  Anselmo  who  is  but  lately  come 
to  his  estate,  means  to  place  it  in  the 
"Wida  of  his  major  domo  to  take  care 
^**  aud  to  pass  several  years  in  travel- 
'^'^  •    he  means  first  to  take  the  tour 
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of  Europe^  and  after  that  to  visit  the 
other  quarters  of  the  globe/'  The 
countenance  of  La  Vallee  brightened 
up : — •  ^  I  think,*'  continued  the  Mar- 
chese,  without  observing  him,  ^^  it  must 
be  an  excellent  remedy  to  dissipate  the 
mind/'  La  Vallee  now  thought  he 
could  not  have  a  fairer  opportunity  to 
speak.  ^^  Ah!  Sir,  said  he,  without 
travelling  all  over  the  globe,  I  think 
there  may  be  something  in  the  travel* 
ling  Way  to  cure  your  melancholy/* 
^^  I  am  not  melancholy,"  replied  Vin- 
cenza,  with  quickness.  ^^  No,  Sir,  no," 
said  the  valet,  hesitating,  ^^  but  pardon 
me,  if — *'  '*  Speak  fceely  my  good  La 
Vallee,"  said  the  Marchese.  ''  Why 
then  pardon*  me.  Sir,  if  I  say,'  you  are 
not  the  man  I  formerly  knew  you  to 
be/*  ''  No,  La  Vallee,"  said  Vin- 
cenza,  with  a  deep  sigh,  '^  I  am  not/* 
''  Ah!  Sir,  if  you  would  but  take  my 
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advice^  if  you  would  go  into  France, 
I  am  sure  you  would  soon  be  as  merry 
as  the  best  of  them ;  Ah !  Sir«  they  are 
all  so  gay  there;  so  happy^  nothing 
but  singing  and  dapcing;  not  idling 
and  lying  about  all  day  upon  coucheSjl 
like  the  Italian  Signers;  nOj  no>  tou'- 
jous  gai,  chanlcmti  dansant,  and  some^^ 
times  workings  but  singing  as .  they 
work;  always  cheerful^  always  merry! 
God  knows  whether  my  poor  old  father 
be  yet  living;  Ah!  Sir^  pardon  my 
presumption;  howjiappy  would  he  be 
to  receive  you  under  his  humble  roof; 
though  he  could  not  welcome  you  as 
the  Marchese  di  Vincenza,  yet,  he 
would  set  before  you  choice  cream^ 
delicious  fruits,  and  Oh !  Sir,  such  egg^ 
and  butter;  all  Italy  cannot  produce 
such!  pardon  me.  Sir,  I  fear  my 
tongue  has  ran  on  at  random :  and  Oh ! 


THE   MANOR.  23 


perhaps  that  father   I  now  speak  of 
maj  be  no  more/' 

'^  La  Vallefi/'  replied  the  Marchese^ 
^  I  love  to  hear  tie  tongue  of  sincerity, 
^peak  from  the  di6lates  of  an  honest 
heart;  you.  know  h#w  liappy  it  some^ 
times  makes  me  to  enter  the  humble 
cottages  of  contented  poverty;  fre- 
quently like  my  great  ancestor  Antio- 
chus,  have  I  in  humble  disguise,  sat 
at  the  peasant's  board,  and  heard  truths 
of  those  of  exalted  birth,  which,  though 
not  to  the  credit  of  the  owners,  has 
been  an  useful  lesson  to  me,  to  regulate 
my  own  condu6l  by:''  '^  And  yet," 
said  La  Vallee,  encouraged  by  his  mas- 
ter's affability,  **  do  you  recoUefil  the 
peasant  Paulo,  of  Mentoni,  the  little 
village  on  the  right?"  ''  Yes,"  said  the 
Marchese,  ''  proceed."  ''  Ah!  Sir,'' 
said  La  Vallee,   ^'  he  knew  you  not. 
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ivhen  disguised  in  my  clotbes ;  and  whea 
he  spoke  of  the  Marchese^  my  master^ 
he  described  him  as  a  headstrong,  pas- 
sionate young 'man;  then  how  your 
brow  became  clouded^  and  you  took 
your  leave  in  high  displeasure.'*  ''^  Too 
well,  too  well,  I  remember  that  in- 
stance of  my  pride  and  folly!"  said 
Yincenza.  '^  Ah!  but  I  remember  too^ 
and  can  never  forget  it,  that  the  next 
morning  you  sent  a  purse  full  of  mo- 
ney, with  these  memorable  words: — 
''  A  reward  to  him,  who  with  the  voice 
of  truth  had  instru6led  the  child  of 
pride  and  luxury!''  '^  Peace,  peace; 
no  more  of  that/'  said  the  Marches^ 
*'  come,  to  our  travelling  scheme;  I  am 
in  haste  to  put  it  into  execution/'  '^  l[li% 
France?"  said  La  Yallee,  with  a  look 
of  eager  expe£iancy.  '^  Ay,  let  it  be 
to  France,  as  well  as  to  any  other 
place,   for  I  am  determined  never  to 
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return  to  Italy  again."  "  Oh?  Sir/' 
said  the  faithful  valet^  the  tears  starting 
to  his  eyes,  ^'  what  are  you  saying  ? 
what^  leave  these  fair  domains,  the  seat 
of  your  ancestors?  these  gardens>  which 
may  vie  with  paradise ;  through  which 
my  late  lady,  the  beautiful  Marchesa, 
has  often  led  your  prattling  infancy: 
Ah  I  I  was  but  a  little  boy  myself  then; 
foe  she  had  taken  me  frojn  a  numerous 
family,  to  provide  for  me,  when  she 
visited  France  one  Summer;  yejt,  how 
well  I  remember  our  little  village  of 
La  Bree,  and  the  castle  de  la  Hogue, 
in  the  village  adjoining  to  it;  where 
they  say  the  ghosts  walk  by  moonlight; 
and  so  when  you  gave  me  leave  about 
twelve  years  ago,  to  go  to  see  my  pa- 
rents, at  that  time  La  Hogue  was  ly- 
ing almost  in  ruins ;  for  it  was  haunt- 
ed, and  no  one  would  live  in  it,  and  s^ 
it  went  to  decay." 
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The  latter  part  of  La  Vallee's  speech 
made  the  Marchese  smile;  but  unwil^ 
ling  to  hurt  the  feelings  of  his  serrant^ 
he  immediately  changed  the  conversa- 
tion^ and  the  travelling  scheme  was  no 
more  spoken  of  for  the  present. 

The  next  morning  it  was  renewed ; 
every  plan  for  it  was  formed  with  vi* 
gilance  and  dispatch^  and  in  a  few 
weeks  the  March^^se  and  his  faithful 
servant  sat  out  for  France. 

They  bad  a  wearisome  journey  over 
the  Alps;  La  Vallee  often  sighed  deeply, 
and  though  he  had  obtained  the  sum* 
mit  of  his  wishes,  he  could  not  forbear 
easting  a  look  of  regret  on  the  country 
h«  had  just  quitted.  '^  My  mule.  Sir/' 
said  he,  to  the  Marchese,  *^  has  stum* 
bled  three  times,  and  that  is  a  very  bad 
omen."    '^  I  am  not  apt  to  believe  in 
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omens/'  replied  Ferdioando^    "  or   I 
Aould  be  very  superstitious;    thrice  I 
(dreamt  last  nighty    that  my  confessor 
^ood  before  ine>  and  with  a  supplicat- 
ing yoice>   entreated  me  not  to  think 
of  Iea.ying  Italy :  no  monk^  you  well 
knbw^  is  more  austere  than  Rembardo/ 
his  rigidity  and  consequence  never  re- 
lax even  to  the  proudest  of  oUr  nobility : 
yet^    when  this  mornings    I  requested 
a  blessing  from  the  venerable  father^ 
the  tears  trickled  down  his  aged  cheekfi^ 
and  while  he  pressed  me  to  his  bosom^ 
with  a  voice  broken  with  sobs^  and  in- 
articulate with  tenderness^  he  said^  '^  Be 
blessed^  my  son^  may  every  felicity  frail 
mortality  can  enjoy^  be  thine ;  but  never 
hope  fpr  happiness  in  tbis  life^  unche* 
quered  by  trouble ;  the  wandering  spirit 
which  now  possesses  thee«    I  fear  be- 
speaks a  mind  ill  at  ease :  attend  to  the 
last    advice    perhaps   Rembardo     will 
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ever  bestow  upon  you."  ^'  Oh!  fiai- 
ther/'  said  I^  interrupting  him^  *'  say 
notso^  I  will  return^  and  soon;  (and 
indeed  La  Yallee^  if  I  live^  I  will^ )  it 
was  not  my  first  intention  so  to  do^  but 
X  trust  on  my  again  seeing  Italy^  to  be 
nlest  with  your  wise  counsels^  and  en  - 
deavour  each  day  to  profit  more  and 
more  by  them.' 


i» 


He  looked  wistfully  on  me^  shook 
his  head  with  such  a  prophetic  look  of 
doubts  that  I  was  half  inclined  to  put 
off  our  intended  journey.  ^*  Let  me^'' 
said  he^  '^  before  we  part>  perhaps  for 
ever,  intreat  of  you,  to  endeavour  as 
much  as  possible  to  moderate  your  pas- 
sions ;  even  if  their  bias  is  good,  they 
are  always  vnsafe,  and  sometimes  fatal 
guides:  seek  to  attain  the  first  of  all 
earthly  blessings— content^  it  will  teach 
you  to  restrain  that  impetuosity  which 
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often  hurries  you  on  to  rashness/'     I 

bowed  in  token  of  my  obedience;  my 

Ireart  was  f ull^  I  could  pot  speak ;  and 

the  rererend  father  solemnly  repeating 

the  word  farewell^  left  me  in  that  re- 

Ferie^  from  which  you  awakened  me^ 

when  you  came  to  tell  me  the  mules 

were  in  waiting/* 

A  silence  of  some  minutes  now  eur 
Bued;  the  fears  and  prog^iostications 
4>f  La  Yallee  being  by  no  means  dimi«- 
nished  by  this  account  of  his  master's 
interview  with  the  monk.  Vincenza 
spoke  first ;  ''  Wfe  have  now/'  said  he, 
V  lost  sight  of  the  palaces  of  my  ances-r 
tors/'  ^^  Good  now/*  said  La  Vallee, 
*'  let  us,  if  it  pleases  you.  Sir,  change 
the  subje£l  and  try  to  be  merry;  the 
guide  that  goes  before  us  sings  a  good 
song^  would  you  like  to  hear  him?" 
^'  By  all  means/*  replied  the  Marchcse, 
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In  a  sweet  plaintive  voice^  the  guide 
began  an  air  with  the  burden  of  *Ecco 
dove  mi  doleva. — ^La  Vallee.  was  disap- 
pointed: '^  Is  that  the  way,  mimdie, 
that  you  mean  to  make  us  merry  ?  why 
you  have  made  my  master  weep;  nei- 
ther can  I  tell  what  is  the  matter  with 
my  eyes;  for  I  cannot  see  clear,  and 
the  water  will  gush  out  of  them  in  spite 
of  me:  but  I  want  you  to  make  us 
laugh.''  The  guide  then,  without  being 
asked,  began  a  lively  satire  on  the 
times;  and  La  Vailed  and  his  master 
frequently  joined  in  its  chorus  of  f  Cast 
va  7  tnando. 

''Thou  art  a  clever  fellow,"  said  the 
Marchese,  ''and  I  am*  sorry  we  shall 
lose  your  company  at  the  teirmination 

*  That  was  the  cauie  of  my  grief. 
fSogoee  thewoiM 
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of  these  mountains :  I  am  passionatel  j 
fond  of  vocal  musiic^  and  if  you  will 
accompany  this  honest  fellow  and  ibyr 
self  the  remainder  of  my  travels  I  will 
inake  it  worth  your  while."  '^  Pardon 
me^  my  lord/'  said  the  guide^  ^^  I  would 
not  quit  my  present  way  of  life  for 
die  world :  in  the  first  place  it  dissipates 
those  melancholy  ideas  from  my  mind 
which  are  too  apt  to  find  a  place 
there/*  '^Now  I  should  imagine/' 
replied  the  Marchese,  '^  the  continual 
sameness  of  travelling  over  the  Alps^  so 
oflen  as  you  must  be  obliged  to^  would 
cause  melancholy^  instead  of  alleviating 
it" 

The  guide  answered-  not  a  word, 
the  Marchese  turned  to  look  upon  him 
and  saw  his  face  was  bathed  in  tears ; 
yet,  in  spite  of  the  grief  which  over- 
shadowed it,  his  countenance  was  noble> 
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nor  had  it  one  trait  of  that  plebeian 
Uamp^  which  often  shews  itsielf  in  the 
lower  class  of  people>  however  beauti* 
ful  their  features;  he  had  much  the 
air  of  a  foreigner^  his  hair  and  ejea 
were  lighter^  and  his  complexion  much 
fairer  than  that  of  the  Italians  in  gene- 
ral ;  add  to  this^  though  he  spoke  the 
language  with  corre^ness  and  purity^ 
{a  circumstance  which  had  much  asto- 
wshed  Vincenza)  yet  there  was' an  acr 
tent^  particularly  when  he  sang^  that 
possessed  quite  a  foreign  chara6ler. 
When  he  seemed  to  have  his  usual  tone 
of  tranquillity^  Vincenza  said  to  him^ 
*^  I  have  remarked  a  pronunciation  in 
some  of  your  words^  which  tells  ine 
you  are  not  a  native  of  this  country  ?'* 
'^  Oh ;  no."  replied  the  guide,  "  I  was 
bom  in  Germany^  where  I  resided 
till  I  had  attained  the  age  of  twenty- 
Ihree;  as  we  have  yet  many  miles  tq 
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go^  and  haye  much  daj  before  us^  I 
viiW,  to  amuse  you  Sir^  relate  my  singu- 
lar history,  for  you  appear  to  me  a  per- 
son that  will  not  only  be  interested  for 
an  unfortunate  man,  but  I  think  while 
my  adventures  entertain,  they  may  also 
instru6l :  yes.  Sir,  that  is  the  only  ser- 
vice now  left  in  my  power  to  render 
my  fellow  creatures,  and  to  you,  the 
only  one  who  has  appeared  to  regard 
me  with  any  degree  of  interest,  it  will 
be  a  comfort  to  disclose  my  sorrows, 
and  to  let  my  iate  warn  you  against 
the  indulgence  of  pride  and  unrestrain- 
ed passion." 

Vincenza  turned  alternately  from 
red  to  pale.  My  crimes,  my  follies, 
thought  he,  are  like  the  first  murderer's, 
written  on  my  forehead;  surely  the 
Almighty  has  set  on  me  his  mark  that 
all  men  may  know  me  !      Here   is  a 
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;EDule  driver^  whom  I  never  saw  h 
warning  me  against  the  dreadful  c 
of  pride  and  passion !  While  hi 
buried  in  this  soliloquy^  the  guide^ 
thought  he  was  silent^  from  his  t 
tion  to  him^  began  his  story  as  fol 
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XOU  will  scarcely  credit 'Ifflie,  Sir, 
when  I  inform  you  that  I  am  a  prince 
of  one  of  the  petty  states  of  Germany; 
a  liberal  education  was  bestowed  upon 
me^  and  at  the  age  of  seventeen  I  bade 
fair  to  be  all  that  the  fondest  wishes  of 
my  parents  could  form ;  learned^  brave, 
and  possessed  of  a  person^  in  point  of 
beauty,  above  the  line  of  mediocrity : 
accuse  me  not  of  vanity.  Sir,  in  thus 
speaking  of  myself,  it  was  a  thing  so 
generally  allowed,  that,  as  handsome  as 
the  Duke  of  Welmair,  was  a  proverbial 
expression  well  known  in  the  state  that 
gave  me  birth:    alas!    no   traces  now 
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remain  to  feed  my  vanity,  or  incres 
that  pride  in  my  breast/  for  which  i 
anxious  parents  felt  the  utmost  8oli< 
tude,  ere  I  had  quite  attained  my  twc 
tieth  year. 

'^I  will  speak.  Sir,  of  myself  as 
I  was  relating  the  adventures  oif  a  stra 
ger,  and  if  I  am  obliged  to  be  soni] 
times  an  egotist,  the  dark  shades  of  n 
chara6ier  will  but  form  too  striking 
contrast  with  my  good  principles,. 
sUfier  the  liberal  hearer  lo  accipl|  i 
of  self  applause. 

'^  Added  to  this  pride  which  ga 
serious  concern  to  my  parents  were  ; 
the  marks,  of  not  only  a  passionate  b 
in  some  4egree,  a  revengeful  dispo 
tion;  these,  at  the  college,  and  aft< 
^ards  ia  my  travels,  sufficiently  iQ( 
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Cited  IlieiiiselTes  to   give  the  keenest 
ilarm  to  parental  anxietjr. 

''After  making  the  tour  of  Europe^ 
aad  acquiring  each  different  language 
aod  accomplishment^  when  I  had  ar^ 
rcred  at  my  twentj-third  jear  I  paid 
a  yint  to  the  country  to  whi6h    you 
lie  now   going.     Oh !  France^  scene 
of  my  happiness^  cause  of  all  my  sor- 
row^ may  thy  footsteps^  thou  interesting 
stranger^  tread  there  only  the  paths-  of 
delight !  may  the  remembrance  of  the 
wretched  De  Welmair  only  be  recol- 
le^ed  with  that  soft  emotion  of  benevo^ 
lent  pity, '  that  sofliens  instead  of  ago* 
nizing  the  heart.      My  passions  have 
b^n  my  destru6lion^  my  pride  has  been 
my   ruin  !    My  woes  are  of  my  own 
neeking,  and  I  willingly  have  vowed  to 
carry  tbe  punishment  of  them  to  the 
(rave !  My  will,  my  sovereign  master^ 
Vol.  I.  E 
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whose  imperious  mandate  I  ever  cSieV't 
ed ;  the  ardent  fflow  of  unrestnun^ 
afie£lions^  rendered  love^  when  he 


possession  of  my  breast,  no  coindftOQ 
inmate.  I  became  deeplj  enamovMa 
of  the  only  child  of  an  old  Fren^ 
cer;  his  birth  was  not  low,  tint  it  ' 


only  honesty  .which  though  far  abtfve 
noNe,  was  too  degrading  for  me  to  tnuii 
of  allying  myself  unto. 


**  Emilie  was  rich  only  in  piersbiiifl 
beauties^  mental  virtues^  aiid  soqie  ele;^ 
gant  accomplishments^  which  a  laidy  oT 
high  rank,  having  observed  tier  if  Au- 
ral genius  for,  especially  in  paintiiig 
and  music,  had  indulged  her  in  the  n^ 
tendance  of  masters  to  icBth  those  ac^ 
quirements^  and  for  which  the  goo4 
lady  had  been  at  the  sole  expence.  'thi 
voice  of  Emilie  was  sweet,  soft,  ani^ 
penetrated  to  the  heart:  lovely/ more. 
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than  beautiful/ fier  countenance  capti- 
iatalx^o  oiie  knew  why;  but  an  irre- 
sistible ma£:ic  seemed  to  preside  around 
her.  which  enchained  all  who  ap- 
lUMiacjira  iber.  and  made  them  feel  it 
iimm  m|iossible  to  quit  her  captivat- 
rng  .wciety.  Oh  I  it  was  her  mind^ 
the  8^  of  yirtue^  of  truths  and  cheer- 
ful innocent  gaiety;  .her  purity  void 
of  starched  rigidity^  her  refined  sense^ 
dipdent  of  itself  and  seeking  informa- 
tion from  others;  this  heavenly  mind 
diffused  itself  around  her^  shone  in  her 
swieet  eyes^  gave  smiles  to  her  coral 
lipsj  while  health  and  native  modesty 
lighted  up  the  roseate  glow  in  her 
cheeks^  and  rendered  Emilie  more  it" 
resistible  than  the  most  admired  court 
beauty  tliat  ever  glittered  in  that  polish* 
ed  hemisphere  .Pardon  me^  Sir^  for  thus 
dwelling  on  a  subje6l^  the  cause  of  my 
lost   happiness    and    present    sorrow. 

E  2 
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Oh    Emilie!    thy    injiirieis    and   those 
of  thj  revered  parent  are  avenged^'" 

^^  I  soon^  too  soon  perceived  I  "was 
not  indifferent  to  the  charming  Ecdifie: 


her  father^  in  whom  all  the  hero  shpne^ 
who  honoured   the  name  of  a  'soldier 


and  embellished  it  by  the  dignity  and 
suavity  of  his  manners^  I  could  haro^ 
persuade  myself  was  not  of  noble ^ex- 
tra6lion ;  foolish  prejudice !  'which 
will  not  suffer  us  to  see  that  often  if 
the  peasant  had  our  advantages  pf 
education^  how  high  he  might  tbwier 
above   us. 

"  Valcour,  the  father  of  Emilie/had 
seen  much  of  the  great  world;  and 
to  a  polite  education  he  united  their 
manners^  which  he  had  imbibed  from 
a  continual  intercourse  with  them. 
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^^  I  found  his  daughter  requisite 
to  ID  J  happiness;  and  the  possession 
of  her  a  felicity  I  could  not  think  of 
foregoing;  I  therefore  eagerly  culti- 
vated the  acquaintance  of  the  father, 
who  i^as  pleased  with  my  company; 
and  Emilie  and  I  would  sing  duets 
together,  and  play  at  piquet  during 
bis  little  absences,  which  the  .envy  of 
her  neighbours  soon  construed  into 
an  imprudent  condu£);  on  her  side, 
and  encouragement  of  one  too  much 
her  superior  ever  to  think  of  marrying 
her,  so  that  they  soon  desisted  from 
their  visits,  and  Emilie  and  myself 
were  very  frequently  left  t6te-a-t6te 
together. 

'^In  these  hours  of  blissful  solitude  so 
favourable  to  love,  I  observed  Emilie 
with  precision ;  I  saw  her  soul  above 
and   incapable  of  disguise;     it  shone 

£3 
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confiessed  in  ber  loTe^illwBined  ^ei; 
4eligbted>  I  beheld  <  my  adyjUBtago^ 
and  yet  I  felt  a  fepngnance  inviiioiye 
to  seisse  basely  and  diBbon0itfably  \A 
unguarded  minute>  to  render-  the  ^be^ 
loved  of  my  soul  for  ever  tmreieiiedl 
But  then  the  pride  of  the  Houw«€ 
Welmair  must  not  sink  so  low  asia 
take  the  un portioned  daughter  of -a 
needy  officer  to  be  his  Djicbess !  and 
now — behold  that  once  haughty  De 
Welmair  guiding  travellers  over  Ai 
Alps!    Oh !  blessed  retribution !.         'v. 

.  .i.i  , 

**  I  succeeded  one  evening  in  ob^ 
taining  her  consent  to  the  offer  I 
made  her  of  my  person  and  fortune} 
sweet  innocent !  transported  with  hap^ 
piness^  she  blushed^  and  faintly  articu- 
lated a  modest  consent;  she  heeded 
not  that  my  insidious  artifice  bad  for- 
bore? *to  mention  my  unworthy  hand> 
or  that  I  bad  carefully  avoided  saying. 
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1  ^woiddr^  ndsd-  her  ^  to  iUe  rank  of-  be^ 
eaamg '  my  wife« — l%e  permitted  the 
cttresies  I  lavished  on  her^  ^ith  bash- 
fal  fteedom^  till  she  thonght  I  merited 
a  repulse.  -Her  father  was  engaged  on 
hit  militar J  duty^  and  was  not  expe6ied 
home  for  some  hours;  judge  my  guilty 
surprise,  when  I  saw  him  suddenly 
enter  the  room,  and  regard  me  with 
Ifae  stern  and  overawing  air  of  superior 
virtue."  ^*  Prince/'  said  he,  "  you 
have  disgraced  your  title  and  dignity, 
by  endeavouring  to  seduce  the  only 
child  of  a  man  whose  sword  is  his  sole 
pmrtion,  as  her  virtue  is  hers :  I  have 
heard  your  ensnaring  proposal,  I  have 
witnessed  the  artifice  of  your  caresses. 
Begone  Sit;  quit  my  humble  and  out- 
raged abode  this  instant/' 

''  Insolent  plebeian !  said  I,  do  you 
flupk  you  shall  dare  to  insult  the^Duk^ 
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de  Welmair  with  ioapuoity?  .Ales!  Sia 
I  knew  not  what  I  did ;  pride,  nig^ 
and  diflappointment  had  transfonned-m^ 
to  a  fiend:  I  sprang  forward,^  and 
aimed  a  blow  at  the  &ther  of  my  Emir 
lie;  at  that  worthy  man^  who  had.giTeii 
being  to  the  most  virtuous  and  perfeS 
work  of  nature !  Emilie,  angelic  suf- 
ferer^ threw  herself  between  us,  and 
received  all  the  force  of  the  hrutid 
blow !  she  fell  senseless  at  mj  feetii  the 
blood  gushed  from  her  lovely  mqtutlh 
and  I  stood,  in  statue  like  horror,  wlule 
Valcour  cried  out»  ^  The  villain. »|ias 
killed  my  child!'  He  seized  me  by;Ut<P 
collar,  I  suffered  myself,  with  unfosistr 
ing  stupidity,  to  be  taken,  while  ,|i 
guard  was  sent  for  to  drag  me  to 
prison. 

^'  There  reason  returned  with  ago* 
nizing  force ;  but  she  did  not  conquer 


ride-  atttf  revenge :-  I  felt  ekg&f;  -'Hi 
^if^  to'^reak  my  Vekijgeanto 'on 
Hir'r  I  ledrht;  with  nnspeMudirte-joji^ 
iftt  E^ilie  Was.in  a  fair  way  of  i^com 
*fy;  and' had  only  been  stu&nedbji 
icWow'/"    ••  ••-•■  :  ,  .J 

■"•■'•■■■■'  ^  ■:     .  iiri 

^  The  dreadful  idea  of  th^  lack  ne 
►Dger  torturing  my  mind^  \^th'tfad 
iHiriied  '  thoughts  of  an  ignominions 
ftatbi  80  fled  erery  remaining  traee 
Ppemtent  emotion^  and  adiLBowledg^ 
iebtof  injuries  infli£ted  oathe  bra?# 
'idcbur^  ■■  for  whom  I  now  entertained 
hr  invincible  hatr^ :  I  ardently  wiBbe4 
^.'behold  once  mor6  the  lovely  Emitie*; 
>  9ie  her  J  I  well  knew  would  ri)i^ 
ly  affe£tion  for  her  yet  more  strottgiy ; 
ut  I  determined  to  leave  no  efforts  uil* 
ried  to  behold  her^  but  all  were  in 
ain. 
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^^  My  punishment  was  denned  to 
be  a  twelvemonth's  imprisonment ;  f^ 
I  hu^ed  my  chains^  with  a  malicioitt 
ardour^  that  at  the  expiration  oi^  that 
time  I  could  seek  revenge  .on  the  per-, 
son  of  the  ignoble  Valcour^^  who  ibadT 
thus  indignantly  triumphed  over  the 
liberty  of  a  prince. 

''About  three  weeks  before  my  allotted 
confinement  was  at  an  end^  a  young 
gentleman  requested  to  see  me^ — ^no  one 
that  had  once  seen  the  animated,  and 
captivating  face  of  Emilie^  could,  for- 
get it;  no  habit  could  disguise  its  pecu-*^ 
liar  expression^  and  in  the  lovely  boy 
that  stood  before  me^  I  beheld  mj. 
heart's  idol. 

^'  I  cla^ped  her  trembling  form  ia^ 
my  armjBi^    and  hid  her  abashed,  and 
blushing  countenance  in  my  palpitat- 


THE  MANOR.  .  47 

bosom.  '  De  Welmair/  8ai4  she^ 
D  afie£ling  tone,  ^  my  dear  father's 
\b  has  been  severely  shaken^  and 
lias  obtained  permission  to    retire 

the  fatigues  of  a  military   life; 

alas !  he  is  now  abotit  to  quit  this 
d  !  Oh  !  ere  he  takes  his  final  leave 
,  I  charge  you  to  obtain  his  for- 
aess,  to  present  yourself  before  him, 
be  reconciled  to  each  other  before 
lal  separation  may  render  it  im- 
Licable.' 

•  * 

IM[y  heart  rose  indignant  at  the  idea 
dung  forgiveness  of  Yalcour,-  and 
^  I  determined  to  make  amends, 
milie  for  my  rash  condu6i/I  was 
resolved  that  her  father  should  ne- 
while  be  livedo  reap  the  advantage 
:  not  even  the  idea  of  his  lying  on 
!ied  of  death  could  eradicate  the 
rooted  hatred   I  felt  for    hinu 


4i6  ,^AhBB  mr' 

Biyiilie,  ^said  :I^  your  ia&&t  clioie  to 
pervert  my  wordu, .  "when  he  betaA 
me  address  you;  it  ever  was>  and  & 
atUl  my  intention  to  marry  you;  bet 
pow,  not  even  he  must  know  it^  ibr 
from  letters  I  have  received  (since  my 
wjell-merited  confinement)  of  my'  ft^ 
tiler's  death,  I  am  become  invested  widi 
40me  higher  dignities  t^an  I  befbie 
enjoyed;  and  not  only  them^  but.mt^ 
ay  of  my  great  possessions  must  be 
confiscated  if  I  marry  any  other  "tfiab 
a  lady  of  high  quality^  whom  the 
reigning  prince  has  thought  proper  to 
chuse  for  me;  he  is.  very  old^  infinti^ 
and  unhealthy ;  he  cannot  live  lon^ 
and  ist.  his  death  I  shall  have  it  i|i 
my  power  to  declare  my  beloved  Enulie 
the  acknowledged  wife  of  my  heErtv 
and  the  partner  of  my  high  andisplen^^ 
did  fortunes;  the  chosen  ornament  to 
my  dignity,  and  to  her  own  elevated 
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MUmu  «  But/  oh!  De  Wclnair/ 
fiid  she,  '  my  father^  I  know,  still 
lo?es  you;  to  him  surely  you  might 
with  safety  confide  the  secret  of  his 
child's  happiness !  Oh  !  he  will  forgive 
all  that  is  past,  and  perhaps  it  may  he 
«  means  of — '  Oh!  lovely  maid^  why 
^idst  thou  so  often  repeat  the  word  for- 
giveness ?  You  knew  not  the  low  and 
danoniac  pride  that  rankled  in  this 
dark  bosom.  Guilty  of  frauds  I  had 
foiged  a  tale  inveiited  hy  malice  alone, 
and  now  plunged  deeper  in  deceit^  by 
declaring  that  my  angelic  mother,  who 
studied  only  my  happiness^  charged  me, 
inapite  of  the  prince's  prohibition^  to 
please  only  myself  in  the  choice  of  my 
wife :  at  the  same  time,  as  I  expe6ted 
her  blessings  to  let  no  one  but  that 
wife  and  the  priest  who  should  unite 
us,  be  acquainted  with  it,  until  th^ 
prince's    death,    continued   I,   which 
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cannot  now  be  far  o£G  ibaU  l^vejotr 
at  liberty* 

■  s 

«'  Thus  did  the  pride  of  De  Welmur 
vilely  debase  itself^  and  descend  to  Ili0 
meanest  falsehoods  to  deprive  a  father  of 
happiness^  whose  only  fault  had  heesk 
anxiety  for  a  daughter's  virtue:  toue^ 
too  true,  indeed  it  was^  that  my  bb/j 
gelic  mother  studied  only  my  felicity? 
but  no  lestriflions  were  laid  on  me; 
my  &ther  did  not^  while  I  was  confined 
in  prison^  but  before  I  ever  visited 
France/'  w 

/^  I  vrill  not  detail  to  you^  my  Lord 
Marchese,  llie  numerous  arts^  the  so- 
phistry  I  made  use  of  to  gain  the  lovelj^ 
girl's  consent  to  a  private  marriage; 
resolving  tiuit,  though  it  should  be  sar 
credly  solemnized^  the  father  of  my  Emi* 
lie  should  never  have  the  heartfelt  satis- 
fa^UlMi  of  knowing  the  dignity  to 
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Iliad  raised  hit  beloved  cbil^ :  T  avoided 
attending  him  on  his  bed  of  nckn^^  to 
obtain  his  pardon  and  consent,  plead- 
k^  like  impossibflity  of  my  obtaining 
rn^e,  though  but  for  one  hour's  liberty^ 
fill  -tbcl  full  time  allotted  to  my  confine* 
SMit  was  expired.  Emilie'  often  urged 
ve  to  try  my  interest  to  obtain  this  indul- 
gence which  would  have  been  easily 
graMed  to  me/  but  I  always  put  her 
some  pretext  or  another.  ' 


'  ^'  She  continued  to  visit  me  in  my  con** 
finement;  and  her  soul's  affe6lions  be- 
came so  completely  devoted  to  me^  that 
file  was  easily  persuaded  to  accept  my 
Vi^ws  for  life  in  that  prison  my  out- 
jr^  against  heir  had  brought  me  fo^  a 
week  before  I  was  destined  to  leave  it.  ' 

'"  I  was  ever  of  too  ardent  and  haughty 
H  spirit  to  give  a  thought  to  super* 
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sdtious'ftars;  but  both  Eaulieands 
self  trembled  as  we  pronounced 
sacred  oath  that  bound  us  to  each  oA 
the  priest  turned  pale  and  waa-  n 
^untiDg,  before  he  had  conelvuied* 
solemnitj;  at  the  end  of  which^  «  i 
lent  peal  of  thunder  rattled  ^pvec  ^^ 
heads>  and  seemed  to  shake,  tiie  pri 
to  its  very  base.  I  did  not  heed  it 
iha  time^  though  Emilie  gave  a  fi 
shriek  .of  terror,  but  I  have  often  ft 
thought  of  it,  and  how  fatally  it  pt 
4DosticiAcd  the  dreadful  result  of  I 
inauspicious  marriage, 
•■■•■'  ,      .    ■ 

''  When  I  quitted  my  cos^nei^ 
it  was  agreed  upon  between  my  En 
And  me»  through  njy  persuasicms,, 
we  should  not  aee  each  othw^  ft 
ibrtnight:~Oh !  my  Lord  March 
despitft^QOt  too  much  the  -wretch  ^ 
Jia9:fitDwih£  honour  of  addressing  j 
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•^nriBg  Uhs  jlelay;  peiiiapfl^  lHli9uglit, 
"Valooariiiay  breatlie  hia  kst^  ind  m 
%iila|itiired  was :  I  with  die  poMenon 
itf  iDj  darlisg  Einilie^  that  I  feared 
Iser  wwieit  and  iiteustiUe  pleadings 
"Voiglit  gain  my  consent  to  diTulge  the 
letiet  of  her  marriage  to  her  father* 
4Ni!  wretch  that  I  was;  that  I  could 
Tbup'  bk  nfyarms  the  perfe£iioa  of  na;* 
tnieVwoffc^  coidd  bdhold  her  asking 
wjtB  beaming  and  glistening  with  the 
tear  of  filial  tenderness^  and  yet  not  ' 
daring  to  give  utterance  to  the  wish 
that  leaped  to  her  lovely  mouth  from 
her  anxious  heart:  of  all  infernal  pask 
tnons  surely  revenge  is  the  worst. 

At  the  end  of  this  tedious  fortnight^ 
wifli  rapture  swelling  in  my  -boisom^  in 
hasbe  I  repaired,  secretly  and  by  night, 
to  the  house  occupied  by  Emilie  and 
her  £Erther:   4ie  signal  we  agreed  on 

f3 
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was  gi^r  it  was  not  aiiiwered;  ^'I 
•traited  a  considerable  time,  fepeatin^ 
the  signal  at  intervals;  but  a- dead  bM 
solemn  silence  that  reigned  aioandv 
gave  me  a  momentary  agonizing  pai^ 
of  remorse.  Alas !  thought  I^  striking 
my  bosom^  hard  and  cruel  heart,  bow 
bitter  now  and  unavailing  are^tby  re- 
proaches! Valcour^  I  doiJfit  not  lies 
dead  in  that  humble  maifsion;  and 
Emilie  and  her  only  servant  have  retired 
^to  the  back  part  of  the  house. 

'^  I  climbed  the  garden  wall ;  I  looked 
up  at  tlie  casement  of  Emilie's  cham- 
ber, it  was  opent  it  waved  backwards 
and  forwards  with  the  wind^  making  a 
discordant  and  melancholy  noise!  I 
waited  near  half  an  hour^  in  hopes'my 
adored  wife  would  make  her  appear- 
ance at  it :  still  the  same  dead  silence 
prevailed,    only  broken  by  the  harsh 
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tou]id4if  the  open  eaaement  I  was,  at 
IfiDgfib  detenniiied,  let  vhat  would  be 
flic  reflult,  to  endeavour  to  obtain  an 
entnmce  into  the  house:  I  easily  con- 
trived to  climb .  to  the  apartment  of 
Emilie^  but  found  the  space  the  case<^ 
meat  affi>ided^  too  small  to  admit  me. 
M J  astonishment  increased  at  perceive 
ing  the  chamber  entirely  without  fui^ 
niture ;  but.  I  eagerlj  snatched  a  piece 
of  folded  white  paper^  which  seemed 
purposely  stuck  in  one  of  the  bars ;  and 
descending  to  the  garden^  I  saw  by 
the  light  of  the  moon^  it  was  addressed 
to  myself:  I  opened  it  hastily^  and  read 
the  following  lines  from  my  EmiLie. 

*'  The  deep  affliSion  I  feel^  beloved 
'^  De  Welmair^  and  the  impossibility 
'^  of  conveying  you  a  note  at  this  awful 
f^  moment,  has  obliged  me  to  take  this 


^  M  <    1  ItlMft— — ^^M— ^MiM— ^MwA    I      >d  1 1  II      I  —— fci^MW^— »>i— i^na^M^l^ifc 

■       ■  .  ^111    I  I     11  I  ■  r. 

^  dtily  iifean?^  ivhicb  a  knowledge '  o{ 
^  ybtif^  nnp^tuoiis  temper  points  out  to 
^'me;— ^fof  I  think  wlien  you.  find  tho 
^^  house  divested  of  its  inhabitants^  my 
'^^indow  btiing  open  will  tempt  you 
^  to  hazard  an  entrance  by  means  of 
''  &at  little  mound  which  I  ha  vie  had 
^^  raised  to  facilitate  the  attempt.  My 
^^  revered  father^  last  night  tOok  hift 
'^  final  leave  of  this  veorld!  the  last 
^'  words  I  distin6ily  heard  him  utter; 
'^  wdre  of  reconciliation  and  blessing 
"towards  you,  De  Welmair,  well  bt* 
^'  loved  of  my  heart;  you  are  now  mj^ 
^'all:  at  the  house  of  my  maternal 
grandmother^  my  only  surviving  re^ 
lation^  you  may  visit  me  without 
''  restraint,  as  Emilie  Valcour,  fdr  now, 
''  with  the  remembrance  of  the  world, 
^'  to  which  Valcour  bids  for  ever  adieii, 
^'  all  animosities  are  at  an  end.    Ah'! 


**<  whaa :  will  the  tranqail  aiid  ^n(uch 
*^, wished. for  hour  arrive,  wl^en  I  iQ4^y# 
ff  without^isguiaei  style  myself 

Your  own     .    ,  •      -...;. 

EmILIE  Dfi  WEL3MAIB.*f 

'^  Here^  contmued  the  agitated  guide^ 
snatchixig  a.  small  green  silk  case  'l&om 
bis  bosom^  and  fervently  .kissing  it> 
'^here  is  the  precious  letter;  the  fii^sty 
the  last  I  ever  received  from  my  Emilie  !'* 
in  vain  would  the  cold  hearted  phrlo-r 
sopher  judge  of  the  feelings  which  then 
rent  my  tortured  bosom:  ye,  .whose 
nerves  are  only  composed  of  the  finest 
chords  of  sensibility  can  alone  form 
an  idea  of  what  I  at  that  moment  ex-, 
perienced :  the  fury  of  passion,  of  blind 
and  coward  revenge  sunk  low  into,  Val- 
cour's grave;  Oh  !  could  I  then  but  have 
recalled  him  to  life,  how  would  I  have 
grovelled  before  him  in  the  dust^  and 
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Uft^e  kilted  fiie  feet  of  tbe  brave  anS 
Worthy  Mdier^  although  he  might  hk^ 
spumed  me  from  him!  Valcotir!  ¥ 
franticly  exclaimed^  Yalcour^  rise  atiA: 
'speftdc  pardon  to  thy  affli6ied  and  ri^ 
pentantson!  I  threw  myself  on  tt^ 
ground^  I  continued  to  call  upon  hii 
name  till  reason  and  embittered'  irecot 
le5tion  dawned  upon  me  with  the  opeti* 

itogmortaxng.  '^ 

'.      ■■....■■■       ..'         ■     ■•      "■■'''* 

*'  I  threw  myself  on  my  bed,  Vrh^Hr 
I  returned  to  my  lodgings,  and  in  vain 
I  courted  the  comfort  of  sleep ;  he  who 
is  lethju'gic  never  knew  the  jmn^'bf 
corroding  remorse  for  vrrongs  bei^bme' 
irreparable!  ^^ 


LH" 


''  I  rose,  I  drest  myself,  and  as  sobb 
as  firtopriety  would  admit,  repaired ,  to 
the  hous(&  of  Madame  Bdmoat,  tile 
gamdmoiher  of  Emilie:   Ifoimdbodi 
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ike  ladies  in  deep  mourDftg  ; ,  tiiej  vi^te 
Qodet  the  observance^  of  a  solemn.  ^L 
and  on  their  countenances  appeared 
more  religious  melancholjr  and  .resignnH^ 
tion  than  sorraw.  I  wpndier^  at  itin 
Emilie^  whose  soul  was  possessed  pf  the 
most  afiectionate  ^nsibility.  and  the 
softest  sensations.  As  my  religious  prinr 
cjples  were  different  from  theirs^  I  did 
not  stay  with  them  to  solemnize  thetir 
ftst^  but  shortened  my  visits  with,  a  pro- 
mise  to  repeat  it  the  next  day. 

/'When  I  returned  to  my  melan* 
choly  home^  I  again  read  over  the.  let- 
ter of  my  Emilie :  I  thought  I .  could 
account  for  the  resignation  which  pre- 
sided over  her  features.  /  am  ^^now 
her  all^''  she  writes :  such  is  her  love 
for  me^  that  she  can  even  support 
with  calmness  the  loss  of  a  paxen^ 
whom    she   loved  ..with   moce   t^ndc^r. 
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afficSlioQ  thaft  I  ever  witnessed  w  umf 
other  child:  yes,  sweet  Emiliej.  I  :Wit^ 
be  every  thing  to  thee;  I  wiU.uBita 
the  protesting^  cherishing  father  •  to  itho 
ever  fond  lover^  and  front  that  swcurt 
and  sacred  combination  will  form. :  thft 
affefiionate  hnsband :  thouj  no  longff 
the  obscure  and  unacknowledged  vaSe^ 
shall  be  led  forth  and  proclaimed/, 
before  the  admiring  worlds  the  honavr^ 
able  partner  of  my  wealth  and  tilfe^^ 

*  '^^1 
''  Virtuous  and  brave  Valcour,  nmj"  ^ 
thy  spirit   look    down  from    heanai^ 
pity^  forgive  me^  and  smile  upon  our 
union.  ■-.'■'- 

''The  next  day  I  threw  myseltf  at 
the  feet  of  Madame  Belmont ;  I  eft^ 
treated  her  blessings  and  professed  nsgr^ 
self  happy  in  beiqg^  through  my.  marr> 
riage   with    Emilie^    related   to    buv 
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lie  ^^ood  old  lady  did^*fi6t  -ajjp^i^ 
I*  be -particularly  devated  liti  %he  dii^ 
M^ry;  'which  then  rather  fawtfhaf 
ride;'\irfaich  to  my  eternal  90n(^vtf^fwm 
et  fiot  tadieally  cured:  but  turniiqi^ 
^'  look  on  Emiliey  .  her  ftvreet  face 
krired  M^ith  such  satisfaflion  and  sen*- 
bility^  that  it  made  ample  amends; 
id  I  looked  on  Madame  BelmoM'd 
Nittiy  air  the  natural  frigidity  of  age^ 
hich  affords  not  that  susceptibility  of 
leasure  iTi^hich  we  experience  in  the 
o«e  ^udent  stages  of  youth  and  ma- 
fity. 

I 

4 

''I  fervently  requested  Madame  BeU 
ont  to  accompany  me  and  my  bride 
^  my  native  country^  but  she  ■  was 
lached  to  her  home^  and  w&hed  to 
id  her  days  there;  at  parting  she 
rfcssed  both  Emilie  and  myself  to  her 
cart,  and  with  difficulty,  her  filtering 

G 
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voice  articulated  a  blessing  oa  i^s: 
how  many  prophetic  tears  fell  frp^ 
her  aged  eyes  !  I  saw  the  error  of  thjit 
opinion  which  calls  age  'apathetic; 
alas !  the  severity  of  afflifilion  is  felt 
alike  by  all  ages! 

^'  Conscience^  upbraiding  conscienca 
is  ^' the  worm  that  never  dies!''  Blest 
in  my  Emilie^  sure  of  a  fond  motlier's 
acquiescence ., in  my  choice^  I  sat  for- 
warded on  my  journey  home^  accom* 
panied  by  all  I  held  dear,  to  transport 
my  beloved  idol  to  a  noble  mansion 
and  an  opulent  fortune ;  but  never 
did  I  close  my  eyes,  in  order  to  enjoj^ 
the  gift  of  repose,  but  I  beheld  befoie 
nie  the  injured  shade  of  Valcour,  and 
myself  meditating  the  fatal  blow:  some*' 
times  I  imagined  that,  not  Emilie^  but 
the  fond  father  received  the  intended 
assault;   that  he  fell  bleeding  at  my 
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feet,  and  Emilie  yfus  suddenly  trans* 
ported' from  me;  I  w&ked  in  tremb* 
ling  agony^  and  with  a  consolotary 
gleam  of  happiness^  saw  her^  in  reality^ 
beside  me^  enjoying  the  peaceful  slqm- 
bers  of  an  unspotted  conscience;  but 
nature^  thus  assailed  by  continual  agi* 
tations  of  the  mind^  bowed^  at  length 
in  submission  to  the  infli3ions  of 
sickness. 

^'  I  was  ordered  by  eminent  physi- 
cians iiot  to  think  of  visiting  a  climate 
so  cold  as  my  own^  now  the  winter 
was  approaching;  but  to  remain  in 
liie  more  genial  temperature  of  milder 
France.  The  following  spring  was 
unconimonly  warm :  my  health  was^ 
in  a  great  degree  re-established;  but 
though  the  change  of  air  to  a  cooler 
climate  was  now  become  necessary  to 
me^  my  Emilie  expe£iing  soon  to  b^* 

g2 
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cofbet'S'ioothefi  it  was  dseoiied  i^ 
4i)dBt  J(>"postpoa^  Qur  jouiriiey  u^  i 
many;  iiQ til  sbe^houl^be  releamdi 
^  expected  CQufij^ement.  ^ 

"•'  •  •  ^    - ' '    ..  ■ '         -  *»-•.-♦ 

:   VWe   therefore  tra^^elledj    by    < 
«ti^fe9,.into  Normandy.     As  W|6t4 
ott.  the  road  between  Liseux  and  C 
'I  I  perceived  an  uncommon  agita 
.'lake   possession   of  Emilie;    Itex,^.^ 
-  ^voluntarily  filled  .with   tears.    / 
Jif4^  indi«pos€d>  said  l;    ^  No>'  slm 
fUed,  ^l  vras   thinking  op  my.f 
4ien^6lrest>  to  whose  bounty  ..J,^ 
^ii|debted.for.:having>  in  som^  little 
grei^  initiated  mo  into  the  knoio^ 
of  a  few  polite  accomplishmelat^'r. 
an  eminent  degree^  said  I^  my  Em 
lyou '  do: '  honour  to  your  beneft^ 
ta^  your  fiMiters  and  your  own  ex 
^doiit 'ta^acky;  but.  pardon  moj  if  I 
^llilftf\i|r«doe»  not  seeqi  tbo  sweefc  i 
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ing  of  gmtitude  tbat  oppresses  youy  but 
tatfafer  a  painful  sensation,  Let  us  stop 
atLe  Chateau  Belle  Etoile;  lam  suie 
you  \?ill  be  a  i^elcome  guest/  *  No^ 
no/  said  she^  \9ith  quickness  and  emo«* 
tion^  '  Some  future  day  it  ^ill  be  a 
pleasant  ekcursion  for  us  during  our 
stay  in  Normandy/  Her  yoice  then 
grew  so  inarticulate  from  sobbings  that 
I  caught  nothing  of  i^hat  she  said^  bnt 
'Bby  father's  grave/  To  vary  the 
scene  and  dissipate  our  thoughts^  I  or«» 
dered  my  carriage  round  by  the  way  of 
Rozelle^  imagining  the  sweet  and  va- 
ried views  from  that  charming  spot 
might  exhilarate^  or  at  least  calm  her 
agitated  spirits. 

^When  we  came  in  view  of  the  ab- 
bey of  Ardennes^  ishe  seemed  almost  in 
an  agony;  she  cast  a  melancholy  look 
towards  the  venerable  pile^  and  endea- 

G  3 
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^vamsiL  to  speak  i  but  all  I  eould  dig* 
ttactiy'  >  hear, .  was  sgain-*^'  My  fathu^ 
fpn^e  !•'  Had  a  voice/  in;  Ijiiln^, 
prodaimed  me  a  murderer,  it  couldinet 
hi^ve  operated  on  my  distracted  miofd  as 
did  those.  ^^  souUharrowing"' '  wiirdi. 
YeSj  thought  I>.thy  father's  grave 'wiu 
dug  by  my  sacrilegious  hand ;  the'fed- 
ings  of  that  noble  mind  could  i  not.l^kjig 
iwil'vive  the  insult  I  meant  to  infliSj  by 
daring  to  strike  a  brave  offieery.  «or 
could  thysouL  the  seat  of  virtuei,  teivy 
ihere,  where  that  of  thy  daughter  >the 
emblem  of  purity^  was  intended  to  « be 
betrayed.  Oh !  had  I  penitentially  offer- 
',ed  myself  by:  his  dying  couch,  td  per- 
form all  the  reparation  in  my.  power> 
I  might  then  J  perhaps^  have^  fedgthened 
diat  life5 1  have  now  cruelly  shortened 
to  gratify   my  pride  and  revenge^-  i 


•  •  •• 
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>i  l^^  We  took  tip  oor  abode  at  a  pleasant 

iautiBioa  i  iWithia  half  a  league  of  Caen  ; 

bf^^degteeB  Emilie  recoiered  tbe  «wett 

jaer^ity    of    i^t   liappj    disposition; 

miAiinm  sat  off  one  fine  morning  to  pay 

submit  of  a  few  days  to  the  Countess 

^Atr  OainDont>  the  bene£Bi6tress  of  Emilie^ 

at  T  heir  Chateau   Belle  Etoile.    I  wn^ 

^wnrpriaed*^  to  find    her,   though  stilt  ibl 

/very 'lovely  wonian>  confined  to  her  bed 

•through  , infirmity;  she  had  been  beai^- 

f^fa\,  and  was  remarkable  for  the  most 

adn^ible  and  benevolent  countenance  I 

ever,  saw  in  woman^ 

.  ^^  Emilie^  though  delighted  with  tbe 
corafMiny  and  conversation  of  her 
.firiend>  was  yet  concerned  to  see  the 
coce  active  Countess  reduced  to  the 
melancholy  state  in  which  we  found 
her^  and  which  she  informed  lis  had 
been    caused    by    a    paralytic  stroke. 
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'  Since  I  have  been  in  this  itate/  gaid 
Madame  de  Clairmont^  '  I  have  seen 
much  of  mv'  real  friends;  and  am 
happy  ihBt  they  now  prove  their  since- 
rity to  •  me  by  sacrificing  a  portion  qf 
their  time  to  the  chamber  of  a  sick  pU 
vi^oman.  The  only  time  I  quit  thj^ 
couch  is  to  be  carried  on  another  vhiile 
this  is  arranging,  to  a  chapel  wbi<^  t 
have  icaused  to  be  fitted  up  and  cona^ 
crated,  near  this  my  living  tomb.  My 
confessor  is  at  this  time  very  ill,  and  ] 
am  novir  attended,  my  dear  Madame 
de  Welmair,''  continued  the  CountesSj 
looking  stedfastly  at  Emilie,  '^  by  a 
knonk  froni  the  nearest  abbey,  who  in* 
treated  the  favour,  though  he  has  not 
been  long  out  of  his  noviciateship .  Vtt 
is  at  present  my  spiritual  director,  and 
you  may,  perhaps,  during  your  stay 
here,  vnsh  him  to  be  yours/' 
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I  forgot  to  tell  you,  my  Lord  Mar- 
ciiese/  tbil  sodn  after  my  ittarriage  I  lira 
embVficed  this  Catholic  faith.  '  I  am  biif 
a  WuDg  Catholic,  Madame/  said  I^ 
^.when  your  ghostly  father  comes,  I 
should  like  to  have  some  conference 
wiitf  him/  I  saw  the Cou ntess  and  Emit* 
lie  exchange  looks;  they  appeared  looks 
jpf  pleasure:  I  interpreted  them  as  conr 
gratulatory  to  the  cause  of  the  true  reli^^ 
gjipn,  ^  which  had  obtained  a  prosdyt^, 

*■  m 

» 

^^I  had  afterwards  some  short  con*- 
Versations  with  the  Monk;  he  was  a 
man  of  few  words,  and  appeared  sen* 
tentious  and  reserved;  this  rendered 
him  by  no  means  a  favourite  with  me^ 
who  was  of  a  free  and  open  temper: 
his  leisure  time  to  attend  me  was  gene* 
rally  the  dusk  of  the  evening,  and  he, 
keeping  his  cowl  very  close  over  his 
face^  I  could   nevi^r  distin6lly  observe 
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hill  countenance^  but  an 
terror  took  possesion  of  me  the  ittUhMlt 
I  tow  his  tall^  majestic  looking  figtt^' 
and  I  always  seemed  relieved' from  k 
burthen  when  mj  spiritual  duties  wetft' 
at  an  end.  ^        *     i 

'^  The  remembrance  of  VaIcout  still 
pressed  on  my  conscience:  but  thouglls 
1  made  a  partial   confession  Of  sonli^* 
trifling  foibles  to  the  father>  my  pHdft' 
carefully  avokled  letting  him  see  I  ykHir 
so  weak  as  to  be  the  slave  of  a^owaVd 
conscience:   I  fancied  I  saw  iuAtMti-^- 
rabie  errors  in  our  hoiy  religion  wfahiK ' 
stood  in  need  of  some  reform;  I  was 
half  catholic^   half  heretic:  my  pride 
of  reason  would  not  suffer  me  to  sei^ 
that  the    holy   and  enlightened  priest 
is  only  a6iing^  towards  the  laity^  iii  an' 
humble   substitute  for  the  Almighty  ;* 
no^   I  affe£ied  to  think  he  arrogantly' 
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ned^ftf  flupremwy  owr  Im  fidloir 
Ml>j  *  i  and  pordoaed  ant  hinOfif, 
m^  ef  >  sopplicatiug  hedven  for  our 
hHioaik  Oh!  wamy  distrii£iion  mm 
^  U>  fif^  my  brain,  while^  I  vehM 
rest  of  my  dreadful  story  ! 

The  Monk^  though  he  did  not 
..me  4uffipteiit  hooiage,  interested 
I  knew  not  why.  I  adited  MadaniQ 
plairmont  if  be  was  noUe !  * '  He 
,  fieither  richi^  uoif  nobility^  to  ve- 
iUC|^4  hi|D/'  replied  she^  ^'but  he 
il^fi^.to  possess  both  in  his  mind 
,iWKler^iai|ding.' 

'I,  thpught  my  pride  had  beea  cured 
aHse  it  ^lad  encountered  no  trials 
^  .sde3t  nobility  that  visited  the 
mtessj  their  native  elegancy  the 
|lf.. polish  pf  their  mamieri^  joined 
hjcr  CQnyeiwti^n^  wh(^  wa^  mobilitir 
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|»enoiiifiecl^  made  me  ftel  tn  ihtiiilSliW 
disgust  at  plebeian  tociety;  aortf  4^Wi^ 
termined 'never  more  to  mingle' ildiM^filf 
the  untitled  and  iiiiddKng  claiwA 
My  Emilie  M^as  young«  And  her  nfiil^ 
du£iile;  I  had  moulded  her  mAtidMlf 
to  all  I  Mvished^  and  though  herbMtf 
ii^as  not  noble^  she  conferred  digikity  ted! 
the  rank  of  the  Duchess  de  Wel^ 
mair.  '*''''^" 

'^  After  passing  ia  dele6lajble  eveblt^ 
"with  some  choice  and  highly  risfM^ 
table  friends  of  Madame  de  Clairtn^Mllj 
I  experienced  one  of  those  sUiepiiim 
nights  which  had  so  often  tortnefttdtf 
me  after  the  death  of  Valcour/  tod*  F 
rose  with  the  grey  dawn,  iiintMe''w 
close  my  eyes. 

"That  night  it  eveie tnemoiahW^i 
t  taoit  awfu\  event; ,  butj,  its  jet;  tiw 
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inbabitants  of  the  Chateau  reioaiaed 
iglAoraBt  of  it. '.  ^Jkn,. evening  mass  wan 
odebrating  in  the-  great  chapel  of  .the 
Abbey  of  Ardennes;  every  monk  was 
tfaiere  but  one  lay-brother^  who  was 
happily  employed  in  drawing  water 
Crom  a  well  for  the  use  of  the  monas-« 
tery;  another  was  confined  to  his  cell 
by  indisposition;  and  the  strangei 
monk^  who  attended  the  chapel  of  the 
Countess^  had  gone  to  administer  con- 
solation to  a  dying  member  of  the 
church:  the  tremendous*  crash  of  the 
roof  falling  in^  killed  every  monk  at 
bia 4evotions  1  Oh!  that  I  too. had  been 
there!  then  that  guilt  had  been  spared 
me,  which  never  ceases  to  haunt  my 
iffliSed  mind. 

''  I  bent  my  restless  steps  towards  the 
chapel  of  the  Countess:  surely  man  is 
compelled  by  some   secret^  superoatu- 

Vol.  I,  H 
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ral  power^  ^rhich  urges  him  to  the  conir 
mission  of  evil'  deeds ! .  Why  went  j 
there^  unless  to  indulge  the  durk  ap^ 
gloomy  ideas  of  my  wayward  miod.?.j 


"  Front  the  early  hour  of  the  morn- 
ings the  dim  religious  gloom  from 
the  high  gothic  windows^  render^ 
obje£is  scarcely  discernable;  but  |^ 
I  looked  forward^  I  beheld  my  racyakj 
in  deep  deyotion,  kneeling  before ,  a 
crucifix.  He  drew  his  cowl  clo8i|| 
oyer  his  face>  rose  up^  came  near  me^ 
and  acquainted  me  widi  the.  dreadful 
adventure.  He  had  been  soipe  tiiq^ 
I  fancied^  wanting  in  proper  respeA 
to  my  high  nobility;  and  now  I 
thought  I  had  an  opportunity  thougli) 
at  so  distressing  a  moment^  to  mor* 
tify  his  feelings.  The  low  pride 
of  empty  birth  and  possessions^  is 
cruelj  irreligious^    and    unmanly;    it 
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Atktrbys  every  gentle  isentiinent  and 
qi^^stfi(  the  mind  6f  that  proper  pride^ 
Wiiicli  ishrinks  from  ^hat  is  ^iiase  and 
dishonourable^  and  the  truly  noblf 
principle  which  scorns  to  oppress. 

■  *'iSo  then,  my  good  Father,  said  I5 
yoir  Isce  that  priests  are  not  under 
tbe  peculiar  pfoteSlion  of  heayen/^ 
^Ob  f '  my  son/  replied  he,  ^  shall  I 
address  the  words  of  a  Saviour  to  you^ 
the  wise  remark  that  he  made  on  the 
faU  of  Ihe  tower  of  Siloam  !     '  Think 

rOU    THEY    WERE     SiNNERS    ABOVE  Ahh 

oTtaTERS  ?*  No,^  no,  my  good  father^ 
S^d  I,  but  why  will  your  priestly 
pride  'continually  make  yourself  t 
substitute  for  so  Divine  a  Personage? 
^Ybu  pervert  my  meaning,'  replied 
he,  ^  I  address  only  the  words  of  uut* 
answerable  tmth  td^  you :  this  awful 
event  which.  I  have  been  relating  to 

h8 
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you,  did  not  happen  at  a  iriHsient 
ivhen  the  imperfections  of  .our  ti^ 
turc,  (to  which  priests,  as  men,  MUm 
liable  as  others),  were  displayed ^rftr 
they  were  engaged  in  that  duty  wliicli 
would,  it  is  hoped,  ensure  tiMetn'a 
passport  to  heaven;  happy  is  the '  nriui 
who  dies  so  well  employed'!'  Tlmii 
said  I,  I  may  be  guilty  of  any  ciime, 
imd  provided  I  die  praying,  all  .Will 
be  well, 

'My  son/  said  the  good  mam^ 
^you  have  much  to  correCl  in  your 
own  condu6l:  pride,  rashness,  and*  I 
am  sorry  to  add,  an  unfeeling  heart 
have  60  shewn  their  baneful  irancour 
this  morning,  that  did  I  perform  ny 
spiritual  duty  towards  you,  I  should 
certainly  infii£i  on  you  that  penance 
the  church  enjoins  for  those,  who 
wantonly   iosult  her  supporters.*    lii 
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wlmit  Hypocrite!  taid  I«  ki^  a  ragei 
do  y^ou  think  that  your  close  drawn 
iCOwl>  or  puritanical  habit  of  coarse 
«ei^  shall  protefl;  you^  in  daring  to 
tmiit'  with  indignity  the  Duke  d« 
Welmair?  I  sprang  towards  him> 
'with  -uplifted  hand:  undaunted^  ^•^ 
vaored,  he  8tood>  and  said,  'Young 
flMo  retire !  tempt  me  not ;  for  under 
this  garb  beats  an  heart,  not  devoid  of 
courage  to  ayenge  its  injuries;  and  I 
tell  thee,  that  thou  art  a  disgrace  to 
the  name  of  De  Welmair !  Can  thy 
empty  nobility  and  full  coffers  ensure 
'thee  the  gift  of  sleep,  or  a  quiet  con- 
4M^ience?'  This  last  severe  truth  stung 
me  with  rage  approaching  to  mad^- 
aess;  and  you,  my  Lord  Marchese, 
who  are  acquainted  with  the  French 
language,  know  the  sovereign  con- 
tempt contained  in  the  terms  thee  and 
thou.       Trembling   with    passion,    I 

H  3 
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locked  the  doorg  of  the  chapel  vpfin^ 
him;  I  almost  flew  to  my  chaHjJber-ft 
Emilie^  the  peaceful  Emilie  still  9\^^ 
*^to  awaka  to  agony !  I  seized  tbn 
loaded  pistols  I  always  kept  in  n^jf 
chamber^  and  wildly  rushed  to.,  tha 
cliapeL  .   Kj 


'  -  1 1  • » 


*'I  foiind  the  pious  man  again  4)ia 
his  knees;  I  dragged  him  from  his 
devotions^  and  fraotically  giving  bim 
jone  pistol^  Now^  said  I^  old  jmim, 
I  am  come  to  prove  thy  couragi^jl 
^RefleS;/  replied  he^  'Reflie£i^  my 
0onj  ere  it  be  too  late/  No  evasiopf^ 
Villain  i-iksaid  I^  Coward  I  if.  you 
please.  'Ha!'— said  he>  and  took  iibfi 
fatal  pistol^  again  solemnly  repeating 
the  word-t-''Refle£l!'  We  measured 
the  ground  of  this  sacred  place^  der 
voted  to  piety  and  peace.  He  insisted 
4)n. my  firing  firstj  vrhile  he— threw 


THE  MAtron.  79 


pHtol  from  him^   as    I  drew  the  fittaP 

trigjger!    too    sure  was  my    aim^^-^he 

1M,  and  fell  with  a  gentle   groan  at 

the  feet     of    his    murderer^    to     rise 

no     inore  ! — and    oh  ! — horror    upoqi 

horror! — his  cowl  fell   back^   and. the 

glimniering    rays    of    the    rising    son 

ihone  upon  the  face  o£— the  father  of 

my  Emilie ! 

^I  thought  my  maddened' brain 
wonld  burst !  I  ran  out  and  threw 
myself  into  the  hands  of  justice;  de- 
clared myself  a  parricide^  intreated 
and  implored  that  every  new  invented 
tMment  might  be  infli6led  A  me:  I 
called  aloud  for  the  rack^  for  scoui^es 
ttod  imprisonment.  I .  was  immediately 
led  to  prison;  but  Oh!  power  and 
and   riches^  what  will  ye  not   effe6l? 

.  ^'^Mmdaqse   de  Clairmont^^  in    deep 


» 
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and  hoartfelt  agony  aeiit  for  i  ^^^W^ 
«s  «ooa  as  the  fatal  news  had ^.reacj^etf 
her;  wfaemihe  almost  coiQraaiidf4siHtP 
make  a  soiemn  vow  on  her  kneai^.rliar 
fore  her,  never  4i6  see  me  more :  thi«4iie 
was  easily  prevailed  to  do;  as  she  'nqw 
beheld  me  in  no  other  light  thaii..B|i 
the  determined  murderer  of  a  fiUfaer 
,whom  she  had  ever  tenderly  lav0d>; 
and  her  own  will  concurring  with  the 
advice  of  her  revered  benfifaSres^, 
she  never  had  any  future  commccfSfB 
with  me^  even  by  letter.  { 

• "  ■■  ■ 
'^  Madame  de  Clairmont  adopted  her 
as  her  i^hShgbter ;  and  promised  to  tato 
care  of  and  provide  for  the  child 
of  which  she  was  prematurely  de« 
livered. 

^'  I  was  siri6ily  guarded  and  loaded 
wiHh    &ttai:     the   vrorthy   Mad*me 
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•ikeSinont  ^undertook  a  •  long  jburney  to 
MAt  me/  like  a  true  aiid  forgiving 
ehristian^  in  my  -  confinement.  She 
ejcpkibed  to  me  the  mysterious  expres- 
sion of  Valcour's  '  quitting  the  world.' 
Had  I  been  a  Catholic  at  the  time^ 
the  question  would  naturally  ha?e 
been  put  by  me^ .  '  Does  ^he  quit'  the 
nlporld's  Tanities  and  pleasures^  or  does 
he  cease  to  live  ?'  But  though  Val- 
our had  6tri6ily  chained  his  daughter 
*  not  to  utter  a  falsehood  about  it^  if 
I  understood  the  extent  of  her  mean- 
ing, yet  he  earnestly  desired  her  so 
to  word  her  expressions,  that  I  might 
imagine  him  to  be  totally  dead  to  the 
world. 


^'It  seemed  he  had  ever  been  in- 
tended for  the  church,  but  that  the 
charms  of  Mademoiselle  de  Belmout> 
whom   he    marriedj    determined   him 
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against  it ;  as  she  died  in  giving  birfli 
to  Emilie^  he  entered  into  the  arinj 
against  the  yfill  of  all  his  relations^ 
and  for  which  he  received  his  father's 
maIedi6iion. 

''From  the  violent  agitation  of  his 
mind  at  my  illicit  proposals  to  Emilie^ 
and  the  immediate  scene  that  followed^ 
a  seemingly  rapid  decay  seized  hvf 
bodily  frame;  he  thought  of  a  dyipg^ 
parent's  curse^  and  he  endeavoured  io 
quiet  the  conscientious  feelings  of  Bis 
mind>  by  quitting  the  service  and  em* 
bracing  a  monastic  life.  A  fa.tal  presen-* 
tiinent  struck  on  the  mind  of  £milie> 
and  she  tried  all  she  could  to  prevent  his 
intention.  She  thought^  perhaps^  if  she 
could  see  a  reconciliation  between  me. 
and  her  lather^  it  might  bring  about 
some  change:     she  knew  her  power 


[ 
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0¥er  m^  and    virtuoualy    resolyed  to 
to  put  ft  in  pra€iice. 

"On  mj  proposal  of  marriage   to 
her,  she    hesitated  not  to    break    her 
word  with  me^  and  consult  a  parent^ 
who  had  ever  found  her .  a  pattern  of 
filial  duty  and  obedience:  he  rejoiced 
It  the  event ;  that,  he  should  leave  her 
in  the  v^orld  prote£ied^  as  the  wife  of 
tbe  man  she  loved^  high  in  exalted  rank, 
with  the  power   united    to  her    will 
of  doing  good  to  others — this,    instead 
of  retarding,    hastened    his   seclusion 
from  the  world  ;  he  pitied,  prayed  for, 
and,    foigave  the   wretch      whom    he 
wished  in  vain  to  be  personally  recon- 
ciled to    before  he  quitted  his    much 
loved     rural  habitation  for  ever — this 
I,  as  I  told  you  before.  Sir,  had  care- 
fully evaded. 
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^^ U|isu8pe£iiDg»  excellent  man;  hi| 
judged  of  me  with  benignity  aod.caA; 
dour^  and  hoped  ^  the  maturily  o^ 
reason  would  compensate  for,  tih^ 
rash  ardour  of  youth,  and  good 
sense  triumph  over  ridiculous  fnd 
habitual  pride. 


■■».'< 


^^That   excellent   woman,  Madafi^ 
Belmont,   told    me    she    had    a    ireirj 
long  journey  to  undertake,  and  wjbii(% 
must  be  performed  with   all    possible 
i  speed.      I   do    not  meaq,  said    I^  ,^o 

offend  a  lady>  by  reminding  her  of  agc^ 
had  you  not  once  thrown  it  in  my 
way^  as  an  excuse  for  your  not  taking 
a  long  journey  I  then  requested  yoii 
to  make.  Ah !  though  conscience 
^emed  then  deeply,  smitten,  yet  how 
different  was  the  prospect  before  me  ? 
but  you,  amiable  woman,  appear  to 
be   more   attached  to   me  now    than 
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^u  Waff  at  diat  thne  ;  I  thought  jou 
did  not  appear  then  to  like  me  mncb^ 
totwidistandiDg  your  tenderness  when 
jon  bade  me  fafewell. 

m  ■ 

*  Affli£lion/     replied    she,     ^  ever 
draws  my  heart  towards  its  obje€i :  in 
my  first  acquaintance  with  you^  I  beheld 
the  proud,  the  haughty  Duke  de  Wei- 
mair,  who  I  could  see^  in  spite  of  bis 
politeness,  was  sensible  of  the  high  ho« 
Hour  he  conferred  on  our  family^   by 
allying  himself  to  it:    I  now  sec  you 
bending  under  the  severe  stroke  of  sor-^ 
row;— ^in  fetters — ^your  mind  softenedy 
and  jour  heart  corrected  by  sincere 
repentance.'        True,    Madam,     you 
now  behold  De  Welmair  shorn  of  all 
his  dignity,   unable  to  raise  the  head 
with  self  applause ;  you  see  in  him  this 
murderer  of  your  relation^  and  an  out- 
cast from  a  beloved  wife.    ^  I  see  the 

I 
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ni.D/  answered  Ae,  'that  pride aiidi 
unrestrained  passion  made  a  mnrdeiier; 
but  never  the  premeditated  assassin  of 
the  virtuous  Valcour^  whom  it  was  not 
possible  you  should  devise  was  in  the 
habit  of  a  monk^  or  even  an  infaa^ 
bitant  of  the  earth :  and  I  am  certain/ 
I  see  before  me  die  man  that  would 
now  give  his  own  life  willingly^  couU 
he  call  Valcour  again  into  existence  t 
I  leave  you  now :  when  I  come*agaiB{ 
it  will  not  be  unaccompanied,  «id 
though  I  shall  not  bring  your  EmHia 
with  me,  it  will  be  one  whom  I  Mb 
sure  you  sincerely  love/' 

''  Excellent  Madame  Belmontf  wfasA 
fatigue,  what  trouble  did  she  not  ,un* 
dergo  to  comfort  him  who  had  brought 
anguish  and  irreparable  sorrow  onrlief 
only  relatives !  surely  every  virtue  WM 
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kstoifed  on  each  member  of  that  family 
nhidb  gave  being  to  my  Emilie! 

'^  My  process  was  delayed  from  day 

today;  I  had  powerful  friends  at  work 

tat  me,  who  would  have  endeavoured 

(o  prove  me  a  lunatic^   had  they  not 

feared  my  estates^    by  such  a   proofs 

must  have  been  confiscated;   but  the 

nobility  were  straining  every  nerve  to 

JLeep  me  from  the  shame  of  an  igno-^ 

minious  death;    yet  the  crime  was  so 

peculiarly  aggravating^  the  sacred  cha- 

raSet*  I  had  murdered — the  sacrilegious 

manner^  the  place — all^  all  was  against 

me;  but  wealthy    cursed  wealthy    can 

pafliate  the  worst  of  crimes. 

'^  At  Ihe  expiration  of  about  sijt 
weeks^  the  goaler  entered  my  apart*^ 
mentj  introducing  two  ladies;  one  was 
Madame  Belmont;  but  judge  my  sUr- 
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prise^  and  the  extent  of  my  feeling 
-when  I  found  myself  clasped  to  d 
affe6iionate  bosom  of  my  weeping  m 
ther ! 

'^  The  worthy  Madame  Belmoi 
thinking  how  great  might  be  the  ii 
fluence  of  a  princess  of  her  high  ran 
if  she  applied  for  my  pardon  in  perso: 
thought  not  of  herself^  her  age^  nor  < 
the  length  of  a  fatiguing  journey;.  bi 
to  save  the  forfeit  life  of  a  man^  who 
she  knew  had  not  intentionally  brougl 
incuriBible  anguish  on  the  mind  of  h< 
darling  grand-daughter^  she  travelk 
night  and  day^  undismayed^  throug 
forests  haunted  by  banditti^  in  incoi 
venient  carriages  through  bad  road 
nor  stopped  tiU  she  had  attained  h 
purpose, 

^^  Her  journey  back  was  more  cob 
ittodious;  the  Duchess  bringing  her  j 
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P^  own  earriage,  and  attending  to  all 
ber  comforts^  as  to  a  beloved  sister. 

-I •;■■,'    '  .  ■  ■ 

* 

**  My  mother  had  been  at  been  courts 
jiad  obtained  an  audience^  had  thrown 
herself  at  the  sovereign's  feet,  nor.  would 
she  quit  her  humble  posture  till  he 
consented  to  sign  the  pardon  of  ber 
,  onlj  son. 

^'  After  the  first  transports  of  our 
Bieeting  were  over^  *  In  two  hours/ 
judd  this  adored  parent^  ^  I  will  be  here 
agaip^  to  take  you  from  this  mournful 
ibode !  whence  you  will  be  released 
with  all  the  accustomed  forms :  I  have 
obtained  for  you  His  Majesty's  pardon^ 
on  condition  that  you  quit  the  Freiich 
dominions  in  twenty-four  hours^  never 
to  re-enter  them/  I  cannot^  said  I, 
but  be  thankful  to  a  mother  who  has 
interested  herself  so  inuch  for  her  uai» 

i3 
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worthy  Bon ;  mid  wfaase  noUe/fiunflgfy 
with  my  own  name^  I  AhouU  lie  iaoff^i 
to  disgrace^  by  being  led  to  suffer  death 
^  a  scaffold  as  a  murderer:  I  etnltx^ice 
life  with  thankful  nessj  because  I  Iwoit 
how  much  I  merit. punislmieBt:;-'«iid^ 
life  promises  to  me  more  poigniut  8Ufi» 
ferings  than  any  the  executiooec  oouli 
infliS;.  These  sensible  women  'koem 
too  well  the  peculiarity  of  my  wretched 
situation^  and  that  all  common'  plaoe 
acumen ts  in  such,  eases  cao  be  onljl! 
troublesome  and  impertinent:  tihe^r 
therefore  mingled  their  tears  with  mini^ 
and  I  soon  bade  Madame  Behnoat  adieu 
for  ever.  .  .ki 

.  ^^  I  accompanied  my  valuable  pareat 
into  Germany^  where  lobstinatdy.^ie^ 
fused  to  mingle  in  any  kitod  of  societyi 
An  epidemic  fever  soon  deprived  me  ^ 

the  best  of  mothers;  and  now  my  naoA 
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ippiiTfidiyyiiMde  up«tto  the  futureJjfeJ; 
anatft6adopL 

u:^Umiwe  a  worthji  stewaid^  in  die  prioMi 
«f  tazitdleiit  healthy  and  in  whom  every 
^onfideoce  can  be  placed.  I  made  mjr 
isdU  and. settled  all  my  temporal  afiain; 
iejuing  my  son  sole  heir  to  my  title  and 
astattt^  niiich  are  continually  impto?^ 
Ing^  under  this  worthy  man:^^that  son, 
alas !.  I  iMiTe  never  seen !  I  know  not  if 
he*  yet  lives.  Madame  Belmont  pro-^ 
misied  to  write  to  me^  but  as  I  never  ob^ 
tained  one  line  from  her  during  my  short 
residence  in :  Germany^  I  imagine  as 
her  health  was  but  indifferent^  she  had 
paid  the  debt  of  nature.  My  steward^ 
oa  his  lata  enquiries  can  obtain  no  in-^ 
teliigence  of  my  wife  or  child*  The 
Coiuitess  De  Clairmont  died  in  a  most 
wfortunate  manner;  the  boute^.took 
Sunh  and  ranQng  other  valuable  effe&j 
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her  iTvill  was  consumedj  so  that  no  jfjtq^ 
vision  was  left  for  my  angelic  wi^,|iiid 
her  helpless  infant;  every  vigilant  eif* 
quiry  have  I  caused  to  be  made  i^j^ 
above  a  twelvemonth^  but  all  are  iiif> 
effe6lual ;  no  one  knows  if  they  yet  livf^ 
to  what  place  they  are  retired.  Wi^ej| 
I  quitted  the  French  dominions  in  audi 
haste^  how. ardently  did  I  desire  tO/sep 
my  boy  and  clasp  him  to  a  fatfaier'fi  jj^*^ 
som!  the  day  before  my  release^  nt^ 
mother  called  at  Belle  Etoile:  tl^ 
Countess  and  Emilie  refused  to  see  hcf^ 
but  the  child  was  brought  to  her,  aojl 
she  assured  me  it  was  a  lovely  infant 
healthy  and  beautiful;  the  next'daj| 
my  wife  and  child  retired  far  into  th^ 
fcountry^  and  all  my  wishes  to  see  mj 
son  were  unavailing. 


1  L 

^[  It  is  now  three,  years  since  I  have 
followed  this  occopation^  and  near  fouir 


I 
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^oce  I  quitted  France.     ^.  But^  in  the 
tiame  of  tieayen/  said  Vincenza^  '  how 
coiild  your  Highness  think  of  em  brae- 
ihg  this  way  of  life  ?^  Oh !  mock  me 
Xiot  with  titles  of  dignity !  my  High- 
Kess^  added  he^  with  a  bitter  smile^  is 
^unk  yery  low  indeed :  as  I  shall  now 
«oon  quit  you^    I  will  tell  you;   for 
3)erhap8  we  part  never  to  meet  again  ! 
3  had  resolved^    if  you  recoiled);,   the 
evening  before  I  committed  the  fatal 
crime  which  has  for  ever  deprived  me 
of  all  earthly  happiness^   never  to  fre- 
quent any  society  but  that  of  my  equals^ 
the  nobility.     After  my  well -deserved 
imprisonment^  when  I  again  obtained 
my'  liberty^  and  became  sole  master  of 
my  aSUons^  I  made  as  contrary  a  vow; 
and  determined  never  to  associate  with 
a  class  of  men  on  whom  I  had  brought 
disgrace;    and  to  shun  as  I  would  a 
pestilencCj  the  hearing  myself  addressed 
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by  a  title  which  I   had  for  ever^  tar* 
nished. 

'^  It  was  exquisite  then,  that  I  ihould 
quit  my  nflfive  country  in  disguise^  and. 
become  a  member  of  the  lower  clashes*. 
When  I  was  in  Italy^  I  was  peculiarly . 
fond  of  traversing  the  Alps;  I  was  not 
formed  for  plain  mediocrity  even  in  mj 
common  recreation,:  the  craggy  «4 
stupendous  rocks,    all   the  wild   and. 
awful  works  of  nature  alone  delighted., 
me.  •      r  r 


'^  I  was  riding,  one  day,  in  company;^ 
with  some  English  and  Polish  noble- 
men,  when  the  guide  they  had  hire^. 
was  in  a  state  of  intoxication :  I  adied , 
as  their  guide,  and  we  laughingly  sud  ^ 
I  ought  to  take  up  the  trade;  how  little  .. 
did  I  ever  think  such  a  remark  was  . 
likely  to  be  verified,* 
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*'  I  recolle€led  this  eyent  during  my 
severest  affli£lion;'  I  knew  no  state  of 
life  could  inore  severely  punish  me  for 
my  .pride.  Qft-times  the  society  of  this 
fkithfiil  animal^  my  mule^  ( falsely  called 
obstinate^  because  standing  patiently 
silent  under  blows)  is  all  I  enjoy:,  at 
other  times^  for  severer  penance,  the 
very  lowest  class  of  men  treat  me,  not 
only  as  their  equal,  but  frequently  as 
an  inferior.  I  assist  the  low  born  amas* 
ser  of  a  little  wealth  to  mount  his  mule, 
I  bear  his  curses  and  abuse;  the  gent- 
lest name  he  calls  me  is  ardmalel  and 
the  brutal  Spadassin  or  the  hired  brava 
sometimes  strikes  the  once  proud  Tip 
Welmair,  who  would  not,  eve  a  if  he 
dared>  resent  it.  I  steep,  my  hard-earned 
i;rust  of  black  bread  with  my  tears  i  for 
me  no  more  the  chrystal  goblet  foams 
with  sparkling  wine,  but  sometimes  the 
snow  water  forms  my  sole  beverage. 


--    s 
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A  temporary  cheerfukiesfl  oqty 
me.  when  I  think  my  peiuinc^  Ibeaw 
any  proportion  to  my  iniilt.  W&eii' 
once  m  a  year  L  gee  my  stewmrd,  1^ 
clothe  myself  in  the  habit  of  a  priyatft 
retired  gentleman^  and  meet  hiio  at'aii< 
inn^  under  the  name  of  Mr«  Mendoiff: 
for  he  knows  not  the  abje£l  situaiibn  I 
have  embraced.  After  thosie  meetip^ 
ipy  penitence  becomes  more  yoluntarf 

and  severe,    because    I  then  mentida- 

■'■■■♦ 

Emilie^  I  mention  my  child ! 

■  ■ '  ■     'Ji- 

'^  I  addressed  you,  yesterdayj  mj 
Lord  Marchese^  as  a  stranger;  but  wdo. 
knows  not  the  Marchese  di  Vincenza  ? 
the  pride  of  Tuscany!  you  have.a  te^ 
for  the  wretched,  an  heart  Qver  open, to 
pity :  a  strong  mind,  guarded  witih  the 
shield  of  fortitude,  and  the  key  or  se^. 
cr^cy  for  those  who  confide  in  thee: 
this  has  caused  De  Weloutir  to 
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to  ¥011  alone^  his  sad^  sad  story  !    but 

'     Ifiou  liast  pridc^  thou  hast  passions  in 

toeJciuU  force;   Oh!    whenever  they 

ODer^te  agaiost  thy  better  judgement^ 

think,  think  on  De  Welmair.  and  dread 

tfieir  consequences/' 


•  I 


Vincenza  had  given  many  a  tear 
to  De'  Welmair 's  recital^  and  he  now 
made  uae  of  every  persuasion  to  induce 
him  to  quit  his  present  way  of  life^  and 
to  unite  his  fate  to  his^  if  he  would  not 
return  to  his  native  country :  nor  .could 
he  forbear  sayings  that  he  thought  Yal- 
coiir  highly  blameable  for  concealing 

himself  from  hira. 

•  '..■■. 

'^  This  is  an  idea^  said  De  Welmair^ 
that  is  apt  to  suggest  itself;  but  you 
must  accede  to  my  opinion^  that  he  did 
it  to  see  if  virtue  bore  any  predomi^^ 
sauce  in  my  disposition  or  chara£ier: 

K 
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and  when  that  discovered  iUelf^  hemea 
to  clasp  jne  to  his  breast  with  paterc 
affe6lion^  and  rejoice  in  my  union  vti 
Emilie.  The  truth  is^  as  Madame  Bi 
mont  informed  me^  that  the  Counti 
de  Clairmont^  Emilie,  and  her  fathi 
all  hoped  I  would  confess  to  the  moi 
the  cause  of  my  mental  anxiety; 
would  then,  while  he  absolved  me,  d 
close  himself  to  me  and  have  receiv 
my  contrition  with  rapture.' 


t» 


In  vain  again  Vincenza  urged  hi 
to  quit  his  sordid  occupation,  f^  Neve 
neverj  said  De  Welmair,  with  firr 
ness;  would  saints  and  angels  descei 
to  ask  it,  I  would  remain  a  wretch 
guide  on  these  mountains :  and  now, 
charge  you,  by  that  solemn  oath,  whii 
man  shudders  at  the  thought  of  vioh 
uig;  by  all  that  is  required  of  us, 
^at  sacred   order  to  which  your  sc 
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|irf^t^  as  well  as  both  of  us  belongs  that 
jftn  never  mention  the  wretched  Pe 
tf^ielmaii' to  any  one;  and  here  I.  wish 
all.  further  commerce  to^  cease  between 
us,;  becaiise  it  is  happiness  to  converse 
with  yoM^  that  I  will  not^^  must  not 
e^joy.  ^  Oh !  suffer  me^*  said  Vin- 
cenza^  ^  should  I  hear  tidings  of  your 
wife  and  child,  to  know  where  you  re- 
side^ that  I  may  give  you  instant  in- 
formation/ The  vigilance  I  have  ein- 
ployed,  said  De  Welmair,  render  it 
improbable  that  you  should  trace  them ; 
but  should  such  an  unlooked  for  event 
happen^  address  a  line  to  Mr.  Brinz- 
dprf,  my  steward,  at  Welmair.  And 
now  a  long  and  last  farewell!" — Vin- 
cenza  grasped  the  trembling  hand  of 
De  Welmair;  who  hastily  remounted 
his  mule,  and  leading  the  other  mules 
down  the  declivity  of  the  opposite  side 

X  2 
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of  the  last  mountain^  was  spoa  out 
sight.  Yincenza  and  the  tender  bear 
La  Yalle^^  in  silent  sorrow^  threw  the 
selves  into  the  voiture  that  awaited  the 
and  proceeded  on  their  Journey. 


«      < 


r         :»■        >'    .; 
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OF  THE 

MARCHESE  DI  VINCENZA. 

jIT  was  a  dark>  ntinj>  uncomfortable- 
evening  when  the  Marchese -di  Yin- 
cenza  and  his  valet  entered  the  thronged 
citj  of  Paris  i  the  next  day,  the  miry 
streets,  the  din  of  various  carlriages, 
with  the  discordant  cries  of  different 
kinds  of  provision  and  merchandize, 
strengthened,  instead  of  diminishing  tlie 
disagreeable  impression  which  that  ce* 
lebrated  city  imparted  to  the  mind  of 
Ferdinando:  his  favourite  exercise  of 
walking  seemed  to  be  utterly  denied  to 
}|iip^  as  he  was,  each  minute^  in  ma4 

^  5 


.  w 


109  TALEB  Oi"' 

tkifest  danger  of  breaking  his  Umlnf^ 
either  by  falling  in  the  muddy  ill  pived 
streets^  or  of  being  run  oyerbj  «arar 
apeciesvof  carriage  or  another^ !  ^     >  ^ .  >  ti^ 

He  soon  hurried  over  aU  that^  Mmm- 
vrovih  seeing ;  and  reading  La  Yallei^i* 
vrishes  in  his  eyes^  said,  '^  'Somi- vky?- 
good  fellow,  we  will  hasten  to  Noth^ 
mandy,  to  your  little>  weU>beli>?ed'fiftd 
lage  of  La  Bree/'  7:^>M{pif 

With  an  heart  brimful!  of  joyi^akMy 
able  to  utter  his  thanks.  La  VMllajfar 
gratefully  bowed  them.  •  ti  I  <  n  -  > t 

To  observe  mankind,  their  dtffiNseolt:^' 
pursuits  and  dispositions,  and  to  be  at 
once  freed  from  fastidious  ceremos^r, 
the   Marchese  .  di    Vincen^a  travelled' 
wiUiout  suite,   and  without  servaat^  ^ 
ii^d^  the.charafiier  of  a  private  gOM.. 
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tbiflMl  of  ismallrfoirtuiiB;    bit*  bitkAil 
Jb/Vldlbg  ;  riding  in  the  nitne  Vaildte 
vMi  hnn>  more  as  a  iriead  and  Gfoni'^ 
panion  than  as  a  serraiit.    His  pride 
was  checked  before  he  quitted  Italy, 
and'  bisjjoafnej   oiiier   the  Alps  .had 
ooflrtribiltedi  entiiely .  to  remove  -  it ;  the 
8«i!  story'"  of  De  Welmair  yet  se^ined 
t0>riiig  ID  his  ears ;    a  soft  melancholy^ 
bdngioyetf  <hifii,  and  the  wishes  of  tfair 
unhappy    prince    seemed   now«  to   be ' 
realized  towards  him  ;   for  Yincenza's 
mdancboly  appeared  rather  of  a  pleas** 
ia^Dkkid,  'ft  ameliorated  his  heart  and 
tempered  his  ardent  feelings  into  -phil^* 
aothrophy     and    gentleness^    without 
i^pMnzaig.  them. 

tr-     ,.■..-.  ■  . .     .      - 

m 

9 

He  longed  to  view  thosd*  places 
wliidh  'had  been  so  interestingly  .^  and 
yet  fo-  dreadfully  marked  by  De  Wei^ 
QMOPi    but 'La  -Bre^  waa  at  a  vtfqr 


dialant  pdrt  of  Nonhaqdy/  ^  mli> 
i^hicb  they,  must  Uke  quite* tWuM 
rCDte;  and  be  iiras  detennmed' to  sm 
fice  iiis  own  tnclinations  to  tifaie  ha|f] 
«es8  of  his  overjoyed 'si5nraBt;/thoH| 
be  resolved,  ^re  he  quitted  it^  to  « 
the  whole  provinee  of  Normaady^y 
see  the  Chateau  Belle  Etoile,  thotron 
ftvoured  resort  of  sdefii  Bobility^  vd 
its  awerstriking  chapel^  part  redm 
to  ashes,  part  a  crumbling  ruin ! 
View  the  horrible  and  destrufiiiT^  wife 

0 

of  the  ^apel  of  Ardeonet  Abbey  i  ai 
last  to  visit  the  rund  cottage  of  Mfn 
cour;  look  up  at  Emilie'a  casemed 
think  of  his  wretched  friend/  of  f.  w)i 
Jie  then  was,  and  what  now!       •  uhi 


I      c 


.  On  the  urrival  of  our  tnrtelksil 
La^' Bre^>  lin  Vailed  eagerly  enqdin 
for  hit  ft.theri  as  he  found  tho'^im 
lopMMYB  but  be  uitt4  to  inbabk^  emp 
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iDdMt  of  repair :  -several  shook>  iheir 
liBifa«aDcldi4  not  know* 8uch  n'  person ; 
fo':cadiitenance '  of  La  Vallee,  feli  ! 
'(fiot  fcAown^  in  so  small  a  place  ^ 
BBi  -AlasJ  then^  my  father  is  no 
idre!"  ''^Jene  vom  comprends  pas,^ 
tyg  a  pert  girl.  '^  I  declare;,  Manon/' 
dDtinued  she^  turning  to  a  girl  t>n 
le  left^  *'  that  young  fellow  speaks 
nt  aa  ihey  do  m.  the  play  books.''    * 

•  *  '  *      ■ 

Xa  Vailed  was  too  much  depressed 
PL. notice  the  coquetry  of  the  girl; 
ttir  fl&ed  an  old  woman^  who  sat 
pinning  at  her  door^  and  of  whose 
ace  he  thought  he  had  a  faint  remem- 
rance.  ^^  Can  you  tell  me«  ma  home, 
r  Claude  La  Yallee  is  still  living  ?'' 
'Bless  the  heart  of  you/'  replied  she^ 
'^hy^  as  sure  as  I  live^  I  bdieve  it  is 
acques  La  VaUee  I  see  before  me, 
lift  a  grand  lady  took,  when  a  little 
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boy  to  live  with  her  n  long  way  ofl^^afid 
that  came  home  about  twelve  years  agq, 
as  fine  as  a  lord^  and  did  all  our  heafj^ 
good  to  see  him  and  to  hear  hiiH 
talk."  ^^Yes,  yes,  my  good  dame^  I 
am  Jacques  La  Yallee;  but  tell,  nie^ 
is  my  father  yet  alive  ?  ''  Juste  Cidl 
no/'  said  she, ''  be  has  been  dead  these, 
eight  years :  Annette  and  Marian,  yp^ 
sisters,  are  both  married;  Annette^  jj^ 
gone  to  live  at  Brussels;  aad  Mariai^ 
God  help  her,  has  gone  over  sea,  v^ifif. 
her  husband,  to  England :  it  waf  t^ 
good  match  for  her:  though  to  be 
surej  her  good  man  is  rather  too  o|4 
for  her,  but  he  is  worth  a  great  deal 
of  money;  and  you  know  Mariaa 
always  loved  to  take  care  ofthemaifi 
chance;  your  brother  Basil,  he  would 
go  for  ^  soldier,  and  poor  fellow  has 
got  himself  killed;  and  as  to  Jerome, 
your  youngest  brother^  he  made  a  bad 
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band  of  it^  for  i^hat  must  he  do^  but 

■ 

fsll  in  love  Tvith  the  handsome  daugh- 
ter of  a  rich  negotiant^  and  the  old 
fellow  heard  of  itj  and  got  him  sent 
over  8ea>  to  the  isle  of  France. 

''So  Qot  one  of  my  family  then 
femain^  to  welcome  me  to  my  native 
country!*'  said  poor  La  Vallee^  drop- 
jrfng  a  tear.  ''No,  my  good  lad/* 
said  the  garrulous  dame,  ''but  God's 
will  be  done !  He  gives  and  he  takes 
away,  and  we  luust  bear  what  he  in- 
fli£ls  on  us,  with  patience ;  you  are 
youngs  and  may  have  many  blessings 
in  store ;  I  stand  alone  in  the  world; 
a  poor  aged  creature,  without  one  left 
to  prop  me  up:  I  must  toil  to  sup- 
port my  existence,  while  my  old 
hands  are  able  to  spin,  or  I  must  go 
without  my  scanty  m^al/'  "Yes,  my 
good  dame,**  said  Vincenza,  stepping 
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forward^  ''his  lot  indeed  is  fm  betfa^ 
than  yours^  he  must  naturalljr/I^am 
expeCied^  that  the  great  age  of , 
father^  could  not  ensure  liim  a  |^ 
sojournment  here;  his  sisters  are 
settled  in  the  worlds  and  for  thebi;q^ 
ther  that  expired  in  the  field  of  honoiir^ 
when  he  sheds  a  tear^  it  should  be  that 
of  conscious  satisfa£iion  at  his  braveFj; 
he  who  was  sent  over  sea/  by  the 
malicious  negotiant,  may  perhaps  inake 
his  fortune,  and  return  worthy  t)^^ 
mistress  of  his  choice,  that  is,  uarfj^ 
in  the  eyes  of  her  avaricipus  father/' 
Vincenza's  feeling  heart  had  all  ^iis 
time  been  at  war  with  his  stoical  ex- 
pressions, but  he  knew  that  his  servant 
looked  up  to  him  as  an  oracle ;  and  Uia( 
all  he  urged,  in  reasonable  aigum^nt, 

,,.« be  right.  ;,;:^ 

Th«  Marchese  now  drew  a  plenti- 
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fiii  supply  from  his  full  purse^  and 
turtiiDg  again  to  the  old  woman  said^ 
•^Here,  my  good  dame^  want  for 
Nothing  to  comfort  you,  and  though 
'you  may  continue  to  spin  for  your  pro* 
fit.  make  it  not  a  matter  of  labour,  but 
of  diversion  and  amusement:  I  shall 
return  in  a  few  weeks  this  way,  and 
will  bring  you  a  fresh  supply/' 


The  pen  is  inadequate  to  express  the 
thanks  and  gratitude  of  the  old  woman, 
\vho  had  never  before  in  her  life  been 
mistress  of  half  the  sum  Vincenza  had 
bestowed  upon  her. 

La  Vallee  blessed  his  beneficent  mas« 
ter;  and  though  he  could  not  immedi- 
ately recover  his  usual  hilarity^  he  yet 
seemed,  inr  a  great  measure^  to  experi- 
ence a  tranquil  resignation. 

Vol.  I.  L 
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They  had  walked  from  the  n^rcflt 
town  to  La  Bree^  where  they  bad  pujt 
up;  the  distfiDce  was  about  five  miL^: 
tb«  afternoon  was  fine^   the  Marcbeae 
proposed  going  half  a  mile  farther^  \o 
take  a  look  at  the  ruinous  castle  de  U 
llogue:  but  scarcely  had  they  arrived 
there^  when  as  if  all  the  elements  bad 
combined  their  united  force  to  raise  a 
tempest^  the  air  became  suddenly  dark- 
ened ;  the  rain  fell  in  torrents^  accom- 
panied with  a  most  tremendous  qtorm 
of  haU;   the  terrific  thunder^   as  it  is 
ofien  heard  on  the  continent^  crackl^ 
in  repeated  and  awful  peals  over  tbeir> 
heads;  while  the  red  and  forked  ligh^ 
Bing  glared  over  the  majestic  and  nod^-. 
ding  ruins  of  the  Chateau^  undcg^whow 
arches  they  were  glad  to  shdter  them- 
selves. 

Night  came  on^  and  there  appearedi. 
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tib  prospeSt  of  fhe  Mofm  abating,  ^^  It 
does  hot  signify/'  laid  Vincenza^  *'  Vi 
thiffk  of  tettfrning  to-iiight>  therefM« 
we  must  make  u^  our  miiids'to  remaitt 
here  till  the  m^rrang/'  ''  Sif,  8i^"  «aid 
La  Vidle6y  his  teeth  chattering  with 
terror^  '^  I  had  tather  duffer  all  the  t^r-^ 
tdres  6f  the  rack!  Sir,  I  would  not 
itaj  in  that  haunted  place  for  all  Ifad 

^*  It  matters  hot/*  replied  the^  M*^ 
chese,  '^  if  yoil  are  fool  enough  te  be 
drenched  to  the  skin,  that  shall  not 
hinder  me  from  penetrating  farther  into 
the  castle,  and  endeavouring  to  find 
iome 'apartment  where  I  can  repose  for 
the  nig^t/ 
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The  travellers  had  provrded  thetih* 
selves  with  every  requisite  against  acci- 
dettts;  «nd  Vincenza  asked  the  trenMifig 
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La  Vallee  to  produce  the  articles  lie 
carried  for  striking  a  light.  *'  Oh^  uretl 
Sir/'  said  he^  ^'  if  you  will  go  headlong 
to  throw  yourself  into  the  deviPs 
clutches^  it  shall  never  be  said,  that 
La  Vallee  would  desert  you !  But,  ok 
Sir,  do  consider,  cannot  we  get  back 
to  La  Bree?  indeed.  Sir,  I  think  the 
storm  abates:"  But  while  La  Yidle^ 
was  uttering  a  supposition,  his  better 
reason  gave  the  lie  to,  the  hail  was  rat- 
tling against  every  remaining  pane  iii 
the  shattered  windows,  while  the  light* 
ning  and  thunder  raged  with  increased 
violence. 

•  They  now  entered  a  covered  apart- 
ment, for  it  retained  a  vaulted  ceiling, 
which  though  thick  with  •the  green 
damp  of  unaired  inhabitation,  disco- 
vered it  had  once  been  of  beautiful  fret- 
worker  which  VincenziL  viewed  with 


■  "  ■ 


1 

«4iiiiaitioii  by  the  Kght  they  bad  tfaeflb 
{procured  theaifl0l¥es.  .  It  •  appeared  t# 
^VQ  been  used  as  a  spacious  ball ;  bat 
in  several  places  were  such  laige  diasna 
^&M[i  the  wreck  of  ttite^  and  the  etk&$ 
it{  Begle6i^  through  which  the  wiai 
blew  with  vioknee;  and  the  rain  hail 
w  deluged  the  floor^  that  they  could 
not  thiak  of  makiog  that  place  their 
bedH^hamber:  two  mutilated  figures^ 
Hi  broken  armour^  stood  at  the  upper 
^id ;  which  filled  the  mind  of  La  Vailed 
with  horror^  and  he  expelled  every  inh 
ftant  to  hear  (hem  speaks  or  see  thefll 
lift  a  clattering  arm. 

To  the  right,  Vincenza  observed  a 
ruined  staircase^  which  he  determined 
te  ascend^*  in  spite  of  the  exhortations 
of  La  Yallee^  who>  though  he  trembled 
to  stay  where  he  was^  yet  to  penetrate 
haunted  palace  fartherj  was  dread* 

l3 
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ful  in  the  extreme.  Oh !  said  igi  to 
himself,  why  did  I  make  this  cursed 
proposal  about  travelling?  what  conksf 
fort  has  it  been  to  me  ?  Oh  !  dear  Italy, 
as  soon  as  I  left  that  delicious  country, 
my  mule  stumbled  three  times!,  my 
whole  journey  was  made  wretched  by 
hearing  the  unhappy  story  of  a  misen^ 
able  prince,  who  <;huses  to  be  a  mule 
driver.  Paris  was  all  dirt,  finery,  and 
fatigue!  and  worst  of  all,  I  arrive  at 
the  place,  that  I  thought  I  should  find 
the  summit  of  all  my  wishes ;  I  hear  my 
father  is  dead,  and  my  brothers  a^d 
sisters,  like  myself,  scattered  oyer  the 
world;  and  now  my  master,  who  fears 
nothing,  brings  me  to  a  place  which  is 
the  resort  of  every  foul  and  evil  spirit  1 
Oh !  let  every  one  learp  from  me  to  be 
contented  with  a  good  home,  and  not 
go  rambUnj^  skbout  in  search  of  hap- 
piness!   • 
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IB -soliloquy  passed  in  (he  mind  of 
liOkYMeS,  as  he  stuck  close  to  bis  maA* 
ter's  heels;  adcendtng  with  difficultj 
the  rbgged  staircase. 

From  a  spacious  landing-place  a  door 
opened  into  a  large  apartment,  whose 
windows  were  fortunately  unbroken; 
tber«  were^  only  two  of  them^  and  those 
small  and  Tcry  high. 

On  the  walls  hung  tapestry  in  such 
tatters,  that  it  was  impossible  to  deve* 
lope  the  subje6l  of  its  work.  What 
pleased  Yincenza  was  to  behold  a  bed, 
the  dark  -and  dusty  furniture  of  which 
appeared  once  to  have  been  splendid, 
MS  it  Was  profusely  decorated  with  gold 
tod  feathers,  now  black  and  tarnished. 

''  Oh !  Sir/*  said  La  Valle^  ''  do 
not  lay  down  on  that  bed  I  beseech 
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jou:  beiides^  Sir/ if  you  think  of^'^o- 
ing  to  sleep^  I  am  sure  I  shaU  be  -drt^k 
before  morning  i  for  I  shall  not  be  abik 
to  close  my  eyes.**  » :? 

'  ..■■'* 
*'  So^  Sirj"  said  Vincenoa,  with  some 
anger^  ^'  I  am  to  be  denied  the  comfbit 
of  sleep,  because  of  your  ridiculbui 
and  superstitious  fears!  lay  down  be*^ 
side  me^  exert  what  litfle  reason  yon 
have,  and  endeavour  to  compose  your^ 
self." 

The  Marchese,  whose  strong  mind 
and  refined  understanding,  rendened 
him  incapable  of  entertaining  the  idle 
notion  of  an  ancient  castle  being  haunted 
by  evil  spirits,  soon  sunk  into  a  soft  and 
refreshing,  repose:  while  La  Valley's 
sleep  was  continually  broken  by  frights 
ful  dreams,  and  oft  awaking  horrora. 
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*  'iTbe-  next  morniiDg,  -a  cloud j:  atmcK 
^[Adbre  appeared  to  threaten  another 
rihnny  day;  add  to  which>  the  floods 
had  risen^  so  as  to  render  the  roads  in 
many  places  impassable  to  the  pedes- 
tiian  tnrreller.  *'  We  shall  stay  here^ 
and  be  starred  to  death/'  said  La  VaUee. 
^^  No,  we  will  not,"  said  the  Marchescj 
^^'1  fhink  you  can  m^e  shift  to  wade 
as  fer  as  La  Bree^  and  purchase  us  some 
proyisions.  I  slept  easy  last  night,  and 
shall  not  mind  staying  here  a  few  days; 
but  I  am  resolved  to  stay  till  I  have  seen 
ie?ery  part  of  this  extensiTe  castle :  and 
while  this  weather  continues^  I  shall 
not  think  of  setting  out^  so  go  and  buy 
us  something  to  keep  us  alive." 

•'  Oh  !  my  beloved*  master,"  said  Lk 
Vallee^  ''  I  will  not  leave  you  in  this 
horrible  place  by  yourself;  I  had  rather 
expire  with  hunger."    ^'  But  as  I  had 
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not/^  said  the  Marchese^  laughing^  '*  I 
request  you  to  go,  and  leave  me  to  ex- 
plore the  labyrinths  of  this  stupendous! 
rain,  which  will  amuse  me;  and  I  can 
assure  you  that  I  have  not  the  smallest 
fear  of  being  ran  away  with  by  ghosts 
or  witches/* 

■  ■ 

La  Vallee  crossed  himself,    and  sat 
forward  to  obey  his  master's  orders. 

Vincenza  began  to  explore  the  dif* 
ferent  parts  of  Ae  Chateau.     In  many 
places  it  was  so  ruinous,  and  the  ikUett 
rubbish  lay  in  such  discordant  heaps,  ' 
that  he  was  obliged  to  retrace  his  steps 
from  whence  he  came,  unable  to  pro- 
ceed: he  re-ascended  his  chamber;  he 
looked  from  die  window,  to  which 'he  - 
had  climbed  with  some  dijficulty,  from 
the  uncertain  stay  of  a  broken  chair, ' 
and  viewed  what' once  had  been  gar**' 
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dens,  but  now  a  complete  wilderness; 
whose  every  plant  was  totally  extin- 
g^isfaed  amongst  the  rank  growth  of  ex- 
uberant weeds.  The  pear^  the  plumb, 
loaded  the  heavy  boughs  in  profusion^ 
but  appeared  to  bear  their  fruitage  in 
vain;  only  for  the  winged  inhabitants 
of  the  air^  imd  the  rest  to  fall  to  the 
ground  in  untasted  dead-ripe  maturity. 

As  he  contemplated  this  rueful  mo- 
nument of  the  futile  pride  of  ancestry 
and  wealthy  levelling  fast  to  the  dust  by 
the  devouring  hand  of  time^  it  a6ted  on 
his  mind  as  a  powerful  lesson  to  eradi- 
cate the  few  remains  of  pride  with  which 
it  had  once  been  so  replete.  Awful  me- 
mentos^ said  he  to  himself^  of  human 
giaodeur !  The  artist's  hand  may  builds 
the  botanist  may  plant:  of  all  these  ex- 
teoiive  domains  of  this  once  magnifi- 
cent castle^  not  one  of  thy  first  master's. 
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deacendatiti  occiqiy  die  ^noulkiit-i^etf! 
The  last  Ooirtit  de  ki  Hogw  his  iMte 
confounded,  long,  long  nneB,'Sll^4it 
atoms  of  the  dust !  The  narrow :;^flb 
that  inclosed  his  remainsi  wheft  'At/y 
were  carried  from  tiiese  wide  opcMn^ 
portals,  was  a  biting  satire  on  that  ^^ 
nity  which  fancied  not  this-  spiUmftb 
castle,  though  diversified :  with  tfamef* 
ous  and  commodious  apwtmenti,  hsjg^ 
enough  for  his  high  nobility.  yie#ttte 
extensive  park,  the  wide  spreading  gar« 
dens,  the  ample  forest  belongic^  Id  ^ia 
once  flourishing  estate ;  their  owkMMr  is 
contented  witfi  a  few  feet  of  eaartt^^^o 
moulder  in  and  decay  amongst  Ua^fiA- 
low  worms!  •*- 

The  gloom  of  Ferdinando's  mutdi'4lH5 
high  trees  waving  with  the  wiBd,>'^aiid 
the  thick  cloudi  lowering  ^ver  the^fiir- 
mament,  made  him  desirous  of  divert- 


^i^sitboiighU  towanb  ftiiottier>ehan- 
>mAu  ^e  again  descended,  and  patting 
:ihim|g^  8e¥eral  ruined  pattages,  tame 
r|p>a;^ateat  the  back  part  of 'the  castle^ 
W^cli  opened  into  a  spacious  court 
Jeadiiig  to  the  gardens. .  He  vraded 
tfarQfigh  the  long  and  vet  grass,  and 
loodKiiig  at  the  eastern  wing  of  tlie  cas- 
.tkb  1^  thought  it  looked  more  free  from 
4way  than  anj  of  the  other  parts  of  the 
building. 

'H0  fancied  he  heard,  but  he  was  sure 
.it  -ooiild  be  only  fancy,  the  tinkling 
ehofds  ^f  a  harp  !  He  smiled  at  himself, 
in-such  a  scene  of  desolation,  to  have 
entertained  such  an  idea :  yet  again  it 
struck  on  his  ear!  It  is  the  wind, 
thoui^hfc  he,  that  on  some  i)f  the  half 
^iTpkea  windowsi,  fretted  with  wiry 
Imts,  prodiices  the  .^lian  effefil.   The 
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notes  sounded  wild^  and  I  am  as  fooliab 
as  La  Vallee. 

He  again  cast  his  eyes  towards  fhe 
East  wing;  he  observed  a  window 
which  looked  recently  mended  -with 
sojne  new  pieces  of  wood,  round  whicM 
crept  the  foliage  of  a  beautiful  wood-r 
bine.  If  La  Valle^^  thought  he,  ick 
turns  in  good  time,  I  will,  after  I  hvns 
taken  some  refreshment,  explore  evevjF 
part  of  the  castle,  but  particularly  that 
wing,  which  seems  to  interest  me  in  aa 
iinaccountable  manner. 

The  air,  which  had  long  been  heavy^ 
now  darkened  to  a  blacker  hue;  he 
keard  distant  thunder,  and  a  flash  of 
blue  lightning  darted  along  the  newt^ 
iBMuled  window:  he  heard  a  faiot 
•hriek,  and  fancied  he  bdidd  the  shttp* 
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dow  of  a  man  glide  along  the  eastern 
ruins. 


'  Hetraced  his  way  back^  still  bkm* 
11^  hk  imagination;  aftd  in  the  spa* 
cious  hall  beheld  La  Vallee^  with  a  bas- 
ket'of  provisions  and  wine/  and  with  a 
cotmtenaace  pale  as  death.  It  could 
pot  be  his  shadow^  at  so  immense  a 
diitance,  thought  the  Marchese^  tho'  I 
am  .unacquainted  with  the  roads  whiefi 
load  to  this  4^astle.  La  V allee^  surpris* 
ti  to  see  his  master  thus  buried  in 
thought^  said;  ^'  Oh!  Sir^  what  have 
you  uenf  I  have  heard  enough!" 

''  I  am  ashamed/*  said  Yincenzai 
•'  that  anything  bearing  the  figure  of  4 
naDjT  should  be  guilty  of  such* shameful 
Mwardice ;  screaming,  like  a  girlie  M'M 
fJap  of Ihttoder/'  :     .  /,      * 

If  2 
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''  Sir,  I  assure  you  I  screamed  no^*' 
said  La  Valleo.  ^*  Come^  come,  wt 
dowD/'  said  the  Marchese,  ''  and  par- 
take of  my  breakfast ;  this  hall  shall  be 
our  refectory." 

La  Valle^^  after  a  few  cups  of  wine, 
began  to  recover  his  spirits.  The  Mar- 
chese  had  been  thoughtful  at  the  shriek 
he  had  heard^  for  he  knew  La  Valleis 
had  never  told  him  a  falshood.  Yin- 
cenza  was  in  search  of  adventures^  and 
had  no  idea  of  anything  supernatural 
being  an  inmate  at  the  castle  ;  he  there- 
fore resolved  to  bury  what  had.  passed  in 
his  own  breast^  and  not  increase  the 
fears  of  bis  servant. 

•^  Sir/'  said  La  Vallee,  after  the 
fourth  cup  of  wine,  *'  Will  you  permit 
me  to  tell  you  all  I  have  heard  at  La 


Bmb  ihmitrlJlis  Cfaatean  ?''    ^  With  all 
wjr  Iflte^''  aaid  the  Muchese."^  i 

-  ^  Yfhj  atken.  Bit,  you  must  kaow'^ 
that  not  a  living  soul  would  come  here 
froflk  Ia  Jite£  for  all  the  world ;  for 
are  thtee  ghosts  that  Goastatitlj 
heve  hy  night  and  by  day ;  one  of 
Hhidiis  the  heautifiil  Countess  da  la 
Hague,  who  died  ak)ut  two  hundred 
jMta  ago,  as  some  say,  poisoned — -and 

araietinies,8he  plays  on  a  harp." 

■  ■.  ■    .  . .  ■ ' 

lYinctaza^  countenance  chaaged.<»-«»> 
-^  Aye,  Sir,  you  may  well  turn  pale ! 
lar  it  was  thought  At  poisoned  her- 
aelf !  and  she  plays  in  sqch  a  wild  man* 
ner,  more  like  a  devil  Uian  a  christian : 
Then  the  next  ghost  is  an  old,  old  man ; 
4ibd'knaws  who  be  has  been ;  and  last 
4if  di  ia  a  pretty  littie  child,  who  it  is 
aaid  the  Coimt  de  k  Hogue  killed  be* 

M  3 
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■  ■'  '  « I 

cause  hie  bought  it  was  hot^his  Adrtf^ 
but  eyfery  body  isays  the  sWeet  Mfy 
Countess  was  as  innocent  as  toe  prtWf 
babe  itself.  ^' < 


:  I 


'^  What  foolish  stoflF  have  you  beea 
poUecting  together?"  said  Viacenza, 
resoWing  within  himself  to  vn&dioiii 
this  mystery^  as  every  circomstaneiB  af 
the  East  wing  darted  od  his  iBiiiJk'>J>'^ 
''  Sir/'  said  La  Vallee,  '' for  God'siNlKfe 
let  us  get  away  from  here  as  sdM'la 
ever  we  can  :  for  my  part>  I  beliete  1 
shall  never  he  myself  again.  Bdi, 
thank  God^  I  observed  the  clonds>  and 
the  wind  has  changed^  so  I  hope  we 
shall  soon  leave  this  horrible  mansHHfj 
where  I  am  sure  the " 

''As  to  you/'  said  Vincenza^  inter- 
rupting him^  ''  you  will  ever  be  your* 
self— a  superstitious  fellow ;  and  what* 
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ever  chaages  there  may  be  io  the  wea* 
ihcf:,  I  shall  be  unchanged  in  my  reso* 
]«(jon  of:  not  quitting  this  place  for  the 
present :  I  like  it,  and  shall .  stay  here 
for  some  time :  I  mean  to  stay  till  the 
ghosts  appear  to  me.' 


99 


^'  QoA  forgive  you^  Sir^''  said  Ea 
Vailed;  ''  Do  not  you  thinks  my  Lord 
Marchese^  that  it  is  sinful  to  tempt 
llOfiTeB  too  much  }*'  "  Ho)d  your 
ffingue,  you  babbling  fool>"  said  Yin- 
yenaa;  ^'  if  you  are  so  terrified^  go 
l^OMoe,  and  leave  me  here/'  ''  No^  ne- 
lf€t.  Sir,  never  will  I  desert  you/' 
said  Xa  Yallee;  *^  the  more  danger  I 
see  you  in^  the  more  shall  I  think  it  my 
duty  to  stay  by  you.''  Strange^  incon- 
sistent compound  of  fear  and  fidelity ! 
thought  Yincenza^  as  he  grasped  the 
hand  of  honest  La  Yallee* 


That  afternoon  thej'  devoted  to  '4i-» 
ploTin^  dl  that  part  of  tlid  disfie  wBAiSB 
tiiey  had  taken  op  as  their  'aboflti^ 
it  was  ruinous  in- the  eztrime?  flnijj^ 
viewed  some  apartmenti  to  wtaioh  idl 
ascent  was  cut  off>.  and  whicfa^ '  ihbQ|i^ 
nodding  over  the  destroyed  stair-caaetfj 
shewed  their  pristine  ftpiK^iotiskeS  ixA 
magnificence. 

•Tlieir  steps  led  them  to  a  ehapelj 
whose  dormitory  stood  entire :'  the  aitoi 
of  La  Hogue  stood  proudly  toWeritig  Mt 
the  fiHNDit  of  the  gallery;  the  crimscRd' 
velvet  of  the  cushions  hung*  in' stream** 
ing  tatters^  and  the  faded  escutcbeoii 
and  banner  shook  their  ridiculii^  rietBhr 
nants  over  the  emptjr  pride  of  the  et,i 
tinfil  tide;  The  overturned '  tdtw  and 
its  sacred  furniture  were  covered  vritii 
damp  and  dust. .  .    "* 


THE  MANOH.  199 


.  From;  the  part  of  the  Chateau  Yin* 
c^SHi  iahahited^  he  could  fidd  no  ave*- 
ni|e  which  led  to  the  East  wing^  for  a 
■mm  of  broken  pillars  and  fallen*in  a* 
partments  lay  between.  An  increasing 
rain  rendered  it  impracticable  that  day 
to.  idew  that  part  of  the  castle^  and  the 
traTeUers  retired  early  to  rest ;  the  Mar- 
chese  determining  to  commence  his  in« 
Testigations  on  the  following  day. 

Long  before  morning  he  awaked,  and 
unable  to  reclose  his  eyes,  he  rose,  and 
by  the  aid  of  his  mutilated  chair  climbed 
to  the  window* 

He  distin€Uy  perceived  a  light  in  one 
of  the  windows  of  the  eastern  tower ; 
and  he  now  had  his  fears  as  well  as  La 
Yallee,  though  of  a  diiOferent  nature; 
for  be  felt  little  doubt  in  his  mind,  but 
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that  part  of  the  castle  waa  iahabitad  by. 
baoditti. 

• 

Fiflding  it  in  vain  to  think  of  f^M^ 
ing  any  more,  he  drest  hipiself:  As  tp. 
La  Yallee,  fiitigu^  and  restlessnass  ^le. 
preceding  nighty  had  on  the  present, 
on&  completely  sealed  his  eyes. 

The  morning's  dawn  promised  .»  fiur 
daj;     the    ^ind    was    changed,    andL. 
brought  with   it  every  sound  to  ihat. 
part  of  the  Chateau  in  which  the  Mar- 
cbese  reposed.     He  found  the  methpd 
of  opening  the  window,,  to  breathe  fbp. 
fresh  morning  air,  when  on  its  brees^.. 
the  melodj  of  a  fuU-^onod  harp,  floated: 
to  his  ear,  accompanied  with  a  Yoioi 
sweet  as  the  wild  notes  of  the  sky-lark.  , 

.  J 
La  Vallee  awaked,  and  starting  oi|t. 

out  of  bed,  exclaimed^    ''  Oh !   Sir«--«« 


THE   UANOR.  131 


there— r-there — the  harp !  Oh  !  mj  Loid^ 
come  from  the  window." 

The  voice  had  penetrated  to  the  very 
soul  of  Yincenza^  and  had  banished 
from  his  mind  all  ideas  of  banditti. 
*'  Peace,  fool ! "  said  hei  "  I  will  neyer 
quit  this  castle  till  I  have  seen  her!'' 
^'  Sir,  I  say  you  tempt  heaven/'  said 
La  Vailed.  •'  Get  you  home.  Sir/'  I 
it^peat^''  said  the  Marchese,  "  and  leave 
me  here,  or  learn  to  hold  your  tongue/' 

Lsl  Yalle£  DOW  determined  to  let  the 
Masdiese  act  as  he  pleased,  without 
GOhtradiStioD ;  but  many  were  the  Ave 
Mmtibs  he  repeated,  and  many  times 
did  he  make  the  sign  of  the  cross,  and 
pray  heaiven  to  make  his  master  more 
believiDg.  After  they  had  taken  their 
breakfiurf,  Yincenza  sent  La  Yallee  to 
La  Bft£tD  purchase  goblets,  plates,  and 
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other  conveniences  for  the  table.   rHer 
began  to  think  his  master's  brain  disor- 
dorod,  but  dare  not  say  a  word;  and 
Vincenza  lost  no  time^  after  his  depw*  f 
ture,  in  visiting  the  East  wing.  :\.,.^ 


« • 


He  entered  a  lower  apartment^  which  \. 
struck  warin^  as  if  a  fire  had  beenie^  f 
centiy   kindled :    he    approached   tlie;«( 
chinuiey^  and  found  the  djing  embefn.  ^ 
yet  unextinguished.    He  looked  roii|{4.% .7 
the  apartment,    which    was   tQlerablf ,, 
light,  from  a  number  of  little  paiiitqi  .. 
windows;    but  what  most  struck  hipi, ,;{ 
was  the  fantastical  manner  with  whicb. . ; 
the  room  was  ornamented.     Coron^-  * 
of  wild  flowers  and  straw  hung  pen- 
dant on  different  parts  of  the  old  oak 
wainscoting ;  and  the  flower,  common* 
ly  called  Sweet  William,  of  every  dif- 
ferent kind  and  tint,  filled  the  windows ; 
some  in  broken  china  vases ;  others  in 
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rude   earthen  pans  and  little  boxes  of 
w<rad. 

Vincenza  was  perfect  master  of  every 
European  language;  he  drew  near  a 
rude  formed  table^  on  which  was  scat- 
tered several  scraps  of  paper^  written 
all  over^  some  in  English,  others  in  the 
Filencli  language :  the  writing  so  inco- 
herent^ so  wild^  that  they  must^  he  was 
convinced^  have  been  the  produ£iion  of 
tottie  maniac's  brain.  The  only  paper 
witidh  seemed  to  possess  any  kind  of 
meUidd>  and  which  he  supposed  to  have 
been'  sketched  in  some  lucid  interval^ 
wai  expressed  in  the  following  Eoglish 
liner  addressed 


N 
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TO  THE  SWEET  WILLIAM. 


-•••.'^ 


'    .  r 


DxAR  cherish'd  blossom  f  Slimmer  flowV^ 
That  bears  my  William's  name ;      ' 

Thou  loY'd  companion  of  each  botut, 
Priz'd  more  than  wealth  or  f&me. 

Tall  like  his  form,  thy  head  ereet,  - 
That  roseate  bloom  is  thine. 

Which  with  a  manly  blush  had  de^lt 
His  countenance  benign. 


\  ■ 


Pure,  like  his  breath,  no  faint  petfblikii^^ 
No  odour  dost  thou  give ; 

Sole  ch'erish'd  flow'r !  none  else  presume 
Upon  this  breast  to  live. 


f 
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WhathanditUcan  dwell  here  ?  thougfat 

Viocevsa;  no,  ratber  some,  unfortunate 

fair-one  and  her  father;  she^  perhaps^ 

hetmjed  and  then  deserted  by  a  faithless 

lover.   I  will  depart^  unseen^  if  possi-* 

bkj  for  tbjis  time ;  but  I  will  never  quit 

ibis  Qgslie,   until  %ki^  mystery  is  deyie- 

Joped. 

This  apartment  stpod  alone^  ami 
Vincen^a  found  lue  fi^d  to  traverse  a 
small .  cQiMTt^  before  he  arrived  at  any 
stair-case  which  might  lead  to  the  upper 
apartments :  as  he  looked  forwards^  he 
pl^Berv^  an  aged  man,  with  a  long 
white  beardj  dressed  ^n  a  coarse  pea* 
HlwVs  habits  heading  under  a  load  of 
wood.  Yincenza  foupd  means  to  escape 
unnoticed;  and  it  having  taking  him 
soipe  time  to  view  the  mysteriously  in- 
habited apartment  so  wildly  ornament- 

v9 
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ed^  be  repaired  hastily  back  to  his  owOj 
where  La  VaUe6  soon  joined  him. 

Yincenza  addressed  him  witfi  somj 
solemnity  :  ^'  I  charge  you^  La  Vailed 
as  you  wish  for  my  favour  and  esteem, 
that  you  mention  to  no  one  that  we  an 
here/'  Then  observing  his  ceunte 
nance^  he  continued^  ^*  I  am  sure  yoc 
have  been  babbling/'  ''  Sir/'  says  Le 
Vailed,  "  I  scorn  to  tell  you  a  lye ;  ] 
did  tell  the  old  woman^  you  was  sc 
good  to^  that  we  saw  spinnings  but  she 
promised  me  secrecy/'  ''^  Your  enjoin- 
ing her  to  secrecy/'  says  Yincenza 
*'  plainly  proves  you  knew  you  wen 
doing  wrong  in  telling  her :  but  praj 
what  said  the  old  dame?"  ''Why,  Sir 
she  said,  you  might  just  as  well  go  an( 
throw  yourself  into  the  devil's  mouti 
at  once ;  and  she  cried  and  took  on  ver] 
much,  that  such  a  sweet,  good  gentle 
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I 


ffinn  should  0u)«  wi)fuUjr.ri|9^oi>tobit 
own  df8bu^JK>a  j  fpr  hiu>4j^ii  qf  people 
liaine  seen  the  ghosts,  aad  the  people  of 
|^.]3r^  i^oiildnqt  4:019ft  .near  the  place 
fi^rall  tfa[e  world;  no^  if  they  had  hysi-! 
i^^  at  Rougemoxit^  wjtiich  is  very  near 
jU  Bliee,  if  yon  pass  through  this  place* 
bArt  no^  they  would  sooner  go  near  three 
leagues  round  to  it,  sooner  than  set  a 
^t  in  this  place,  for  not  a  living  soul 
has  bwn  seen  here  for  a  long  time/' 

'^  I  am  truly  glad  of  it,''  said  Yin-* 
cen:^  ''  because,  as  you  say  that  huo" 
dreds  have  seen  the  ghosts,  I  am  resolvedj 
if  po^h^e,  to  add  another  to  theniim** 
l|er;  and  will  not  quit  this  place  till  I 
have  seen  them  all/' 

'*  God  forgive  you.  Sir,"  said  I/a 
Vallee^  ''  and  turn  your  heart ;  indeed^ 
Sir*  I VH  afraid ;  pray,  my  Loacd  Maiw 
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cbes^^  pardon  you  servant  M^ho' 
the  g^d  of  your  soul  in  fiew/  u'l 
aa  your  body;  but  indeed^  I  do  tfai 
that  German  prince  has  instilled  sc 
of  his  principles  into  you;  for  loo 
perceive^  by  some  things  I  overhei 
that  he  was  a  bit  of  an  heretic:"  "  P^i 
peace/'  said  Vincenza,  *'  insult'^ 
misfortune';  nor  think  a  God^  Whi 
all  wisdom,  can  be  pleased  with" 
idle  outward  ceremonies  of  superstict 
mummery/*  La  Vailed  eyed  his'in 
ter,  and  crossed  himself  visibly .  *'  Ccta 
says  the  Marchese,  "  it  grows  lat*,' 
us  dine ;  I  wish  to  be  up  very  early 
morrow;  go  you  to  La  Bre£,  and'"^ 
hold  your  tongue  concerning  me ;  I 
a  little  more  money  to  the  old  woils 
and  again  urge  her  to  secrecy/' 

.    Yincepza  could  not  sleep  that  nig 
he  waited  witih  impatience  for  the  mc 
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aig;  it  wa&  again  rainj  and  cloud j; 

and  no  harp  or  syren  Toice  met  his  den 
ligiited  ear.  Afler  taking  a^hasty  break- 
Att^  tiie  rain  could  not  hinder  him 
&^m  continuing  his  researches. 

He  found  the  apartment  he  had  been 

in  the  day  before^  in  exa£Uy  the  same 

^^ordeo  if  the  expression  is  allowable^ 

Vhad  previously  seen  it;  nor  did  it 

appear  as  if  it  had  been  since  occupied : 

^  lame  embers  lay  cold  on  the  hearth^ 

*^  not  one  piece  of  furniture  or  pap» 

^  been  removed. 

He  bent  his  steps  up  a  dark  winding 
"^ht  of  stone  stairs;  and  beheld  a 
^'I'Ojig  ray  of  light  issue  from  beneath  a 
^^or^  which  had  shrunk  from  the  flags 
^^4er  it :  this  door  appeared  of  sligbt 
^'^terials^    and  a  large  aperture  in  it. 
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made  bim  able  to  see  into  the:iapartK 
iQeDt>  /without  beiogrieeBp  -  :m!  ^^ir 

A  rush  nsat  was  spread  oil  tt^e-floof^;. 
near  a  table  stood  i^n  harp^  pyjaaor^fjatjBjt^ 
with  wild  nettle  flowers,  crowfoot  and; 
daisies,  and  crowned  on  the  tap  with  ^^ 
profusion  of  Sweet  Willianit  Presently^ 
|i  door  opened  from  the  other  side  of 
the  apartipent,  and  a  form  entered*  ^pf 
80  elegant  and  graceful  an  appeaiaqqe*^ 
that  Vincenza  felt  hia  whole  soul^mt veA; 
in  a  manner  new  to  himself,  but  air 
which  he  soon  pomprehended  ihe  fab4^ 
and  full  e]s:tent;  so  unlike  all  he  had.- 
hitherto  felt  for  a  sex,  of  whom  he  wai^ 

votwithstandiug,  always  the  £irie4d  mi4 
admirer. 

The  countenance  of  the  lovely  objed 
]iefo^  hiw^  Qould  not  ^tri3ly  be  9tne4. 
b^Utiful^   but  it  was   sp   irresistibly 
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iweet  wbA  captivating^  that  it  possessed 
the  magic  influence  of  interesting^  and 
drawing  the  heart  towards  its  posses* 
ior:  a  degree  of  wildness  shone  in  a 
piir  of  most  beautiful  e jes^  Tvhich  tho' 
it  evidently  spoke  an  overthrow  of  rea* 
ion,  added  to  their  native  expression 
Hid  brilliancy. 

Her  head  was  fantastically  wreathed 
^ith  straw  and  wild  corn  flowers;  a 
banch  of  the  barbatus  species  of  Sweet 
William  adorned  a  bosom^  the  perfect 
model  of  feminine  beauty.  She  sang  a 
^  air^  with  the  notes  of  a  nightin- 
ple,  and  seated  herself  at  the  table; 
^  robe,  as  it  fell  on  the  floor,  ap- 
peared to  have  been  once  splendid,  but 
»  was  ra^ed  and  discoloured.  She 
PJtyed  part  of  a  soft,  serious  air,  and 
^Dcenza,  who  was  a  perfect  judge  of 
o^usic,  discovered  the  touches  of  a  m^sts- 
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terly  hand;  but  she  soqn  ran  intqwUd 
and  sometimes  discordant  notes.  Soon 
a  beautiful  infant  boy,  of  about  three 
or  four  years  old,  came  skipping  into  the 
room;  she  quitted  her  music,  and  ran 
to  cla^p  him  in  her  arms:  this  chil4 
\«'as  her  very  image  in  miniature  j  he 
vras  nearly  naked,  and  nothing  cqhI4 
afford  a  more  striking  idea  of  the  god- 
dess of  love  and  beauty  embracing  her 
son,  tlian  did  this  affe£ling  sceqQ  to 
the  mind  of  Vincenza;  nor  could  Mf 
one  feci  the  power  of  the  goddess  m.pre 
than  he  did  in  that  fatal  moment. 

The  mother  gaz'd  with  fondne^  on 
her  son :  ''  My  William,*'  said  she,  in 
a  voice  of  n^elody^  and  burst  into  tear^t 
**  Do  not  cry.  Mamma,"  said  the  swe^t 
boy^  as  he  climbed  her  knee.  ''  3<?loved 
William!''  said  ^he,  and  a  (rMiquil 
calm  caipe  ov^r  her :    the  wildaess  of 
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her  eyes  gave  place  to  a  soft  melancho- 
Ij,  and  with  new  charms^  she  appeared 
to  the  fascinated  senses  of  Vincenza^  like 
a  figure  of  angelic  patience  and  hope. 

She  took  a  picture  from  her  bosom 
Md  kissed  it  fervently;  then  seeming 
to  relapse  into  her  former  wildness^  she 
phshed  the  child  from  her.  '^  You  are 
not  enough  like  him/'  said  she;  go^  get 
your  father  out  of  prison^  and  I  will 
fo^ve  you  that:"  then  starting  up^  and 
iinging  a  wild  note^  she  hastened  to  the 
doof^  aftd  was  met  by  the  old  man^  who 
told  her  dinner  was  waiting  in  her  sale 
a  manger. 

"  Well,  thai  is  right,  Henri/'  an- 
swered  she,  fori  expe6ied  some  Princes 
of  the  neighbouring  states,  and  two 
Countesses,  to  dine  with  me;  have  you 
procured  every  thing  rare  and  good  4^'' 


144  TALES  OF 

'\Yea^  Madame/'  laid  the  oId.:mf\n,i( 
vhile  the  tear  th»fc  stood  in,  bi^ey^ 
seemed  to  speak  more  than  coqinj^ii^ii^^ 
tcrest  in  a  servant  for  bis  mistress. ..   .^ : 

t 

When  he  addressed  her  in  English^ 
she  answered  him  foreign  to  the  piirpose 
in  French^  and  then  immediately  af- 
ter addressed  some  trifling  questipa  to 
him  in  English:  but  her  reason  ap- 
peared only  vrandering^  not  lost;. for 
sometimes  she  spoke  in  such  refined  ^pfi 
reasonable  language,  that  Yineenza 
wept  to  witness  the  sad  derangement  in 
a  work  of  sucb  infinite  outward  perfi^- 
tion. 

In  a  few  moments  she  smiled,  seem* 
ingly  at  herself^  threw  off  her  wild .  jco* 
ronet^  and  her  proAise  auburn  bair 
fell  over  her  lovely  /ace :  she  iembracT 
ed  the  old  man«  took  out  the  flower 
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AQ^'binr  bosom/  kissed  it  ac^id  replied 
it!.' ^  Iii'Uiese  iiicid  momeots^  she  spoke 
6JEily'^£iiglish ;  but  theagh  she  spoke 
it  well,  her  accent  discovert  that  it  was 

fiot  her  naiiYe  language* 

■ .  \  I     .       . 

'■''VinOenza  now  feared  they  would 
come  by  the  steps  he  had  ascended  and 
d&doVer  him;  he  sought  in  vain  for  aa 
biding  place;  at  lengthy  he  discovered^ 
irith  pleasure^  that  the  door  he  stood  at 
y^  iastehed  on  the  outside. 

* '  He  atole   down,    unobserved;    yei^> 

thought  he^  I  have  now  seen  them  all ! 

Oh  !  would  to  heaven^  I  had  never  ber 

held  that  one,  who  I  fe^l  but  too  plainly 

bi8  for  ever  deprived  my  mind  of  the 

peace  and  tranquillity  it  used  to  enjoy^i 

iti  i^gatd  to  the  charms  and  attraSiions 

of  w6men^     What  secret  power  impels 

m  to  remain  in  a  spot,  where  no  hope. 

Vol.  L  O 
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no  pro8pe£l  of  happioei^  is  hipld  pjujI^tOi 
toe^  l>ut  only  ultimate  deipaiv,^  ?  liiMi 
reason  of  that  lovely /wpiAaoj%Q3iri4e«tt|r! 
overthrown  by  her  unbounded  Ipve:;!!;^ 
some  lost  obje6i;»  virjiich  must  fW^iUfi 
her  ever  incapable  of  receiving  ajpo}iju^> 
ipipression!  penury  and^distrtsstl  feii,}^ 
alsd  are  her's;  and  if^  by  my  preHBiic4e> 
I  seek  to  ameliorate  her  situatioiiy  I*d4^ft[ 
her  perhaps  to  fearful  and  confiripedv* 
distraction ! 


'.  •» 


I  will  endeavour  to  procure  an  ixAf^r^, 
view  with  the  old  man ;  I  will  ui^  fbiio;  ^ 
to  confide  in  me; — ^but  no,  that  ia  t0«i.f 
hazardous  an  attempt;  for  what,  .^butfi 
some  dreadful  secret,  can  impel .  tbeaa 
interesting  obje£ls  to  seek  this '^uiaotia  ^ 
solitude,  so  calculated  for  total  sedHrr-.t 
tion,  by  the  .legends  of  superstition ! 

The  travels  of  the  IV&rchese  wei«^ 


fiii  inikiiok. 


p*i    ir-         fc 


-»-*■ 


hdw^Ve^i'  ttbtr  at  an  end ;  here  WdAef- 
Miikd  to 'reside,  at  feast,  till  he  ^olda 
btl^l^i^frafiii  tbili^M^^  much 

l»/thfc  tadrtiflektiati'of 'La  Vallee,  and 
tgMMt  ererj  thibi^  his  honest  heart 
edutd  urge :  he  was  shocked  at  the  deep 
rikelanbholj   which   appeared   gainth]^ 

o9e#- the  mind  of  his  master,  and  wal 

I. 

litMiBf<liort  of -falling  ioto  the  same  state 
hbttttelf. 

c  ■  ■         • 

Vincenza  continued  to  take  every 
ocea^n  of  beholding,  unseen,  this  et- 
traordimiry  and  interesting  trio,  who 
hfld'gij^eii  "tise  to  the  idle  tales  which 
had  been  propagated  through  the  neigh- 
booriiig  Villages;  though  before  the 
extiii£iion  of  the  La  Hogue  family,  the 
castfeT  had  loi^  been  reputed  to  be 
haunted;  '   -    .-^ 

"7" 

m 

At  a  Ifiito  li6^  to  iiEt,  he  sometimes 

o2 


..■-■J 
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thqught  of  diseo'ReriDg  TltWijdliUi^^ 
then  he  dreaded  the  total  pJSK9>iwi^^ 
the  B^ht  of  that  enchanting  obje^.  ,|a 
"vrhich  his  heart  bad  now  become  ea* 
tireljr  deyoted.  ►') 


•    N 

« ;..■ 


.  Sonae  moiithg  bad  now^  eh^paedy  Md 
the  Mavcbese  bad  yet  been  fortunate 
enough-  to  remain  undiscovenedi  ^bta 
all  of  a  sudden^  for  severaldays^  the  ob« 
je6i  that  most  interested  hira,  ceasedl^to 
appear;  the  bid  mtn .teemed  beodiil^ 
more  under  sorrow  than  ag«,  fipcquorify 
clasping  hia  withered  hands  ita\.agDn])F: 
the  cbild^-  who  though  alw»yB;oirfne 
und  thinly  clad^  was  iair  and  clcBttiat 
a  rosy  cupid^  appeared  now  ^aqdaitd 
and  negle£led. 

It  is  timey  thought  Vincent;-! /mil 

hazard  all  and  discover  myself:  penury 

^ ind  tar&nty  Oh !  heavent !  petbitps  tme 
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^isltiimli  with  bitter  affli€iion^  to  close 
vie  tiimtHmit  eyes  that  ever  beamed  oa 
eiurlir! 

He  wildlj  penetrated  every  apartpienfr 

of  the  East  wing;  he  could  find  no  liv-* 

ing  creature ;  at  lengthy  he  recollected 

flie  tower^  ffom  whence  he  had^  during^ 

At  night,  diwovered  a  burning  taper. 

A.  narrow  ttair-case  wound  up  to  this 

apwtment— 4ie  heard  a  gentle  groan-— 

ht  peeped  through  an  interstice  in  the 

iaoTj  and  beheld  a  female  form  stretched 

•n  abed;  over  the  bed  hung  the  vene- 

Jiable  figure  of  the  old  man^  and  appeared 

to  be  administering  a  cordial  to  the 

sick  person;  at  Ae  foot  stood  the  child. 

Vincenza  heard  some  broken  sen- 
tences expressed  in  that  voice^  which 
had  never  failed  to  thrill  to  his  soul ; 
bul  wilder  and  more  incoherei^t  than 

o3 
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be  bad  ever  jet  heaid  her  utter*  .^He 
traced  bis  steps  back  to  lbe>  ItNag^gtsami 
courts  and  soon  afler^  came  dowa  the 
old  man  and  the  child^  and  stood  gazing 
Vt  him  with  8itonishnieBt« 

,  The  feet  of  the  child  entangled  iii^  the 
grass;  be  felh  and  a  slight  caverhig 
dropped  off  bi»  shoulder;  on  hiaafin 
was  printedj  with  a  composition  in  in* 
delible  letters,  ''  William  De  Welmatf^ 
the  son  of  "William  and  ]&oiiif»  Bd 
Welmair,  born  at  the  Ghaleau  BeU* 
Etoile  ;"-^then  was  prefixed  tbe  day  of 
the  month  and  year^  >    ' 

Have  I  come  here,  said  Yincensa^ 
to  himself,  to  fall  in  love  with  the  wife 
of  De^Welmair  ?  Unfortunate  man !  but 
9tiU  more  wretched  Vincenza !  yet  lei  bm 
|idt4biak  of  self;  let  me  hasten  to  bei; 

nii  tr^i  ia  apinr  moment  of  wwon  |» 


K 

b 


I 
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Hftke  bcFfetiuB  the  rash  and  &tal  yavf 
Wbidi  tttHTshim  from  her* 

■  ,      I  ■ 

.  He  now  turned  towards  the  old.  man 
who  stood  close  beside  him;  and  who 
thus  addrest  the  Marchese.  ^*  Stranger, 
ie8pe5i  the  sorrows  and  solitude  of  a 
wretched  man^  whom  the  crimes  of 
ofliersj  not  his  own^  have  reduced  to 
ttie  «ituati<m  you  see  him  in/'  >''  Oh  t 
Sir/*  replied  Viflcenza,  ^^respeft,  se^ 
fSitsyy  all  the  assistance  a  most  ample 
fttfune  can  bestow  are  your's :  but  ah ! 
Sir/  I  know  the  &ther  of  this  child  !^ 
^  Do  you!''  said  the  stranger^  ^'  then 
you  know  the  destroyer  of  all  my  hap% 
imien^  the  sobverter  of  my  child's .reai^ 
iO»;  tod  whose  son^  bom  to  be  the 
MieriloT  of  wealth  and  tiUe^  is  reduced 
to  indigence  and  «  precarious  existenoei 
firokD  that  seciesy  we   are  obliged  to 

fmmffii.''   ?*  Yoiir  $had!**^wli«i^ 
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Vincenza^  "  Does  the  virtuous  YikifW 
then  li?e  ?  A)as !  I  thought  my  fneilil 
had  been  his  murderer/'  '^  No,  thililk 
heaven/'  replied  Valdour,  (for  it  was 
indeed  him)  ''  he  has  not  that  sin 'to 
answer  for:  nor  could  be  ever  in  that 
instance  be  accused  of  intentipmil  par* 
ricide:  I  myself  was  to  blanle^  and  Uie 
result  of  every  kind  of  deception^  wilt> 
I  am  convinced^  carry  with  it  its  owA 
punishment. 

•  ^  * 

^  I  fell  at  the  feet  of  De  Welmiin 
from  the  effe6te  of  the  wound  he  ^gns^ 
me,  operating  also  with  the  feelingif  of 
my  mind^  to  see  his  pride  arrived  at 
such  an  alarming  height  of  depravity^ 
the  ball  entered  my  side^  without  pene^ 
trating  the  vital  parts;  but  for  sevelvl 
months  my  life  was  despaired  of> '  asy 
recovery  deemed  an  absolute .  impossi* 
l^ilitVt  from :  the  great  difficulty  of  tMr 
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lf(«^g^  tbe  ball:.  De  Welmair  \vai 

|)KB|f)^9^^tiU  imprisoned  ts  a  mu)rdere^4 

jp/9);  paljr  'in   attempting  the  Jife  of  an 

tfpdeiiastijD^  but  because  it  was  expe6ie€t 

eferjr  minute  I  should  breathe  my  last. 

•  - 

t , ''  ftt  began  to  .be  noised  abroad, 
Enough  tf*e  incHscretion  of  mj  surgeouj 
that  I  wiT  yet  alive.  In  monkish  se« 
cUnipn,  which  pretends  to  teach  eyery 
christian  virtue^  you  would  scarce  ima** 
giae  that  malice  and  envy  could  dwell ; 
but,np  vherc  can  these  baneful  passions 
spread  their  influence  more  than  in  the 
loonastic  walU.  Letters  were  dispatched 
to  the  'Pope>  and  supplicatiog  memo- 
nalsj^r^^tating  that  I  had  fought  a  duel 
in  80  sacred  a  place  as  a  chapel !  and 
rthe  supmriors  of  each  different  monastery 
^ned  a  petition^  that  I  might  be  placed 
in  41  monastery  of  the  most  rigid  order> 
thene  to  suffer  the.  inQxAion  ff  eyar^ 
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tonoenitbat  dark  l>roodiiig  and4ieclii^ 
crjieltj  could   invent;  *^and  titis^itln 
B^|l|>^cf^^id.  under  the  fofin^.:of'  men 
praying  bis  Holiness  to  «pafe  the  Ht 

of  the  miserable  sinperl     >    i .  v  ^  ^  m 

.'*  ■-.■•/ 

''  As  soon  as.  I  wa»  aiUe  toJeaviitinjr 
bed^   Emilie  on  her  knee8>  .  again. <ipo*^ 
luntarilyj'enenred  bee  oath^  neva^moMi 
to  see  hini   vvho;  had.  thus-  d^privedol 
her  parent  of  every  earthly  tam&a^^ 
and  fiihe  also  solemnly.  vo]9^'.tfaatKii(qj& 
human  persu^ion  should  ever  aepmrato^) 
her  fate  from  mine.  '/<     '.  ^^A*^^'^ 

''The  dissolution  of  the   monastery 
of  Ardennesj  and   the    cruel  rigidity 
of  the    order  cpncerning  ma^  wbkb/:; 
the  Pope  had  fli|(proyedand  TOljdat9d#>!ii 
made  me  detest  the  sacerdotiil- Ijfe.  /.  Aftl ' 
the  earnest  persuasions  of  Madame  de 
Clunqont^  itvvas  a^eed  that  ,|/.shftpUi 
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^igmtSfM  deeA:  rwts  denied  cbris  * 
tim :  buU^  >fer  my  -  violatioii  of  tbe 
^acntf*  daMt&air  and  mj  abomitaable 
heresjy.  A  >qoffin  was  carri^  oat  in 
the  dead  of  the  night>  and  a  mock  pri- 
vate iumeral  performed^  by  some  old  and 
f^nfidential  domestics  of  Madame  de 
CkimiODti}^  We  were  concealed  some 
ttHK  under  her  roof^  whence  intending 
toitakeihis  eaifiest  opportunity  of  em- 
baduA^for  England,  Emilie  and  myself 
applied  minel¥et  ^igently  to  the  per-^ 
feSuig^-ourstilTeft  in  the  English  lan- 
guage, of  which  we  bodi'  had  a  tole- 
rable knowledge  before. 

^^'Bot  conie^  Sir,  we  will,  if  you 
pleiie,  repair  to  a  more  cotefortable 
situation,  hnd^  nearer  to  my  EiniUe, 
is  eitremely  ill/'  . 

-  ^     — 

Vkicensfiia/  with   an   heart  rending' 
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sigb,  followed  Ydcoiir/ itiid  tMjr'<6 
cead^  to  a  ligfatsome  ktMrtoMh 
which  had  the  new-mended  windlH 
and  woodbine. 

■ 

A  imall  tahle^  on  wfaieh  rtottd*^^ 
globe^  and  some  books^  gaTe  ii' 
comfortable  and  modern  appeartibii 
Valcour  opened  a  door^  and  aMeiidb 
tome  steps ;  he  soon  returned  ?  *^9tilt'  j 
in  a  sweet  sleep/'  said  he  ^'and'IMMi 
Sir,  I  will  conclude;  '?5 


''A«war  with  England  fendeMd'i 
impossible  for  us  to  put  the -plaiii''c 
going  there,  into  execution.  'M 
daughter's  health  was  lesd  shakeiif  ilia 
her  reason,  for  I  fancied,  at  tittie 
she  shewed  some  marks  of  a  disoi 
dered  mind :  how  then  Aoold  we  b 
received  in  any  foreign  c<niiit^ 
How    milke    our    escape  fmm '  lliii 


■■        ■  ■  '       ii 


whwjittr^fome  parox/sm  of  cli8tra6tioD^ 
4)14.  w^t   betfiij    my  real  situation 

'^  I    suffered     my    beard    to  grow ; 

.and.  am  How  so  completely  diiguis^^ 

.  that  no  one  could  imagine  me  to  be 

l4>i|ia.y«lcour*    In  a  small^   secluded 

vCttttage>    we  passed    near    two    years 

unltnown;     mysdf   passing    for    the 

grandfather  of  Emilie^  and  she  dressed 

like  the  meanest  female   peasant.     At 

tbe  end  of  that  period^  we  received  a 

\.  Ifitter  from    Madame    de    Clairtpontj 

..  statingi  tbatj  a  man  of  clerical  order^ 

^iHod  wbo   was  no  friend  to  me^  had 

jAentified  my  person  and  that  of  my 

ifHPghter. 

1-  /'We  were  then  not  many  leagues 
Smn  this  place ;  and  the  superstitious 
We  of  the  jcastle  being  haunted^  dcter-s 

P 
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mined  me  to  laake  it  mj  abode^  ^  i% 
would  ensure  us  from  molestation :  th«^ 
man^  the  only  one  who  had  recognized 
me^  is  now  no  more. 

.  *! 

''We  departed^  with  a  handsome 
sum  from  the  bounty  of  Madame,  de 
Clairmont ;  when  she  uiged  my  dai]|^ 
ter^  on  account  of  the  future  Wjplfiyp^ 
of  her  boy^  to  suffer  her  to  see  him 
sent  to  Welmair.  it  threw  ber  iato  a 
stale  of  phrensy^  and  we  dared  no^ 
further  urge  it. — As  I  knew  nothing 
could  affe61;  the'  dear  child  when  1 
was  no  more«  I  took  a  method  oC 
certifying  what  he  was  born  ,\o^ 
(which  I  have  seea  pra6iised  during 
my  service^  by  soldiers  and  sailors;^, 
of  marking  this  register  with  a  pre-^ 
paration  of  gunpowder — it  was.  a  fbr^ 
tuhate  idea;  and  ohi:  it  ws^  ProvU 
dence    .ipterpo^ing,    that   1,    did    noj 


/ 


r-    '"i 
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Iwrt    bim    in    the     Chateau     Belle 


KtttUe. 


1 1 


''Our  furniture^  a  few  books^  my 
Emilie's  clothes  and  harp^  were  tran- 
sfKirted  h<^r0  by  degrees,  in  the  night 
tnne:.  We  walked  on  foot,  to  avoid 
disGdVeiry;'a!ieniatel5r  carrying  the  dear 
6oy^  when  he  grew  fatigued. 


^  ^  We  eqjoycd  a  temporary  tranquil- 
Ktyi  for  a  few  months :  but  as  my 
Iii^ft  got  betteo^my  sorrows  began 
ti>  t>e  forgotten  by  Emilie,-  and  all  her 
tBo^gbts  became  absorbed  in  the  man 
f^o  Wa^  her  first  and  only  love/  Her 
<!wtrt  cloi^es,  he  had  lavished  on  her 
fir  lus  dvys  of  delighted  and  ardent 
ldv^9  Mete  now  unpacked — she  attired 
tiene^  and  ezpe£ted  homage  as  the 
Duchess  de  Welmair :  while  every 
niog  ffiat  Bore  tb^  name  of  WiUiaiii« 


m  ,^iu»M  pf 


Vfti  sa  4eftr  ta  her  hdHt,  ^  I  J| 
dulgedf  ,  insteild  of  yrjszmug.^  /J^ 
thoughts  from  the  hato^lesB  fpUj^ ,  ;;^ 

•       I*  ^  -       •        -  ■       -    •■  '      ■'         ■     . 

'-'  'vWe  soon  ceasdl  to  heat  :J 
>IadaiM  d^.  Qairmontj  and  JI  jr^ 
luiec^  completely  disguised^  W^S^^ 
der .  cfFrert  of  the  nighty  to  takfi  aJ<q^ 
-nej  to  Chateau.  Belle  ]gtpile>  t  .1^ 
found  that  noble  mansion  reduced, t 


.ai^q!i>  and  the  best  of  w^me^ 

to  deatb^  and  my  Emilie  depi;ivc4*4 

her  sole  dependance. 

,  :  •• *       ■    ■    ^      ■    - ,        .  ■ ,       . .  ..     •         ^ «: 

•  '^  I  found  my  daughter^  on  my.  fi 
tui^^  in  rather'^  melancholy  y^ 
contiouaUy  sketching  pieces  f>f  pcji 
try^  English  and  French>  and  detachc 
firagnientSj  the  effusions  of  hcf  fane 
i:  broke  the  fatal  news  to  her  as^xaq 
HiUyas  possible^  but  this  complefi^ 
jSpiAed  the  wrei^k  of  her  unders^fiik 
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■•*-"«<«i*^" 


i^/  Slie  'fleldom  knoMrs  me*  the  child 
AfBji'^girn  her  a  momentary  recol-* 
kStioB,  but  her^s  is  a  confirmed  mad- 
ncM^  ^hich  I  am  sure  will  ncTer  be  radi« 
tilly  cured :  When  her  short  inlervab 
^f  reason  return^  she  appears  to  possess 
i  refinement  of  intellect  superior  to 
whut  she  ever  enjoyed :  Oh !  Sir !  she 
^ris  once  the  pride  6f  my  life^  'till  jour 
cruet  ^iend,  bj  raising  her  to  dignity^ 
sildk  ^  both  in  misery.  Heaven  for* 
giyisymasldo/^' 

''  Pkrdon  me^  my  dear  Sir^  you  speak 
of  misery^  and  I  fear  it  is  the  misery  of 
penury:  Allow  me  to  ask  you^  nor  deem 
ft  impertinent^  how  do  you  subsist?"' 

'  *^  The  sum  my  beneficent  patroness^ 
Madame  de  Clairmont  presented  us  with 
was  not  a  small  one;  it  was  munificent 
to  her  heart.    This;  of  course  daily  dii^ 

p3 
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8nd  all  tbe  anxiety   I  feel  % 
for  this  darling  boy :  I  w6uld. brave  eve< 
ry  danger  for  his  sake;  but  as  I  CMtilol': 
leave  his  unhappy  mother^  I  have  l»aid 
that  the  Duke  de  Welnuui  has  quitted' 
bis  native  country^  and  as  he  must  nol 
enter  this,    I   know    not   what  stepi^ 
to    take:    you    perhaps   ean    instni^ 
me^     I  will  tell  you  «ow^  how  W9' 
subsist  ourselves. 


» .» 


'^Opce  in  a  week^  I  repair  to.  9^ 
toyrn,  about  three  leagues  off^  aoa. 
purchase  sufficient  for  the  ensuing' 
week;  I  pass  for  an  old  Englishmsoii? 
who  is  not  obliged  to  take  any-  part  ia: 
the  .  war»  by  reason  of  his .  age  aii4 
infirmities;  and  I  have  often  listened 
to  the  story  which  has  been  told  meg, 
that  the  three  inmates  of  the  castlo 
are  taken  for  the  La  Hogue  family^ 
who«e  Cottoteis  waa  poosoacd  t|u[oiij|^ 


Tn  miaufB.  sua 


tte  jeddusy  ef  her  husbaiiid :  dib'  has 

bam  armeans  of  keeping  iia  in  llmt 

flhitlode    I   90   much    wish:    I   have 

Jdvect  discovered    you  owing  to   the 

Qwense  extent  of  this  biiilding-«*-and 

no  window  but  Enulie's  chamber  k>oka 

direfi;  on  that  apartment  you  inhabit 

<i^<ib^  once   persisted  that  she  saw  a 

ll|^t  tberey  wliicb    though  I    acquis 

esced  in^  I  felt  certain  was  only  ^.o wing 

to  tbe .  wandering  flights  of  her  ima-* 

gination.      An    aU-^ote€ling  Hrovi* 

dMce  has  certainly  guided  you  to  us : 

Qnaipotence  rode  on  the  storm  that 

fimt   detained  youj  and   the  fearlesi^^ 

slTOBgi  and  philosophic  mind  he  'Batr 

histnwpd  upon  you^  urged  yoor  stajit 

ik   Ais   awfully    sublime    wreik    of 

haauui  grandeur !'' 

• 

-    .     .  .  .  ■  ^ 

,\**Yeat"-  9ud    Vinceiu!*,     «*  brave 


Iff*  ,   .  TAWM  ^ 

once  out  of  the  French  dominions  ftit 
have  iiiothing  to  fear;  I  i¥ill  take  foW    • 
all  witii  i^c  into  Grermany ;   Ilinii^'' 
where '  to  find  De  Welmair ;  and.  oh  I 
if  you  knew  his  sufferings^  you  wotflff 
forgiye  and  pity  him.'*  • 


'^Fcom  my  squI^  I  forgivei  fcito,** 
said  Valcour,  ''and  shall  pity  all  lli# 
sufferings ;  though,  rejoice  in  his  cod*!'^ 
quering  a  pride  which  in  him  |^  be^ 
come  a£lual  irice/' 


-'  .*» 


Yincenza  looked  round  the  room  Witt 
9stonishment.  ''  How  is  it,''  said  biti; 
"  that  you  perform  your  household  ti^ 
fices  and  appear  with  comfort  and  ntet*' 
liess  ?•' 

.     '    ■* 

'*  It  is  employment  for  me^'^  replisA 
Yalcbur;  ,  ''I  wab  long  eboug^  id 
tbewrxpy: to jiiffcx  all  its  piintjohs  a»I 
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via 


illC^QilTeniences :  an  officer  in  camp 
n^.  on  fatiguing  and  protra£ied 
lUftlieSj  is  often  obliged  to  perform 
bift  kitchen  offices^  and  they  generally 
knowj  tolerably  well^  the  culinary 
pairt.  When  my  Emilie  has  her  rea* 
ion/  she  returns  to  those  domestic  du- 
ties* vhichshe  so  ably  fulfilled^  before 
a^jnarriage^  much  too  high  for  her, 
had .  taugt^t  her  to  tbink  were  de- 
grading; she.  is  an  excellent  housewife 
and  was  ever  a  model  of  neatness^ 
both,  in  her  house  and  person :  I  thank 
you.  for  your  kind  offer  of  transporting 
njie  to  Welmair^  which  I  certainly  will 
^cept>  if  my  child  recoyers.  Not  for 
Qvself — not  for  Emilie ;  whose  invio- 
lable vow^  should  reason  return^  would 
prevent  a  mind  like  her's  from  ever  a- 

n;eiHP.S  ^  ^^  ^^^  .husband  more^»-but 
&>r  this  bpyj  this  darling  child^  bornta 
]reftlth  and  power,  but  once  seeinipgl^ 
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lost,  like  a  wild  roae^  to  bloom  and  if^i* 
Uier  unknown^  in  a  wilderness/' 

"  As  to  Madame  de  Welmair's  vow/** 
said  Vincenza,  "  the  cause  of  her  taking 
it  is  so  totally  removed  by  your  being ' 
yet  ali\e,  that  I  should  think  it  moriP 
faulty  to  observe  than  to  break  it.     YLt- ' 
spected  V^alcour^   oh!  let  no  time  be 
lost.     As    soon    as  ever  your  angelic 
daughter  is  recovered  suflSieiently  to  be 
removed,   let  us    hasten  to    De  Wd» 
mair;  your  pardon  and   that  of  your 
daughter^  will  stamp  the  virtue  he  bow 
possesses,  indelible ;  his  voluntary  suflfief*  ' 
ings  and  penance  are  such,  that  coAld*'^ 
you    now    see   the  haughty  Da*  Wei- 
mair,  you  would    fiifd  hinij  ( ttoii^ ' 
[increasing    his    estates    for   kis    soil)* 

illingly    embracing  a  life>  the  tnost- 
lbje6l,  mean  and  humiliatin|f»''     - 

■ .  'i    •• 


•  \ 
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_I}%;tiii90r^ldhirain  bfief^  his  meet- 
ing vilh  him.on  Uie  Alps.  Scai^ee 
had  he  finished^  when  they  heard  a 
tmnultuooa  screaming  in  a  rude  voice. 
^teour.>ras  alarmed;  he  opened  a 
ctopet/  took  out  a  trqsty  sword ;  -  and 
gpfJ9g  yincekusa  a  pistol^  thej'  rushed 
foiTPa'd  to'  Uie  place^  from  whence 
tfa«  criea  seemed  to  proceed. 

v%iPf8B^tIyllie. voice  of  La  Valle^^ 
W^r^'  Oh  !  .the  ghost,  the  ghost!'' 
■s^fliled  the  ear  of  Vincenza.  ''  It  is 
mjr.  foolish  '  servant/'  said  the  Mar* 
cbMf;:  but.  90on-  another  and  more' 
ii^VnBating  objeS  presented  itself:  it 
irttctBrniKe  escaped  from  her  bed,  in 
lUfti^  phreo^y  of  fever ;  her  fine  form 
ih|GMi@d  only  by  her  night  clothes, 
lief>f  ^aif  •  flowing  loosely  over  -■  her 
ifaouMers/and  from  the  glow  dn  her 
cheeky  her  brilliant  eyes    shooe  with 


more  than  common  e&premon;  Btter 
did  y incenza  behold  anytfaiiig'  M>  beitah^ 
tifully  aflFeeiing.  •  •       -■ 

''He  will  not/'  said  die^  -u  film 
threw  herself^  almost  breadilefls^  inlia^ 
the  arms  of  her  father^  ''he  #iU Hot 
take  this  letter  to  the  Duke:  tbemli 
a  man^  who  has  a  wife  and  chiM^  con^ 
dcmned  to  die  for  murder!  and  t 
ktiow  if  I  ask  his  life,  the  Duke  1#iii 
griant  it,  when  his  Emilie  reqnestfc^' 

"Wliat  a  combination!''  flmiiht 
weeping  Valcour,  as  he  carried  her 
up  to  her  bed,  by  force  ^  but ^h<  Wifr 
iiearlj  exhausted  with  her  exertiqaa^ 
and  but  little  .was  requisite. 

La  Yallee,  who  had  laid  bftnseif 
down>  with  his  face  to  the  ground^ 
uuw    ventured  to  look  up.    <^R^ak 
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te  tbe  iim,!'  aaid  Yinceoza^ /' ia  the 
twm  VQ  k&  yfhea  first  lire  Tisiled 
La  Btee:  order  them  to  keep  for  me^ 
a  commodioin  and  close  covefed  car- 
Mge 'And  four  of  their  fleetest  horses, 
vitfi  oae  for  .yourself,  to  be  ready  at 
a.  ioaiQUte's /warning,  whenever  I  shall 
ttifei  iL''  ''Thank  God/'  said  La 
Yallei;  ^'do  you.  know.  Sir,  every  time 
I  go^.to  that  inn,  though  I  give  the 
Mmter  a  :npfe  from  you,  that  I  am 
Cirttm:  to  firtch  whatever  you  send  nie 
for,  they  look  at  me  just  as  if  I  was 
ji'iniidman;  for  there  you  left  your 
clothes,  and  money,  and  God  knows 
arin^/and  I  dare  say  they  think  it 
ytfjt  '•  odd  yon  never  appear  yourself" 
"  I  do  pot  Want  to  be  troubled  with 
any  of  your  foolish  remarks:  go  to 
Jlfta:  hall,  pale,  silly  coward,  and .  re-^ 
^UwV  your  spirits,  before  you  go,  with 
g*.0oad  draught;   of  wine«''    ''Sir;  I 

Q 
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->  *  ''-■■^■*'    ^f^  ^ 

dare  not  go  bj  mjaelfj  Tor  alF^tbe 
world/'  ''HoW  caihe  yaii  Tierfc?**1fli 
Vinccnza.  « Why,  Sir,  1  b^'TS 
get  uied  to  fhe  plac^,  knU  'Isfitj/  Mj^- 
lesa  and  less  afraid :  so  you  see  heayea 
punished  nie  for  my  presum^tiAn : 
however.  Sir,  I  thought  I  wouia'^tAii 
t  little  bit  of  a  walk,  and  whca^  I  ^t 
as  fiiir  as  here  oh!  Sir,  the  ghost . of 'Ifil^ 
Countess  ran  after  me;  and,M^f/^I 
am  afraid  she  was  not  so  good  ililm 
ought  to  be,  for  she  did  not  sa/^ 
word  about  the  Count,  her  husbadJQ 
but  begged  and  prayed  that  I  Wodtf 
take  a  letter  to  the  Duke  for  her;  ^n(iW; 
Sir,  I  suppose  that  Iluke  wis'^hisir 
gallant.*'  "Suppose  what  you  pleiisej*^ 
said  tlie  Marehese,  ''and  now,  as  we 
walk  along,  I  will  tell  you  somett^njg 
tery  wonderful/'  ;   -^r 

•  f  Jem  Maria  /Sir,  theft's  toothef' 
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':,         \M.,  ..  .        .  ■  .  '      ==» 

'  .  .  ^  ■*  "  ■      ■ 

^f  tbem^V  said  the  trembling  iLa  YAllee^ 
sQeiqgr^^  <^1^^1^ ;  Aye!,  aye!  I  warrant 
you  tiiAt  WHS  no  child  of  the  Count's.'' 

Tlie  child  ran  to  Vincenz^.  /'Grandr 
pi^P^  wishes  to  see  jou  hje  an4  bye.** 
\\i  :W^l  ;COiHe  .in  a  few  minutes,  my 
vvffet  boj/'  i^id  Vinc^nza.  "  Now^ 
^o^^here>'^  continued  be  to  La  Yi^Iee^ 
U|^ng  thci  child  in  his  arms^  ''  Please  to 
^a^  whose  child  this  is."  ''  IVfy  vCro^^^ 
fir" V said  the  asto.ni8lied  La  Vajlee,  /'.I 
ipi^ji^Q^a  dream!';,  /;  No,  y  pu  are  .not/? 
s^id  Yiocenzii^  ''  Valpour  yetliyes;  his 
d^jfgl^T  and.  himself  are  here  ;  it  was 
l^it^^aMghjer  you  sav^. and  took  fpr  a 
^hos^;  and  you  are;  perfefilly  jighl 
ia;s^yJilig..tlii^,is>iiot  son  of  the. Count 
£e  la  Hogue.  I  am  goipg.  to  tr^s^r 
port  this  family  to  the  now  wretched 
husband;.  X  iake  to  hiarjoy^.  happi- 
Dess^  and  consolation ;  I  go  myself  to 


irfi  *tMi&  or 


iagting  ftorrotr  and  irreparable  mUtty 
of  mind/'  .     .M> 

-;  ■.•.■-■<; 

The  momentary  joy  ^hicli  lad 
brightened  the  couhteiiance  bt'toL 
T'allee.  now  became  clouded;  '' Ofil 
Hit"  said  he,  "I  was  going  to  'fery 
out  Ogfomo  felice!*  but  what  happt* 
ness  is  there  for  poor  La  Vailed  ifBb 
master  is  wretched  ?  and  oh  f  mtrdtt^ 
master,  what  can  you  have  t5  muA 
you  BO  ?  you,  blessed  with  wealth  in 
abundante,  learning,  accomplishm^nflij 
good  health  and  a  fine  person— iki- 
deed,  my    Lord   Marchese,    ytfii    ptit 

me  in  mind  of  what  I  have  heard  jour 

■  J* 

Confessor,  the  Monk  Rembilrdo  sa^, 
that  this  world  is  a  scene  of  sorrow, 
from   the    cradll^    to    the    grave;'  fbr 

these  who    have    not   calamities  Will 

I  •     •  '      ■  <  • 

. ..      .  ■   !'w,     c   .      .  .    .  .    .  ,         -I..- 

*  Oh  happy  day  I 


'i:. 
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^^e   cai«^  to  create. them.     But  yet; 

my  dear^  dear  master^  I  hope  it  i9  no* 

tbiog  but  this   melancholy  place   that 

ooakes  you  talk  of  misery/'    They  now 

urriYjed  at  the  entrance  of  the  CBkHe 

frqm   the   road^  and  La  Vallee  con* 

dnded  his   moralizing  with^    ''  I  go, 

I  fly  to  deliver  us  all  from  this  castle, 

^fforse  than  any   giant's    den    or  en-^ 

.  .chanted  place  I  have  ever  read  about"' 

Mle  m^as  happy,  however^  of  this  errand 

^    the  inn,  which  would    keep  him 

&  night  firom  the  castle,    where   not-^ 

withstanding  he   had    found  the  trie 

of  spefires  to  be  really    living  crea- 

tures^  composed  of  the  same  materials 

••  himself,  yet  there  was  something  so 

ruefully  solemn  in  the  ruined  castle, 

that  he  ever  entered  it  with  horror  and 

qvitted  it  with,  a,  species  of  delight 

though  for  ever  so  short  a  period*      • 


«3 
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m  t    '  m II        ■- a 

When  Vioceasa  Tetorned  to  Yalcour, 
he  observed  hope,  and  a  degree  ^f  cchu^ 
fort  lighting  up  his  fine  feotureB^*^'^ fibs 
deeps/'  said  he^  pressing  the  hand  of 
Vincenza.  "  Surely  it  is  a  crisii  ai  hei 
disorder ;  the  plentiful  drops  bedew  her 
forehead^  ivhich  I  hope  will  qnench 
the  dry  and  ardent  feyer, .  which  for 
several  days  has  burnt  her  aflliSted  biain : 
Sir,  I  am « now  no  monk;  *  but  of 
efficacy  of  prayer  from  an  oppi 
and  wounded  spirit,  I  have  fienrt 
hope>  when  offered  up  to  thatt  GMff 
whose  chief  attributes .  are  mercj^  smiP. 
compassion!  From  worth  like^yomr 
much  too  may  be  hoped :  virtuous  yoataj^' 
man,  retire  to  your  chamber,  unite  jooii  - 
supplications  to  mine,  for  the  restoiw  = 
tion  of  my' childfs.  health  and  rtasoiki' 
ViA  in*  the  evening  let  me  see ^  you- 
againt*'. .-;.'., .  .  .  .j  .  .  i    .   :ki 
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'  Svttf  and .  acceptable  to  heatefi^  ig 

tbeiooeiue .  that  arises  from  a  virtuous 

mtod  sod  a  feeling  heart !.  Emilie  aWak- 

eoed  late  in  the  evening;    her  pulse 

Jai^iiid^her  body  debilitated^  but  reason 

ftsmed  to  be  gradually  resuming  her 

statiiMi;^ 


■  Jstahmit  a  fortnight  she  was  able  to 

^ida  lier  &ther  and  his  new  acquired 

^KhiI:  ahe  was. no  longer  wUd^  but  a 

^^P^  adiancholy  made  her  say  but  iittlcv 

HBd4ihat  was  generally  to  the  purpose. 

^fihfr  svoiled  when  she   saw  her  straw 

oonuietSj  took  them  down,  and  told  little 

MffiUmm  to  throw  them  away.    *'  But 

thasej''   said  she,  kissing  her  favourite 

•flowef)    ''  I  will  ever  retain!''^  Some^ 

time^  a  slight   momentary  wandering 

todp  place;,  soon  ber  sense  returned, 

and  she  conversed  with  some  order;  'but 

pfteo  wbea  she  wits  speaking,  i^e  che^  dr 
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ed  hereeif>  uif  fearful  to 'trust  iter  oiiriit 
reason,  and  dreading  least  she  al|oaUt 
fall  into  incoherencj.  ^-       ;  (f 


•t\ 


If  Yinccnza  loved  her  in  a  state  of 
madness,  he  now  found  her  ineaiiltblyf 
charming  in  her  soft  and  intemtiflg 
languor.  The  frailty  of  man  wished* 
much  wished  to  prolong  the  time  uaceff- 
sary  for  the  recovery  of  her  strei 
sometimes  love  so  prevailed,  that  w\ 
thing  else  was  forgot/  and. he  'wii 
for  no  other  happiness  than  to  sit 
her  side  in  this  dreary  castle,  hear  Ihe 
plaintive  sweetness  of  her  voice,  and 
listen  to  the  soothing  and  serioas  aiii 
which  were  now  the  subjeA  of  lier 
musical  occupations;  but  virtue  /ud 
generosity  triumphed;  he  knew." ska 
never  could  be  his :  and  he  now  Uilged 
and  hastened  their  departure  to  Greiw 
mkoy,     Emilie  wim  iofonned  by.^hef 


ftttefi  that  this  generous  friend' 'vould 

tiwsporttheiit  far  froia  their  own  coim^ 

i      try,  and  see  her  son  put  in  possession 

of  bis  just  rights.     The  meeting  be- 

hreen-  her  and  -De  Wdmair  was  ■  yet  to 

be  jpkmiied;  it  required  much  caution^ 

flUicJh  pttoision;  for  the  yow  rested  oa 

aiul  rettt  her  mind:  she  wished  to  brealt 

> 

i^'^tbe  dared  not  to  speak  the  wish  $ 
Bor^dorit  her  father  yet  ask  it,  nor  her 

^|aftd  )Mopose  it,  while  her  senses  wdr# 

^  fragile  a  state. 

^'Vincinsa  was  to  travel  in-  the  c1ki« 
latter  ef  a  foreign  nobleman ;  and  £mi« 
lie$  ^i^ised  with  a  long  black  veil, 
WiiB  to  pais  for  his  sister,  the  widow  of 
.  a*  Spaniard,  with  her  son  ;  the  beard 
e(  Valeour  was  cut  off^  his  face  blacked^ 
ittd  he  travelled  as  a  confidential  Moor- 
i4i  feervant,  and  a  kind  of  governor  to 
Ihft  child  HU  Vallee  followed  on  hoiae^ 
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» I 


back^  and  they  passed  the  frontiers  wil)^-^ 
oat  difficulty  or  suspicion.  x 

Arrived  at  Welmair^  the  stewara  wasL 
dispatched  to  the  Duke;  it  seemed  asif 
eyery  thine  combined  to  restore  to  him 
bis  lost  happiness;  it  happened  to '^ be 
just  about  the  time  that  Mr.  Biiozd^rff 
set  out  to  meet  his  master.    What  were 
the  feelings  of  De  Welmair  atthe.r^i- 
tal  he  brought  him^  may  be  formed^  ij^ 
the  miod's  idea^  but  can  never  be  m^ 
scribed.     With  joy,  bordering  on  dis^^ 
tra6lion,  he  quitted  his  miserable  occu- 
pation:  he  cast  himself  at  the  feet  of 
Valcour.    ''  My  father/'  cried  be,  ^^  fo^ 
give  the  man,  humbled  by  contrihilii^^ 
taught  by  bitter  repentance  to  see  the 
culpable  fully  of  pride,  and  the  dreaii* 
ful  crimes  inspired    by    uncontroiited. 
passion :  he  kneels,  the  abjeA  and  piES 
nitent  De  Welmair  kneels^  hambled  in 
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fie  dust;  unworthy  to  lift  up  the  headU' 
Oii ! '  sWeet  image  of  my  Emjlie^  my 
beauteous  boy^  come  to  thy  father^  kneel 
^d  beg  with  me  a  bleasing  from  the 
niiost.Vvirtuous  of  men;  it  shall  be  my 
first  care  to  teach  thee  the  futility  of 
iitopty  titles/  and  only  to  build  thy  name; 
^ja  the  solid  foundation  of  bravery  and^ 
Virtue.^' 


-t-i 


'•*  Can  your  Highness  forgive  me/ 
ioi,  breaking  my  oath !''  said  YiDcenza,. 
«* 'Tiirgive  you  !*'  replied  De  Welmair, 
'''dear  founder  of  my  recovered  happi- 
ness, fortunate  was  the  day  that  I  guided 
you  over  the  Alps^  and  M^here  I  was. 
impelled  by  a  secret  impulse^  to  relate 
to  you  my  slbry :  on  that  sacred  pl^^ce 
where  first  we  met^  will  I  cause  a  me- 
jdbipial  to  be  ere6led  in  honour  of  that, 
blessed  event.    But,  ah!  could  another^ 


4flD  TXiJB  iw* 


ttienBtt  iflwveratiM  be  retraaJbd.ilfc 
nrf  ]iappiiie9iv^tteoiDplete>! :'>«!' c:^ 

•  vj  liii 

'  '^  And  win  not  mj  BnuSie  ^Inl^ 
the  rash  yow^  she  nmde  agaitiWM 
wheil  sbe  thoc^t  a  bdof ed  -  fMM 
ceased  to  exist,  and  now  fai  livttl^ 
liealth  and  safety ! " 


Ji 


Emilie,  after  the  steward's  departu 
had  been  easily  persuaded^  from  it 
singularity  of  concurring  cireiimsfaHBi 
to  break  that  yo  w  formed  in  4be  Jioi 
of  anguish  and  despair:  and  fiunt 
with  joy  on  the  enraptured  hmam 
her  husband.  --  '  'vii 

Vincenza  repined  not  at,  he  ei 
\ied  not  his  friend's  happiness;  bi 
from  the  certain  conyi£lion  that  sue 
neyer  could  be  his,  from  seeing  U 
only  woman  he  could  ever  loye,  adorfti 


odi  tiiiy  .with  new  p^e3iona^  and 

increasii^ :  in    beauty    and   loyelinesyi 

mtb  her  returning  health    and    esta- 

vl^ffaed    reason^    wasting    melancholy 

vMuved  rachan  alter^ion  in  him^  that 

fk  WW  advised  to  return  to  his  native^ 

'fenial 


He  returned  to  Italy^  but  not  to  Tus* 
tiany^  .he  entered  a  monastery  renowned 
-vfor  its  hardships  and  discipline ;  but 
f.ii8«er  able  to  drive  the  image  of  Emilie 
»fNMii  fais  mind>  after  providing  faand- 
iMmely  for  his  faithful  La  Yallee^  he 
}«spind  before  he  had  attained  bis 
thirty-second  year. 


I  ■  4 
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TALE  THE  SECOND. 

THE  • 

INVALID    OFFICER. 


Travelling  in  the  ToUure  from 

Dives  to  Honfleur^  the  eyes  of  the 
thoughtful  and  refle6iiDg  D'Alembeit 
fixed  themselves  on  a  gentleman^  his 
fellow  traveller:  he  appeared  to  be 
about  the  age  of  &{ty,  or  fifty-three 
years. 

A  pride,  tempered  by  urbanity^  seem- 
ed to  mark  his  manners ;  he  possessed 
a  bold  expressive  countenance^  tin6iured 
by  aadnett  jCorre6ied  by  fortitude^  and 

r2 
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^  ■!■■■■■■    1^    ■■■  ■■  _  —      _'--  ■_  *     _'J 

ipfhicb  formed  its  predomioitnt  diaret 
ter:  his  thin  hair^  apparently*  whiteAiJ 
more  by  intemper^ '  climates  than  agj 
blew  over  a  cheeky  that  a  tremendou 
fihower  of  hail  seemed  unmUing  t 
ftpare. 

D^iVtettibett  had  itt  the  comikiefteie 
ment  of  the  journey^  taken  his  s6iat  i 
the  fond;*  but  .had  gone  forwards  i 
enjoy  a  seeiiningly  mild  and  spring  aii 
so  frequently  felt  in  the  unequal  mont 
bf  March.  - 

''We  have  to  take  up  two  tfaTelldri 
who  hflve  walked  a  league  forwaidi, 

*  Those  who  have  not  been  accnstomed  to  thenK 
tures  in  Normandy,  must  observe^  that  .this  conve 
tooe  is  a  kind^^t^topen  chariot:  the  pottillkm^  anji^ 
ttll  bin,  occpc^  the  elevated  seat  in  front;  and  thio 
who  are  seated:  in  the  Jbnd,  or  back  part»  pay  do«b 
ib»  price  ef  those  who  are  scatedby  the  driTcr.    . 


I 
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•^j|(.I>',^alnbert^  to  the  stranger;  ''but 
^IWmtfme,  Monsieur^  toojBler  you  my 
m^m  the  fond.'' 

••  ■ .  ■  « 

''  I  prefer  riding  here/'  said  his  fel- 
low traveller^  '^  though  equally  obliged 
bj  your  polite  attention/'  A  deep^ 
though  smothered  sigh,  broke  from  his 
migllty  heart,  and  appeared  to  give  him 
»  momsntary  reliefs 

:  The  different  incidents  on  the  road, 
gave  rise  to  various  remarks.  D'Alem- 
bert  found  his  companion  shrewd,  witty, 
and^  experiwced ;  but  more  naturally 
wise  thai^learned :  in  that  large  school, 
the  world,-  he  seemed  to  have  been  a 
scholar,  who  though  formed  by  nature 
to  shine,  had  been  one  of  tliose  unfor- 
tanate  pu[fils;  that  had  met  with  more 
..  rebuffs  than  encouragements.  He  pos« 
Bessed  a  cheerfu}ness,   approachipg  ito 
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■>■.     ■■'■-'■ 


lentj>  i^faea  thoiigiit  didnot  ialn^ 
hvit  irhen  $\m  did,  kroa  ftad  bitter  nente 
the  pangs  of  his  mind ;  nor  could  die 
be.  dissipated  in  a  moment/ 


:■  As  the  travellers  all  got  out  to  vni^ 
4)iver  the  rdcks^  commdnlj  called  lb 
Hack  c^ws,  a  poi>r^  mounded  Boldie 
^begged  a  relief  ;  a  big  tear  started  toUi 
eye  of  the  stranger^  he  took  from  M 
pocket  a  purse  of  chamois  hair,  ni 
drawing  out  one  solitary  twehre^ii 
ptece^  gave  it  to  the  grateful  metsdicBat 
He  then  unbuttoned  his  8urtoiit>  asxt 
lie  found  his  heart  required  rDom^'li 
beat  store  freely ;  and  O'Alembett  bi 
be]d  Ae  tarnished  regimeoUda  of  •  « 
officer.  u : 

His  fellow  traveller  had  deeply  ii 
terested  him ;  he  longed  to  ask  of  in 
%  jtbouMod  questiiHW ;  but  fidt  too  wod 
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M^— ^— ^— M«Mii   I    ■      ■■      ■■■■■       ■                I      i^ii          mtt  I   ,m    ■  f     I    » 

■    i     i  ■  ■ ■'  ^  MB 


f^apoR  to  ^POfmB  even  one  to* Inn^ 
jMatm  tdlriiaituatioiuaiid  ptittuiu. ' 

On  ibeir  airivai  at  Honfleof^  he  pei^ 
t«md  the  stranger  wanderiog  on  tihe 
i^ay^  in  expe3attoa  of  the  packet  boat 
•tfltiog  off  to  Havre :  as  it  was  not  ex^ 
pe&ied  to  sail  for  two  hours^  D'Alem- 
"iMsrt  Yentmied  to  tke  qoay^  and  entreated 
tUte  atranger  to  honour  bim,  by  reposing 
Imnselfva  short  time  at  his  house:  this 
obliging .  offer  was  accepted  with  that 
tane;  which  marks  the  man  of  the  worlds 
md  who  conscious  of  the  state  in  ii& 
wfaioh  he  has  been  accustomed  to  enjoj^ 
fads'kiiliself  of  equal  conseqiience,  when 
-  m  possessicna  of  twelve  «ou8  or  twelw 
million  of  livres. 

He  Accompanied  D'Alembert  to  an 

'  riegatit  mansion^   where  an  aged  gor 

!fenum1;e  brought  in  ^ioe  itnd  aiher 
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refir^hoieftt :  ^s  they  yvere  seak4  >ft  this 
tablcy  the  door  gently  opened;  an^  me 
driver  of  the  Yoiture^  cap  in  hand^  put- 
ting himself  half  m,  apologizr^ ":  to 
D'Alembert,  M^ho  desired  him  to  .c^pp^ 
in^  and  not  keep  the  door  opim  Uffff^ 
them,  ,;,  ,^ 

The  fellow  said,  that  he  beHevp^Jj^Ff 
captain  had  forgot  to  pay  hinu  ,A  Uqf^ 
of  pride^  blended  with  shame^  shot  aci 
the  glowing  cheek  of.  the  officei*.  ^^" . 
have  setded  that  business  withthe bMr 
tess  of  the  inn/'  said  he,  ^'  whei;^  JIJBr 
.voiture .  puts  up/'  '^  Oh!  'tia  w^" 
answered  the  *good  humoured  4riye^: 
and  with  many  a. polite. bo w^  and  abun- 


*The  postillions  in  Normanidy  make  anpIeaflMMi 
for  the  inconvenience  of  the  carriages,  by  tfadr.  gmX 
urbcyuty'of  mannersj  nor  seem  to  have  theleaat.for 
of  trusting  a  passengsr  one  journeyt  till  he  takei  au>* 
therj  not  evon  foireigoers :  as  is  too  m^d^  t)ie  qi8C)n 
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dajice  of  apologies^  quitted  the  apart- 
ment 

D'Alembert  had  been  some  years  a 

widower;    he  had  made  mankind  his 

itddj;  he  was  wealthy^  and  he  loved 

to  do  good^  but  he  was  indolent;    so 

that  he  was  seldom  beneficent^  because 

thjeOs  did  not  often  fall  inhis  Waj: 

Ife  longed  to  do  the  ofl^cer  a  kindness^ 

'Jet  he  dared  not  propose  it^    for  he 

)>erceived  that  he  was  possessed  of  an 

&|ijg1i  sense  of  prid6>  and  of  keen  sen* 

iibility,  which  would  have  given  severe 

^uiffering  to  the  mind  of  D'Alembert  Uk 

wound  in  the  smallest  degree.     '^  Are 

you  well  known  at  Havre  ?'*    said  he^ 

4q  his  guest.     "  I  have  been  much  em-- 

ployed  abroad/'   said  the  stranger,  ^*  but 

'  there  are  few  places  in  France^  inhere 

I  am  not  known:  and  indeed^  for  some 

few  years   back^    I   have  known^  tb» 
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dwelling  in  several  of  the  garrisons  ^ut  1 
too  well."  "  I  imagine  you  have  beeft- 
long  in  the  service.  Sir  ?"  asked  D'Alem-* 
bert;  "  From  a  child/'  replied  th^  offi- 
cer: ''  I  have  known  no  life  but  ^ 
military  one,  nor  received  any  other^ 
than  a  military  education/' 

"  In  answer,  however.  Sir,  to  JPUr  ^ 
question,  I  believe  I  am  less  known  in.,. 
Havre  than  at  some  other  garrisoo^" 
"  Then,  Sir,"  said  D'Alembert,  "  per-.' 
mit  me,"  and  he  impubive.ly  put,Jbi|; 
hand  in  his  pocket, — '^  permit"-— but.  ^. 
checking  the  impetuous  feelings  of  he-.w 
ncvolence,    fearful  of  wounding  seiisi-.. 
bility,    he   left  his  guest,    waiting   in 
silence  for  the  conclusion  of  his  speech— 
a  long  paubC  ensued,  and  D'Alembert 
cast  down  his  eyes  as  they  met  those  of  , 
the  officer,   whose  scintillating  expret^* 
tion  seemed  to   give   them  an  angry 
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3^  ^'hile  his  broad  high  forehead 
BiqiiiliDe  nose^  imparted  a  dignity 
8  soldier- like  countenance* 

Alembert  recovered  his  presence 
ind>  and  giving  the  conversation  a 
'^  Permit  me.  Sir/'  said  he,  "'since 
u  saj,  yoii  are  but  little  known  in 
'e,  to  request  you,  as  you  can  con- 
^BtIy  have  no  particular  ties  that. 
jTou  thither,  to  take  up  your  abode 
me,  this  night;  the  afljernoou  is 
^rous;  the  packet  boat,  will  I  know, 
dcih  crowded,  therefore,  suffer  me 
evail  on  you  to  send  for  your  valise 
the  quay,  and  when  the  tide  serves 
>Jrrow  afternoon,  I  will  myself  ac- 
«ny  you/* 

the  last  reason  will  alone  deter- 
me,''  said  the  officer,  bowing  with 
te  grace    and    natjy^  politepessp 


lot  ,  «i»US9.f»B 

'*  J'  -  -        -     •.*•-"";; — — ^^.^-^— ^.    m  M 

/rl  wiH  accept  your  o&r«  but/liwfre  no 
voltes  to  tend' for  ;  mj  wifis  i¥i^  j^||^w 
tne.  when  I  am  seUkd>  if  £  ..^VPihI'^^ 
ttUle  there  with  mj  packagea;.-'t — 
^'  Then  yon  are  going  to  reude^.at 
Havre  !"  ^'  I  believe  I.shall^  for  loraa 
time/'  — >  '^  Pardon  my^  curiost^^H-on 
duty  r*  ''  No,  §ir/'  said  the:  oflker 
with  a  sigh,  ''  That  habitual  comfert 
lam  deprived  of/'  ...... 


.+•-*' 


These  different  questions^  with  1]ieir 
ihoFt.  answers,  and  this  half ;  kind^  of 
confidence  were  carried  on  .ti|l,aei^ly 
the  hour  of  supper:  that  Cj^nvifial 
ipeal,  in  the  ancient  regimen  of  France^ 
when  a  Frenchman's  heart  is  opttn  and 
he  discovers  all  the  natural  anil>iiB'* 
disguised  philanirophy  of  his  mind. 
Gaiety,  staling  wit»  universal. /imjrdi 
and  unfeigned  hospUilitjp  then  jmiided 
over  Ihe  boards  ..s;.^ 


«E  iiA!roa.  it$ 


^ 


\  i ' 


'ly^Alteibeit     and    Us     inUHnidng 

""'^liik  A^^eited  tfaeir  flentimeoto  to  each 

'"^Mftf^^;  UM    r^fltraidt  fled   before  the 

i^WBiimmemd  the  spaffclitig  chamr 


j;»lv'*    ■■■' 

'*'     D'AIembert's  was  the  life  of  apH* 

'^"titii  g^tieman  of  fortune;  M^ho  seldom 

' '  ftirred  from  homej  uDinte)re8ting>  ex* 

cept  in  his  own  domestic  circle.     The 

officer  had  seen    campaigns    innume- 

'  tMe,  'had  fought  bravely^  had  received 

te?eFal  wounds;  and  was  invalided  and 

-  'pennitted  to  retire  on  a  scanty  pension, 

'  tt  a  T0w»rd. 

-  'Hi»  story  was  well  known  in  France 
and-  way  as  follows : 

^  Bdi?flle»  the  son  of  a  veteran  officer^ 
tad  vataied  the  army  at  a  iwry  early 
age^  'almost  in  the  seasoa  of  infancy : 


*i'  '*r'- 
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he  was  of  a  respe£iable  familj,  bat 
where  it  should  seem^  that^  tbe  prophet's 
niuledi^ions  bad  been  fulfilled  accord- 
ifip^  to  the  very  letter;  that,  "the  sword 
shcnild  never  depart  from  his  housfc.'' 
IHm  father,  his  uncles^  his  elder  brothers 
all  pcritthed  in  the  field  of  honour. 
Louifl  XIV.  a  warrior  himself,  ever  re^ 
warded  military  merit :  great  and 
powerful  friends^  obtained  for  Belvilla 
ilie  commission  of  Porfe  Ensigne  befbie 
he  hud  well  attained  his  twelfth  jeart 
lie  distinguished  himself  at  a  very  early 
periml  of  his  life,  in  many  a6iions,  and 
wus  stepping  on  rapidly  in  the  path 
of  promotion ;  but  unhappily  for  the 
youth,  Louis  died,  full  of  age  and  ho- 
nours, leaving  behind  him  an  imberild 
and  peaceable  successor,  devoted  more 
to  his  pleasures  than  the  welfiire  of 
his  people  y  for   mercenary  mistreiset 


mH^   M^OR.  IQS 


^e 


.-     -  -.     jT    ;  !-.■ 


I^yerofi^.  the    iiatioa>    and    no^  tba 


-!•.>: 


t'i: 


40UP  under  the  magnaniiiious,  tbo! 
nU^,  «nd.  yirtuQus  ^di^uphin^  Belville 
^llt.the  .fi^  at  the  &inous  and  me- 
tDyotni^lf^  buttle  ,of  Foateney ;.  where 
^. leceived  la  .seyere/wound  on  hb 
If^^.  Bi4et  which  confined  him  for- a 
loipig  Jtime  to  his  bed^  ends^ofered  man 
lU&stljr  his  life^  and  secured  to.  porteod/ 
if  ,l)e  .i^hoiild  recover,  the  fatal  oyerr 
rtuTQW  of  ail  military  preferment. 

»  a- 

,:^ Belville,  though  a  man  of  good 
bmi\y,  wa9  not  rich:  the  dauphin  loved 
h^  )>ut  Belville^  like  the  dauphin^ 
lu^  |he  greatest  detestation  of  thos^ 
meiQtricious  women^  who  can  be  guilty 
of  hwtering  their  per^nal  charn^  for 
gain.  To  the  pooo  deluded  female^ 
who  loved  with  sincerity,  and  who  gave 

8  ^ 
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Mil  alhoatrbt  to  pecuDiarj  rewai^J^ 
nflWrdvd.  Bot  only  the  tribute  of  a  :tE|n 
but  bMrtil V  i^rmve  his  mite^  if  Ae  WM 
in  diftmK.  from  a  pune  whidi  hivij 
DfTcr  known  what  at  was  to  be  OfW 
rbar|fi9f4:  but  to  her  who  couM  saV 
her  ovibracrs  Cmt  gold^  BdviUe  fdt  s 
dij^$l  ^hich  was  apt  to  shew  itedi 
hv  risible  marks  of  contempt  and  al- 
most intuit :  he  could  not  then  paj 
his  court  to  the  haughty  Pompadouf 
the  rrieming:  (krourite  of  the  d^yf 
and  she  too  well  reoolle£ied  thai 
when  ho  had  appeared  at  Courts  hi 
pointed  and  contemptuous  looks  wen 
an  obvious  censure  on  her  conduS 
and  she  laid  every  plan  to  pre?ent  Ip 
enjoying  that  promotion  the  exoeUe^l 
dauphin  had  been  so  earnest  to  pvooufv 
for  him:  but  the  king  being  nthei 
incensed  i^inst  that  prince^  for  tb 
marked  negle£i  with  *  which  he  treatec 


tfiife  itAimB.  i9r 


ss 


kis  fetttfift  htfOtinttB,  the  virtuous  dau- 
pbih  ](tet  all  the  little  interest  fae  for-* 
liierlj  lleld  at  Court;  and  he  was  put 
^whh  half  promises  to  any  request 
he'might  make^  or  else  not  unfrequent- 
4y  exjperienced  a  positive  denial^  not 
nnaccompanied  with  a  reprimand. 


■',r  ■■ 


*^  Madame  de  Pompadour  at  length 
Inicceeded,  during  the  long  and  pro^ 
traded  illness  of  Belville^  in  per- 
SBoding-the  king  to  put  his  name  on 
•iiie  list  of  invalid  officers.  By  these 
means  she  put  a  final  stop  to  all  pros*- 
*pefil  of  promotion  for  him^  and  she 
Knew  it  would  so  damp  the  ardent  and 
a^ve  spirit  of  Belville  that  he  would 

*  be  aeldom  seen  at  that  courts .  where 
'^leardless  boys^  who  could  cringe  and 

'  hmn  to  the  fietvourite  sultana^  would 
tower  over  him  in  insolent  pride^  from 


»  .  *   - 


fciMii—i  ■      ■■■!■    11     ■■■■■iM ^1      ■■■■■    >"y«Tii^rp»wiip^p»^^ 

tlmrhenff  mdny  high  dfgfees  of  rinif 
Utarj''4raftk  abote  him.  iv^/oiq 

'^^  ■■    ■-■'  ■    ■       .  ■  ;•■■.:'  ■.:■;  '^uxsi;^ 

:  Notwithitandii^  an  ariMiiiiffj.>iM^ 
cbipotic  goveinmeiift,  BelviUe  .jefc 
ifeaTourGd  .to  get  this  .&tdl 
disannulled :  but  finding  it  intpMiiUll 
bore  his  lot  with  that  patience  whisll 
astonished  his  friends^  frqm  the  >)iQOWft 
impetuosity  of  his  temper^  wkkli'illf 
iSi0st  bordered  on  irascibility^  >1Qwe 
colni  resignation  however  procivdd 
firoQi  the  healing  hand  of  tinoe  oiv^tf 
deep  sorrow  he  had  long  felt  for. 
only  soQ^  and  he  also  had  perilled.: 
his    first  entrance    into    the   fieMl-itf 


<• ' 


A  new  regiment  was  now  iiaiaedi  4» 
be  under  the  express  ocminiand  of  Ihl^ 
idauphin,  who  was  to  appoimt  hia  own 
ofilcers,    The  dasphiness^  whose  sym- 


)Mdif '  with  her  beIo?ed  huslMuid  wu 

proverbial^  spoke  for  Belvtlk^   at  tb^ 

same  instant  that  the  dauphin  was  just 

going  to  atter^  ^'  BdTilie  diail  have  a 

diitingiiished  eonunand.      I  shaU  not 

tfouUe  the  king  about  taking  him  from 

4li6iftnilid8;  but  will  place  him,  my<* 

Mt,  in  my  new  regiment'"    This  was 

•'manifest  otersight  in  the  dauphin, 

proceeding  from  his  unsuspefiling  good* 

nesB  of  heart/ which  reflected  not  on  the 

^miel'  fetters  inflicted   on  the  will  b j 

adlRCfBry  power ;  and  to  which  even  the 

hmt  appaiient  to  the  throne  of  France 

Waft  feimerly  subservient.     He  sent  for 

fielvilfe,  iold  him  not  to  give  up  his 

•itoation  in  the  invalids,  because  it  was 

more  dian  probable  that  his  new  r^^ 

nteiffc  might  be  reduced  at  a  peace,  hut 

fiiat  he  tneant  to  appoint  him  to*  it  him^ 

telfiH'^SoMi  after  followed  the  demise  of 
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— ^ 


this  beloved  dauphin^  and  the  regivMli 


devolved  to  his  son* 


The  grateful  Belvilte  and  hit  fiiitotiy 
began  to  taste  the  sweets  of  A^ 
ameliorated  circumstances:  but  n&H 
Madame   Du  Barri  had  succeeded  te 

w 

Madame  Pompadoilr^  and  it  is  ttbtbri^ 
ously  known^  the  unlimited  powdr 
which  she  held  over  the  king.  * 


1 

I  i'  mi 


The  arbitrary  minister  of  the  'Wit 
department  was  her  favoured*  prMfe*^ 
gee;  she  gave  away  commissions,  pTO«^ 
motions^  as  the  caprice  of  the  motMm^ 
or  self-interest  might  di6late;  It'witt 
remarked  to  her,  that  Belville  wafe  in 
the  young  dauphin's  regiment;'  IttA 
been  seen  cotnmanding  on  the  pandei 
and  blazing  with  gold  and  embroidto^t 
•the  soldiers  idolizing  him  and  Kady  to 
bow  the  kqee  before  him ;  for  BdtiUc 
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wa^ever  bdoTed  and  honoiired  by  all 
the  soldiery  ;  making  them  rigidly,  per- 
form their  duty;  but  their  friend  and 
pioti^or ;  diligently  assiduous  to  avert 
from  them   every  species   of   punish*^ 

ment. 

Madame  du  Barri  had  heard  enough. 
G3ie  had.  ever  detested  Belville^  for  it 
had  been  told  her^  with  every  aggrava- 
tion that  malice  could  invent^  an  ex- 
pression he  had  made  use  of  on  her 
eultation  to  the  king's  favour^  as  fol- 
Ipws :  '^  What>  could  not  his  majesty 
find  one  frail  beauty  about  his  courts 
))ut  be  must  ransack  the  dens  of  infamy 
tp  find  a  mistress  V  to  which  expression 
]fM|S  added  many  pointed  and  bitter  re^ 
flie^ions  on  such  who  could  sell  their 
persons  for  money. 

,   Tliis  offence  she  never  forgave ;  but 
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determined^  if  ponible,  to  be  the  do^tl^ 
fall  of  BeWiUe.  ''  Does  your  flriaJ^Mf 
suffer/'  said  sbe^  one  evening  %b  -Hm 
king,  ''  a  man  who  -  is  invalided^  'alhd^ 
enjoying  all  the  bepefits  of  that* insfttllv" 
tion^  to  thrust  himself  into  thedauphtiiV-^ 
r^ment^and  take  away  the  bread  Utom^ 
so  many  brave  officers  who  nte  langtllsh^^ 
ang  for  preferment,  and^  indMdj  withbtttl 
employ?  Belvilloy  that  odious  attd'M^' 
Solent  Belville^  deserves  to  lose  4v^^ 
sous  he  has  in  the  worldi  for  his  'abd^^ 
minable- impudence  in  daring  to  "eUtiiliP' 
the  dauphin's  regiment  witfiottt '  yoltt: 
royal  consent/'  *  Louis  soquest^  "it 
her  to  be  pacified^  thetogh '  he  iaSA^' 
with  much  imbecility,  '' tlml^  hidcfed^tt' 
was  his  opinion,  that  an  ^offiteer  iMalidiiirib'' 
must  not  be  allowed  Mjr  militalQr  -siiiP 
ployment  or  emolument  besides;"         "|- 

■  • 

"  Aod  Sire,"  sftid  she,  «  u  mtt  yMt 
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^fimm^law?  I  assure  your  majesty,  I 

leve|r:-.AaU  be  pacified^  till  I  see  a  re-* 

{jptrm  q[  these  shamefid  impositions^  in 

tbe  war  department ;  it  is  an  insult  to 

yovrh^nour  and  glory>  M^liieh  must  ever 

kedenf  to  me."   ^'  Well  tben^  my  adored 

dM-Barri^'"  said  the  king^  *'  I  will  insist 

W.  hts  quiAtiiig  the  yoimg  dauphin's 

itgioMint  and:  returning  to  the  corps  of 

ioiralida  wherein  I  placed  him/'  ''  No 

fkr^,l  b^  your  majesty  will    punish 

him  by  entirely  depriving  him  of  all 

in|l||ary  rapk  whatever^  and  declaring 

bijpi  .vpfit  for   every  kind  of  duty." 

^^BekiUe/'  says  the  kingi   ''has  ever 

l^ecA  A  brave  soldier ;  shall  I  turn  him 

diist^ute  on  the  wide  world  who  has 

fbilght  and   bled   for  me?"  Hii  brow 

suddenly  '  clouded^   and   for  tbe    first 

lime    he  beheld  her  with   anger    and 

cpotempt     The  wary  favpurite  began 

to  .tjjBtr  fkti  bad  gene  too  fsr;  and  with 
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ii^ell  feigned  Jroi&Mige;  die  ssu^if /'j^ 
La.Fraiuie"  (theaiameihealwajiii^ 
him .  by,  when  she  nresaedij  h^m  n 
fondness  to  gain  a  finvourite  poin^^f 
you  imagine  I  would  wish  that  Bel] 
sliould  be  thrown  destitute  .oii 
world  ?  No^  no ;  so  far  from  itj , 
I  wish  you  to  settle^  on  him  a  pens 
without  compelling  him  to  oefp 
among  the  invalid  officers:  but  I. 
sure  I  need  not  tell  jou^  that  sim; 
tiling  was  never  known  as  an  inv 
officer  being  engaged  in  a£lual  sen 
and  receiving  at  the  same  time; 
emolument  given  to  him  on  accc 
of  his  being  totally  unfit  for  sery 
besides  the  young  dauphin's  regin 
ought  to  be  composed  of  the. .:] 
flower  of  the  French  youth.  : 
Belville  then  enjoy  all  the  profit 
that  benevolent  institution  of  th^  jp 
invalids^  and  surely  he  will  hay-e  m 


*'m  * ■  f  ■■"  ■■ iTt- 


M  extol  your  magomnimity  and  bouDty^ 
^  ifM  diving  him  of  it.  My  dear 
li^^^tkiiie-  only  sligfatl j  reprimand 
hmf  mU  hiin  bis  presence  in  future 
i^'be'  dispeined  M^ith  at  couirt:^  I 
rfilUljr  iielieve  the  man  has  been  a 
gm  a61dier>but  he  is  impertinent^  h« 
Inlsno  business  here/* 

''^' A  better  soldier  never  served  in  thf 
Sallie  dominions^  my  sweet  Du  Barri^** 
^Ifdi  the  fascinated  monarchy  '^  but 
iMir  mdvice  is  perfe6ily  just  and  laud-^ 
JiM/ftfid  depend  upon  it^  shall  be  im« 
ik^ly  feHowed/' 

Thte  artful  mistress  thus  ca[rried  her 
ibiili;'and  tife  young  dauphin  beiAg 
Iv^ly  tepritnanded  for  retaining  B^I- 
iHe  in  his  regiment^  was  threatened 
rMi%m  favourite  being  entirely  struck 
4t"^m  receividg  any  future  emolu* 

C4JL<.;:..       ■       -■  ■      X 
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inent  for  bis  past'services^  if  be  did 
iqstimtlj  quit  the  distinguished  ^an 
hdd  in  the  prince's  regiment 

This^  to  an  ardent  spirit,    like 

Yille'Si  was  a  stroke  of  the  most  raoi 

■  ■       .  '  • 

ing.  nature:  biit  he  knew  so  wel' 
despotic  government  he  had  fougtt 
der^  and  that  the  war  departmeni 
9(Jw  become  more  despotic  than; 
he  therefore^  with  apparent  \villing 
relinquished  his  honourable  and  X 
tive  situation  without  a  murmurj 
endeavoured  to  bury  his  sorray 
tranquil  retirement  and  content, 
most  others  of  his  profession^  he 
not  considered  the  stings  which  po 
infli6ls  on  him  who  has  been  born  a 
tleman^  and  ever  accustomed  to  th 
of  one :  His  mind's  eje,  saw  not  id 
tpectiye^  the  rapacious  tradesmaii 
low-born  mechanic^  who  bestow 
dit  and  civility  for  a  time,  only  to  1 


%  ■ »  »^ 
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be  dari  of  insolence  and  mistrust  fhe 
er  *  Dor  viewed  he^  with  the  pon- 
\g  eye  of  reflection^  the  numerous 
ren  of  misery  craving  assistance 
him  when  he  might  not  have  one 
to  spare^  nor  even  one  in  his  pbs- 
m  to  give. 

0 

le  soul  of  Bel ville  was  the  seat  of ' 
ur  and  generosity :  Not  that  close, 
tatious  honour^  which  says,  thank 
30  I  owe  no  one  a  Hard !  No,  it 
that  nice,  feeling  sense  of  honour, 
scorns  to.  take  a  base  advantage  of 
licity  confiding  in  a  superior:  it 
in  him,  a  sweet  and  charitable  prih- 
i,  that  bled  '^  at  every  pore''  for  the 
nds  infli6led  by  the  envenomed 
ue  of  slander  on  the  fame  of  a  wor- 
Tiend,  and  stepped  boldly  forward  to 
KMTt  that  friend;  however  l^wly, ,  or 
ever  oppressed  by  grandeur  and  ar* 
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kitrwpy  power.  Strange  it  i^  Umt^lltti 
glorious  princii^  ibouM  g»iti*a'HNA 
more  enemies  than  friends  1  But  so  wo 
fiod  it ;  and  thus^  though  Belvttle  %m 
loved  by  niany^  he  was  feared  bymdm: 
^1  knew  that  poridt  and  counge'w^ 
inherent  in  his  nature;  and  thatwitk 
his  great  and  magnanimous  country- 
man^ he  could  declare  in  the  aiMrit  of 
tnithi  ''I  fear  God^  and  I  havtt^M 
other  fear  !"  ■'  *»' 

It  was  impossible^  with  the  scanty 
pay  allowed  him  for  former  services^ 
but  what  he  must,  with  a  family  Wsu^ 
port,  and  with  his  naturally  libenri 
mind,  be  not  only  frequently  ^xpMd 
to  difficulties,  but  also  to  poverty;  md 
being  shut  out  from  all  military  Morploy* 
ment,  totally  unfit,  by*  education  and 
babit^  for  any  other^  he  waa  often  w 


« • 


■'i  •'. 
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.«itmtioii  which  tottered  on   th4 

[/.of'ttbsdhite  indigeace 

•  f  .     ■ . 

,  ■  ■  ■  1  ■ 

.was  in  thin  situatiQii  that  he  was 
I  J  '  the  i^ortby  and  philosophic 
smbert  on  his  way  to  Havre  lie 
i,  where  he  was  going  to  see  -^ 
elation  from  whom  be  had  soma 
iiUtions,  and  who*  having  long  re*- 

abroad  J  iras  ignorant  of  the  dis^ 
s  of  Belville^  who  sat  forward-  to 
his  wealiby  kinsman  with  all  the 
line  hopes  of  a  warm  hearti  as  apt 
dge  of  others  by  its  own  feelings^ 
Miilding  one  airy  8tru6lure-  abof ^ 
ler,  foresees  not    the  blast  which 

the  empty  fhbric  into  its  pristine 
Qgneas^  Relatives  are,  not  th0 
laM  -friettds^  by  any  means,  ifattt 
■digeat  possess:   but  virtuous  po* 

is  amply  revenged  .for  their  neg:. 

for  the  rich  and  haughty  relatioDi 

t3 
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by  net  raisisf  bis  family  to  comfortw 
dignitv^  loses  oftieo  that  -contequcfl 
be  is  so  emulous  to  retain ;  and  thom 
too  frequently  it  injures  the  needy  |n 
son's  character  in  the  eye  of  a-  scM 
worlds  which  pays  its  homage  to  t 
golden  idol  wealthy  yet  sacred  truth* 
last  will  dispel  the  mists  of  prejudice  ai 
error »  and  those  who  act  as  aliens:  ;i 
the  close  binding  ties  of  kindred,  w 
e^er  meet  with  the  contempt  of  the  mi 
and  good ;  a  class  of  beings,  the  hofioi 
of  human  nature;  who,  though  tl 
number  may  be  greatly  diminished,  -a 
yet  to  be  met  with  in  every  country. 

'  Belville  found  this  wealthy  relatia 
possessedof  an  heart  of  adamant;  eagt 
to  blame,  but  loth  not  only  to  apfwroi 
but  to  assist :  In  vain  he  urged  to  a  mill 
of  candqM^  c^Q^  sincerity,  the  n^cessb 
of  dinimulation;  and  bow  it  bohow 
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hiiOj  -who  would  wish  to  prosper  ia  the 
^r0f I<t  te  bow  the  neck  hefore  .trium7 
"pjiMit  vice:  that  a  good  subject  ought 
4f^  delight  in  the  pleasures  of  a  monarchy 
abd  bless  the  very  footsteps  of  her  wb^ 
contributed  to  them.  This  sophistical, 
^reasoning  made  no  impression  on  a  mind 
ahielded  by  virtue  and  unshaken  cou- 
nge ;  but  he  had  the  prudence  to  go^ 
Mrn  bis  temper;  though  he  took  caxe  to 
let  him  know  .he  could  never  accede  tQ 
4UQh  erroneous  principles. 

:  ''  They  are  the  principles^"'  said  the 
kinsmaD^  '^  of  every  wise  and  prudent 
man.  Do  you  imagine  I  should  have 
leturoed'to  my  native  country^  enriched 
as  I  tam>  had  I  insolently  attempted  ei* 
ther  by  a  word  or  look>  to  find  fault  with 
:the  vices^  as  you  sober  ones  are  pleased 
to  ca  1.  theai^  of  a  great  man»  ■  No^  I 
lappiaud^  i  I  evw  went  m  %  «» to  be 
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an  assistant  to  their  pleasures ;  to  ^  i^^ 
presents  to    a  favourite  mistress;' 
luablc  to  be  sure^  but  which  I  kn 


\¥ould  bring  me  more  than  tenfold  th  ^^^'^ 
value;  .places^  pensions^  stars  and  ri-^ 
bons/' 


Belville  could  scarce  repress  his  i 
dignatioii:    yet,   perhaps^  thought 
most  of  the  high  honours  a  few  luck^^* 
mortals  possess,  have  been  purchased  i     ^ . 
the  same  ignominious  manner !    ''  Y-o^ 
are  thoughtful/*  said therelation :  ''Bet-  ^ 
ter  for  you  had  you  pondered  this  useful 


lesson  sooner — it  is  now  too  late;  but 
perceive  you  see  the  absolute  neGcssst; 
of  such  a  condu6l,  if  you  would  vfidt> 
to  prosper  in  the  world." 

."  The  wish  to  prosper/*  replied  Bd*- 
rille,  ''  is  certainly  inherent  in  every* 
rpind;  but  if  I  must  sloop  to  such  des« 


TKB  iMiN<m«  its 


■  r  ii 


•  f :  •  ■■  •. 


tliadialber^  muck  Miftbep»  vevaifli'tf  1 


^^r.  ■       .  .,.^ 


'^IWfl  you  an}  an  obetioate  fcdk,^ 

replied  his  kinaman.     ^'  However^  Sir, 

you  will  excuse  me^  I  have  an  inAisr 

pmuhle  eogagemeut:     Have  jou'iid 

jelothes  vrithyou?  I  really '  cann6t  tak4 

ypb  <with  me^   in  that  old  r^imental 

^oakiyML  would  be  a  discredit  to  ttie; 

lir  I  must  iatroduce  you  as  my  relation .'^ 

HoMr  soon  could  this  stranger  to   the 

ki^  ties  of  relatieiiiship  have  adfelio* 

lalcA' the  shabby  appearance  of  Selvilley 

iiA-lMiw  given  him  comfequence  amon^ 

ftillrieiidtl 

'^  I  came  not  to  make  any  stay  here/* 
aid  the  mortified  Belville;  '^and  be  as- 
wcA,  Sir^  that  my  appearance  shall 
peiNMr  be  a  discredit  to  you:    I  go  to 
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that  retirement  from  whence  I  came  t^ 
pay  my  respects  to  you^  as  soon  as  ^ 
heard  of  your  arrival.     The  disgust  ^ 
have  some  time  felt  at  the  worlds  y<>** 
have  not  failed  to  render  complete :  I  b^^ 
its  busy  pursuits  and  shallow  friendsliip^ 
adieu  for  ever  !  and  hasten  to  that  so  ^^' 
tude   where   I   vegetate  out  my  e^  ^* 
tence." 


.; 


Their  parting  was  cold  and  formal 
the  part  of  Belville's  relation :  he  me 
\yy  and  not  without  ostentatious  vabi 
paid  his  cxpences  there  and  back ;   se 
a  trifling  present  to  his  niece^  iVf  adai 
Belviile;  and  the  brave  and 
veteran  returned  home  to  his  poter^ 
and  obscurity. 


r*. 


Tale  the  third. 

.  •  a 

MEZINDJ; 

THE    WANDERERS^  ' 


IlS  Mrs.  Macauley  waft  travelHng  io 
^ndon  from  Southampton  alone>  in  the 
ail  coach^  just  as  the  morning  broke, 
,e  happened  to  cast  her  ejes  on  the  oi>- 
>site  seat,  and  partly  under  one  of  the 
isbions^  beheld  in  a  corner  a  small  mo^ 
ceo  purscj  i¥ith  a  silver  clailp.  On 
>eoing  it^  she  found  in. it  a  guinea,  a 
ound  note^  and  a  few  shillings :  but 
hat  gratified  her  most^  was  a  card,  on 
pfaich  was  written/  Miss  Forieseue, 
larky  Street,  Cavendish  Square,    Thii| 
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-  ■  «  ■■  '  I  I  ■  ■  ll  "  ■ 

thought  she^  will  surely  lead  ipe  to.  Urn 
owner;  uthe  Udy;  if  the'  pum^ 
not  belong  to  her,  will  eertainly '  ilno?^ 
the  person  who  was  Ibe  tlonemor  oi  tt!^" 

AtHved  in  London,  and  rec6\pwlt 
from  the  fatigue  of  hier  jouriie)fl\s^ 
acqoiiihted  her  husband  wiOi'tbe  ^^^^ 
lution  she  had  taken  of  waiiiiiij^'  ,on. 
Miss  Fortescue,  to  enquire  it  '^i 
purse  belong^  to  her  or  any  oif 
fiwiily.  -"^^ 

''  Gro,  Sophia,  you  are  ri^ht/^  said 
Captain  Macauley, ''  and  lose  no  time  z 
justice  demands  instabtaneoi^s  ' '  ft%^ 
eeedings  in  these  matters:  Gome^  wbSk 
signifies  being  so  long  in  adorihifi^ 
yourself/'  '     >Tf? 

* 

Mr.    Macauley  seldom    spoke    ih^. 
Imider  terms  than  these;  he  had  an  tor* 


'7  \  -^ 
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e  dislike  to  the  terms  of  mjfi  dear, 
y  javt:  epithets  too  often  made, 
bj  married  people  to  each  oiiier,' 
M  acitions  the  most  unkind;  but 
ords  ever  operafed  as  a  cordial 
I  affe£lionate  heart  of  Mrs.  Ma* 
'wd,  she  frequently  felt  hurt  at 
sband's  hasty  expressions^  though. 
^  she  had  no  cause^  for  Captain 
iley's  condu£i  towards  her^  was 
sneral  plan  of  uniform  kindness 
ilimited  indulgence* 

I.  Macauley^  on  her  arrival  in 
r-Street,  was  ushered  into  the 
1  dressing*  room  of  Miss  For- 
;  a  finished  fashionabI%»  of  about 
id  twenty  years  of  ag^^ :  she  ap« 
[  pale  and  languid  from  dissi- 
,  and  was  reclining  negligently 
ottomane;  but  the  genteel  ap- 
ice  of  her  guest  compelled  her 

L.  I.  U 
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to  rise^  and  politely  wave  het  bandj|;e 
her^  to  take  a  vacant  seat  iKside  bef.  ^^^f 

Mrs.  Macauley  was  not  handsome;, 
but  her  person  was  prepossessing,  and 
not  uninteresting ;  she  bad  acquired  tb|^ 
respectful  ease  when  addressing  her  su^- 
periors,  from  having  always  kibpt  .(he 
best  company,  that  never  oflfends  by.ili 
familiarity,  nor  seems  awed  by  its  av^n 
inferiority:  she  therefore  opened. the 
business  she  came  upon,  without  eqa^^- 
barrassment  or  hesitation,  and  requested 
of  Miss  Fortescue  to  know  if  she  her- 
self had  sustained  such  a  loss,  or  if  the 

signature  of  Melinda  B ,  on  an* 

other  card,  was  known  to  her? 

Miss  Fortescue  asked  Mrs.  Macauley 
where  she  found  the  purse;  and  when 
Mrs.  Macauley  said  in  the  Southampton 
inail  coach.  Miss  Fortescue  retreated  as 
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fir  as  she  could  squeeze  herself^  into 
the  corner  of  the  ottomane^  and  looking 
at  Mrs.  Macauley  Mrith  evident  marks  of 
i    iiagial  and  disdain^  she  said^  ''  Do  you 
I    Irtvel  in  the  mail  coach  ?    Good — ''  she 
was  going  to  add^  '^  woman;''  but  the 
gentlewoman  of  breeding  so  evidently 
ippettred  about  Mrs.  Macauley^  that  the 
Uy  coughed  it  away  into  "  Good  hea- 
vens!' it  must  be  shockingly  disagree- 
Ufle!'*  "No,  for  a  public  vehicle/' said 
Mrs.  Macliuley,  *  ^^  it  is  certainly  the 
tibsl  pleasant  of  any/*     "  Perhaps  so/' 
said  Miss  Fortescue^  '^  but  as  my  own 
ttrriage  always  prevents  my  trying  these 
feasant  public  vehicles,  and  as  the  cir- 
^ies  I  am  acqXiainted  with  never  travel 
^0  mail  coaches,  I  am  sure  the  purse 
^^not  belong  to  any  one  I  ever  left  a 
^^rd  with;  and  how    this   adventurer, 
"^lelinda  B   ■      came  by  it,  I  know  not; 
%r  of  course  the  purse  belongs  to  her^ 

U8 
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as  upon  the  lock  you  may  perceifV  tt 
small  cypher  of  M.  B/'  puttiog  ip  iMb 
Mrs.  Macauley's  hand^  addiiig'^  "<'  I 
thinks  Madam^  you  had  better  adver« 
tise  it;"  and  without  ^ving  her  gtaest 
time  to  answer^  she  pulled  the  bell  '^A 
violence^  and  darting  a  look  of  eott- 
tempt  on  Mrs.  Macauley^  said^  ^'  I  sq[f« 
pose  you  have  no  farther  business  With 
me." 

Mrs.  Macauley  took  her  leave;  akkl 
all  the  consequence  innate  rectitude 
could  give  her^  shrunk  before  the  ins6* 
lence  of  pride  and  fashiou  :  her  frame 
trembled^  and  scarce  could  she  restrain 
the  tear  from  starting  to  her  eye^  as  Aie 
walked  homewards. 

She  immediately  took  Miss  FottOH 
cue's  advice  of  advertising  the  purse j 
and  as  no  one  ever  applied  fw-  %  aftM> 
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&{ieate4  expence  and  trouble  shelotked 
k.npj  determiniog  iU  contents  shoald 
remain  sacred. 

•  .  ■  •  ■  ^  * 

■■•.*.•.  .    ^  ■ 

^Alas!  thought /she  frequently^  bow 
jy^easedj.perhapsjis  the  oni^ner;  likelj 
saipp  child  of  penury^  poor  and  friend- 
ly;:  it  iday  be,  that  at  the  end  of  her 
journey  she  had  not  suflScient  to  pay  the 
expence  of  her  fare.  If  young,  if  beau- 
tifal,  how  exposed  in  such  a  situation ! 
9fi  alone  who  befriends  the  distressed^ 
yiitald.  hear  her  sorrows  and  protect 
4c!r !     . 

Captain  Macauley  had  been  in  the  ar- 
^y  from  his  earliest  youth :  the  place  of 
^is  nativity  was  Ireland;  and  though 
^om  the  loss  of  all  his  relations  there, 
^  his  Trery  long  absence  from  that 
k>untry,  he  might  be  said  to  have  al- 
Hflfit  forgotten,  the  soil  whence  he  drew 

v$ 
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breathy  jet  he  veAain^  «U  the^i 
jfire  aad  impetuoutj  of  atnielwDftil^isb^^ 
in&B :  Generous  and  open  httktttAUn^ma^ 
cen,  he  forgot^  in  the  satiafiikMmty  gni^ 
vea  he  spent  or  gave  awaj^  tliat  peiiha|t^ 
iBome  weeks  must  {mm  before  be 
^et  another!    A  sincei»itj,i  to  'a 
ikulty^  Mnu  the  leading  trait -m  lu*  oi 
m6iier:  He  would  tell  hia 
officer  what  he  thought  of  bim^vas««Mn  ^ 
as  he  would  a  private  soldier:  but  such 
sincerity  in  a  dissembling  ^MMrld^'en- 
riches  not  nor  promotes  die  tnan)  vAr> 
possesses  it :    It  is  for  the  sweet-  votafjr 
of  flattery^  who  pours  his  criagio^'and 
unmeant  adulation  into  the  iwilUogi^aBd 
listening  ear  of  power^  who  denies  its 
own  visual  faculty^  and  d^dafti)  that 
snow  is  black  or -jet  is  WhiCe^'as»lhe 
great  man's  caprice  may  dictate^  wfio 
tnust  look  forward  to  honourt'iad  :r- 
vravds;  it  is  such  alone^  'WfaO'^ili  utt 
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W '  ^itu^pptdnteA.    Macauley  being  not 

W     tf /flit,  pliable  mould/  ^was  obliged  to 

F     ^^BBifir^eontenied^  after  haying  spent  his 

"^Qrt  blood  and  early  prime  in  his  coun- 

^y'^Bervice^  with  being  a  superannu* 

Captain  on  full  pay^  though  in  pos* 

ion  of  perfect  healthy  and  that  exten* 

knowledge  t)f  his  favourite^  profes- 

rwlnoii  would  do  credit  e?en  to  an 

^Abercrombie. 

J.  ^     :■•■.• 

^  <  "*lti0Dgfa^  in  point  of  fortune^  he  had 
little  more  than  hie  pay^  he  was  al- 
'^'^vayS'denrous  to  give  of  that  little^  and 
^^^^ma-.fleyer  knpwn  '^  to  turn  his  face  from 

"^^  poor  man/' 

.  0-''.. 

^     ..The  present  Mrs.  Macauley  was  his 

^'^lecond  wife ;  her  family  was  good^  but 

^^^r  fortune  very  small;  he  had  married 

lier  fkom  inclination  and  esteemj  with- 

- .  out  bestowing  <Nae  thought  on  her  jpecu- 
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ninxy  possessions:  nor  did  either  oCtf 
repent  their  choice;  for  though  .tl 
dispositions  were  in  many  respedis*: 
posite^  jet  they  might  be  truly  sgii 
be  as  happy  as  the  married  state  wiH 
low.  .     o 

,  ■• 

Mrs.  Macauley  was  not  admivei 
first  sight,  nor  was  her  acquaioils 
ever  eagerly  sought  after :  The.  -' 
friends  who  had  long  known  her^  lo 
her  siiicerely :  Acquaintance^  shed 
had  many;  when  her  circumstances 
gan  to  decay  she  had  very  fewj; 
when  poverty  and  misfortunes  un 
their  force  to  depress  her^  she  had  no 
Her  real  friends,  who  i?vere  equaUj 
in  adversity  as  in  prosperity^  w«reofa 
ly  of  the  opposite  sex ;  for  though  w 
ont  beauty^  Mrs.  Macauley  was  o] 
envied  by  her  own.  Her  educati 
tho^gh  devoid  of  omanaentnl  aco 
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0i8&lBent8^  had  been  good;  and  an  early 
lllvd  of  iiterature  made  her  once  ambi- 
tktm  of  becoming  an  author ;  in  which 
ebavacterj  unpatronized  and  &elf  recom*-' 
intended  only^  she  was  subject  to  all  the 
oppressions  and  sarcasms  of  those  book- 
•ellers  who  gain  their  subsistence  from 
tbe  labours  of  authors;    and  she  had 
loiiietimes  the  mortification  of  finding 
lUBT  works  reje6ied^  while  persons  of  in- 
firior  abilities^  by  an  happy  association 
tf  flowery  thoughts,  and  supported  by 
[      p<ywerfal  and  noble  patrons,  have  tow- 
0nri  above  her;  and  she  has  shrunk  in-« 
ti)  idf diffidence  and  disgust  at  her  own 
perfonnances,  from  the  opinions  of  a 
'  IMrtid  and  often  ill-judging  majority. 
Free  from  every  spark, of  envy,  she  has 
TJewed  the  success  of  her  cotemporaries, 
Md  any  pain  she  might  experience  of  a 
•oentiBil  kind,  has  been  only  at  her  own 
I    ftneied  littleness;   This  diffidence  was 
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carried  to  a  defect^  and  has  8ometim 
made  her  spiritless  in  company^'  -wiik 
had  she  given  way  to  the  lively  «dlti 
of  her  imagination^  and  have  spoken 
tort  ou  a  trovers,  as  many  self-conceili 
females  do^  her  wit  and  learning  mig; 
have  passed  as  current  with  the  mul 
tude  as  it  did  among  her  faithful  JELJ 
afTe^iionate  friends.  By  those  w] 
were  only  slightly  acquainted  with  )xt 
she  was  regarded  as  a  genteel  woinli 
of  very  moderate  abilities;  but  wh 
accidentally  drawn  into  conversatib 
by  any  gentleman  of  learning,  wb 
she  has  then  shewn  her  thorough  a 
quaintance  with  the  best  authors,  b 
knowledge  of  different  languages,  h 
tory,  and  polite  literature,  the  cordi 
smile  has  forsook  the  countenance 
her  female  companions,  and  they  ha 
regarded  her  with  a  silent  coldueaa  be 
dering  on  fear.  ^ 
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But  the  fair  side  of  Mrs.  Macauley's 
Character  was  tarnished  by  a  kind  of 
\a9ity  which  confined  itself  to  her  per- 
gonal attractions :  A  vanity  in  her  the 
nost  ridiculous ;  who^  though  well 
inade^  and  far  from  disagreeable^  was 
bj'  no  means  handsome.  She  was  con* 
fcipus  of  not  being  beautiful,  yet  her 
good  sense  and  good  nature  have  often 
drawn  the  gentlemen  about  her ;  and 
while  she  has  seen  many  a  pretty  idiot 
in  the  same  situation^  she  has  foolishly 
imagined  it  the  certain  je  ne  sais  quoi  of 
ber  exterior  qualifications^  that  in  some 
companies  seemed  to  give  her  a  decided 
preference  over  her  handsomer  female 
acquaintance :  A  love  of  outward  or- 
nament naturally  followed  this  vanity^ 
and  a  gay  and  youthful  air  was  consi* 
derably.  heightened  by  every  fashion- 
able and  tasteful  article  of  dress  an  in- 
dulgent husband  could  procure  for  her^ 


and.  who  was  delighted  with  tbeadmi 
ratioB'shie.  might  excite. 


» ■ 


Yet  ofiien.Mrs,  Macauley's  diffideM 
prevailed  over  her  vapity ;  and: she  Jn 
sunk  abashed  when  unnoticed  in  iafg 
assemblies^  where  crouds  of  intereitiA 
females  have  added  mental  channif.t 
finished  personal  perfections;  and  i 
those  moments  she  a1mo«t  wiihcd  I 
exchange  her  rare  abilities^  for  a  beat 
tiful  person^  to  obtain  the  caresses  aj| 
admiration  of  a  multitude  :  so  boundc 
are  our  faculties,  and  proves  the  impiM 
faction  of  all  earthly  wisdom;  andahet 
that  the  human  mind  has  more  iii  il'4 
the  child  than  the  philosopher.  A  Uh 
of  public  diversions  was  also  a  leadit 
foible  in  Mrs.  Macauley's  dispoaUi^D 
but  let  not  the  reader  too  hastily  pa 
judgment  on  this  frail  daughter  of  mo 
tality.    Mrs.  Macauley  would  mfiiiA^ 
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^«^0it  loved  atnodeaiente  at  the  shrink 

^  f  penurj ;  she  ever  paid  the  tribute  tf 

^er  tears  to   misfortune^    and  though 

^^4ildli!8»  herself^  would  willinglj  have 

[bpf0d''Mch  orphan  child  of  misery; 

t  ^hile  a  shilling  remained  in  her 

\,  never  did  \b^  houseless  victim  c^ 

implore  in  vain ! 


Here  Captain  Macauley  and  his  wife 
congenial  souls;  in  these  deeds 
y  experienced  a  luxury  unknown  to 
"Coldrhearted  and  unfeeling:  their 
ions  thus  became  hourly  cemented 
Ike  sweet  bands  of  benevolence^  and 
misfortune  frowned  upon  them^ 
remembrance  of  past  cha-- 
dropped  like  a  balsam  on  their 
hearts. . 


^  Count  Mollendorf^  the  firm  and  un- 
dtaogeable  friend  of  this  pair^  was  a 

X 
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German  nobleman^  past  the  prina^ 
life  ;  his  mother  was  an  English  ladj 
quality,  of  large  fortune^  and  \Fho  ^ 
-when  he  was  very  young :  a  very  fay 
rite  younger  sister,  had  married  a^ 
tlie  consent  of  her  friends,  a  mostbif 
ted  catholic,  whose  religion  she  4 
braced ;  and  at  his  death,  according 
a  promise  made  him  in  his  dyin^  i 
ments,  she  took  the  veil,  placing 
only  daughter  under  the  care  of  an  1 
glish  gentleman,  who  had  long  had 
management  of  her  mother's  and 
,  late  grandfather's  pecuniary  concer 
the  fondness  of  this  gentleman'9  wife 
the  interesting  child  thus  bequeathed 
their  care,  exacted  the  warmest  gratit 
from  the  mind  of  Madame  Kiermitz. 
mother ;  and  she  made  a  will  that  if  \ 
thing  should  happen  to  snatch  her 
loved  daughter  from  the  world  bei 
her  marriage,  that  the  whole  of  her  1 
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ftme-Abofibld  devolve  to  the  onTj  daughter 
Af  tier 'gtiaTdiati.  When  this  child  had 
i^eU&ikf^  the  age  of  ten  jTears^  Madami^ 
KHaftciVi  "was  attacked  with  an  illAess 
^Miidbi  tbireatenedto  prove  fatal  to  her; 
difeflioWeVer  recovered,  but  having  sent 
fbrherdai^liter,  she  told  her  at  partings 
8ftb--#bdld  give  her  a  present,  w^hich, 
tbttllg^  apiparently  trifling,  might  be  to 
her -of  die  ntanost  consequence ;  she  then 
shfrv^ed  h^  a  paper^  written  very  closely 
93H^6i6r  in  German  characters,  and  seal- 
infg'it  with  three  seals,  in  her  presence, 
'*  iM'omise  me,'*  said  she,  with  energy, 
giving'  her  daughter,  at  the  same  time,  a 
tnicxfil^  to  kiss,  '^  promise  me  to  guard 
thkf'^ith  the  most  inviolable  secrecy, 
iMl^iiever  open  it  till  you  have  attained 
jhVtUt  twenty- first  year ;  or  till  at  the  age 
cf  \nghteen  you  should  happen  to  be  dis- 
tAWed,  which  is  not  very  likely  ,*  never 

let  Bby  one  know  you  are  in  possession 

:^2 
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of  tliiB  paper;  only  leave  a  few  iine^ii 
your  writings  desk^  if  any  alarmiog;ili 
ucsti  should  attack  you,  that  you  leaye^ 
yoJT  guardian  some  German  writii^ 
>vhicli  will  be  found  sealed  up  smoQg 
your  papers.  The  young  lady,  firqi 
her  residence  in  England,  was  rapidl 
forgetting  her  native  language;  in  tw 
or  three  years  more,  she  almost  enttre] 
forgot  it ;  Uut  from  the  age  of  fifteeo,  I 
seventeen,  felt  an  ardent  curiosity  to  ea 
plore  the  chara61ers  of  this  my^rioa 
writing. 

The  father  of  Count  Melleodorf  die 
when  tlie  latter  was  much  advanced! 

•  •    • 

life ;  the  count  sold  all  his .  posse^WHi 
in  Germany,  and  determined  to  paas  jtl^ 
remainder  of  his  days  in  England^  1 
which  country,  its  inhabitants,  mamier 
and  laws,  he  was  particularly  attach|9i 
irie  had  long  been  in  the  £mpejror*i  ^ 
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tiee/btat  had^  since  bis  quitting  bis 
Mijfiiti|f/  entered  tbat  of  tbe  En^iah^ 
&  WUcfai  At  fhe  time  of  bis  aoquaintance 
yhh  Mr.  Macauley^  he  had  the  rank  of 
lieatenant-colonel. 


*%• 


He  bad  a  happy  art  of  seizing  charac- 
fen;  and  nothing  did  he  despise  sO  much 
te the  cold-hearted  mah^  who  bore  a  fair 
tnbide  appearance ;  a  pliant,  civily  sj- 
tepbant^  or  as-  be  would  often  call  it^ 
the  man  who  bore  no  '^  marked  characr 
Utr    He  saw  through  that  of  Macau- 
,ky  in  an  instant ;  open^  brave,  and  ge- 
ilerous ;  and  he  wished  the  man  to  be  no 
Uttre^    whom    be  honoured   with  the 
lame  of  friend.     Macauley^  loyal  from 
principle,  as  well  as  from  what  his  pro- 
fession required^  was  just  the  man  Count 
Mellendorf  could  press  to  his  heart,  and 
say,  *^  reign  here  for  ever !"     Benevo- 
lent and  truly  liberal  minded,  the  coubt 

z3 


S34  tktts  «P 

beheld  the  virtaes  of  Mn  MaeaiA^ 
tHfh  friendly  partiality ;  her  jPortMt 
t>)easi^  Inniy  and  her  foibles  appao^^fb 
him  as  amiable  weaknesses/  whtcli  'Mn^ 
only  to  tet  off  her  more  solid  eAAow* 
inents :  he  looked  on  them  as  pro6^iriig 
fhHn  a  ^ant  of  that  firmtiess  of^fi&ai, 
with  which  heav<eii  has  more  kA^ 
endo^ieed  the  iHiperior  sfex:;  afid''^ 
weakness  of  an  uncorrtipted  beiiit^>itt*>«fc 
female^  like  the. native  delicacy  of  her 
;  &aine/  appeared  to  him  a  double  elaim 
to  his  parental  indulgence  and  proti^* 
tion. '  -  '"  '^ 

• 

Such  was  this  amiablef,  and '  dimlhst 
^perfect  man:  bis  friendship ^udhioilren 
by  adversity,  and  unbiassed  Wf  '^pi^- 
^ice* :  inye6iive  and  envy  might  rear  filfiir^ 

'  ^^leatk  in  vain,  and  serpen t^like^  end^- 
vour  to  depreciate  his  favourites."    His 

^ttiind  towered  above  thelittfe  id^i^^ich 
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•ta^  ^ttrally  actuate  the  world;    and 

vVihen    *^  aharp*toothed''    adversity  em?* 

/bittered  the  dajs  of  hh  dear  associatea^ 

.be  ^  baa  treated,  their  slanderers  wi Ji  so 

.  aracb  contempt^  that,  ia  the  end^  the 

worthy  Melieodorf  has  been  left,  as  sqU- 

taf^  a/i  those  whose  cause  he  so  generous^ 

ijy  espoused ;  etspeciallyj :  as. frpm»his  un« 

bounded  generosity^  he  was^  though  it 

single  maiu  not  rich. 

*  ■  I 

..  ■•  • 

.Allliough  many  instance^  ha ve  proyed 
tbat;the  safest  firiend  is  a  male,  yet  the 
writer  of  these  memoirs  is  firmly  of  opi- 
nion, that  a  real  and  sincere  female  friend 
iS|  to  a  susceptible  woman,  the  firuest 
.balsam  ;of  life.  Mrs.  Macauley  was  so 
4evotedto  this  opinion,  that  she  fou^d 
fierlife  a  blank,  without  some  female 
of  congenial  sentiments  with  her  own, 
.to  whom  she  could  unbosom  her 
thoi^htb  her^grieftj  suod  pleasures. « In 
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her  oarly  youth  she  had  formed  a  friend* 
fihip  with  two  females,    sisters;    who 
might  Justly  be  said  to  do  honour  to  t&^  - 
nauic  of  fidelity  and  sincere  affe^oni 
but  they  marrying  much  about  the  same 
time  with  Mrs.  Macauley,  their  various* 
situations  in  life,  divided  them  so  lolrt 
and  so  frequently,    that  though  th^^ 
regularly  corresponded,  they  very  s^^ 
doni  saw  each  other. 

Amongst  the  several  acquaintance  t^ 
which  Mrs.  Macauley  was  introduced 
M  hilc  in  the  army,  she  contracted  a  grea  -^ 
intimacy  with  the  family  of  Captain  Peh-^ 
rtiddock  :  the  captain's  second  daugfater,«i 
Miss  Eloisa,  had,  imbibed  a  great  love^ 
of  study ;  had  a  tolerable  turn  for  poetry, 
and  Mrs.  Macauley  and  the  young 
£loisa  became  inseparable  while  abroad. 

When  Mrs,  Macauley  returned  to  re* 
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^id&iii  her  native  countrj^  they  main* 
tained  a  r^ular  correspondence ;  and  in 
a  few  years  their  friendship  was  renew* 
d  by  Captain  Penruddock  being  inva- 
lidedj  and  passing  the  remainder  of  his 
days  in  England. 

Miss  Eloisa  Penruddock  was  a  most 
Acentric  character;    like  her  friendfl^, 
^he  possessed  many  of  the  good  qualities 
^f  the  hearty  but  her  head  so  oflen  led 
*^er  astray^  from  the  eifeSls  of  her  ro- 
mantic enthusiasm^  that  she  has  done  as 
^uch  harm  to  her  friends  as  ever   a 
^orse  disposed  young  woman  could  have 
^one  from  the  di6iates  of  an  indifferent 
^cart. 

When  she  last  arrived  in  England^ 
%be  was  near  five  and  twenty  years  old  ; 
Ibut  always  spoke  of  herself  as  a  child  ; 
^md  with  ^  very  plain  person^  fancied 
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every  man  who  spoke  civil  to  her,  .^yr 
looked  .at  her^  with^any  degree  of  com- 
plaisance^ was  certainly  in  love  with 
her:  she  was  a  great  politician^  and 
much  attached  to  the  system  of  the  then 
republic  of  France^  and  its  First  Conaiil ; 
declaring  she  would  at  any  time  walk 
barefoot  an  hundred  mileSj  to  kiss  liie 
hem  of  his  garment:  while  a  Fveocb 
emigrant^  who  visited  at  Captain  Mfio* 
aulcy%  used  daily  to  tell  her,  iha>had 
better  follow  the  example  of  the  fidbe 
women  at  Paris^  and  a6i  by  the  Wint 
Consul  as  they  did  to  the  house  of  La 
Fayette. 


I  ■ ) 


But  the  chara£lcr  of  this 
nary  young  lady  will  be  better  seen  into 
by  a  perusal  of  a  letter  she  wrote  to  a 
friend  at  Gibraltar • 


•  r    I 


'i.«' 
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]loisa  Penruddock  to  Misg  Lt 
Maitre. 

''it 


^^  Glocester.placc,  March  0,  1 

"  Wj^th  what  delight^  my  dear,  deaf 

Biend^  do  I  date  this  letter  from  Eng« 

"^lind  \-  Dot  that  I  am  particularly  at- 

**  tlched^  to  the  fo^y  and  unwholesome 

^dimate  in  which  I  first  drew  the  vital 

^'iir^  nor  that  I  highly  admire  its  go- 

''-vernmentj  manners^  or  laws :  far^  very 

'*  liur  fram  it !  but  you  know  I  am  an 

^'  ienthusiast  in  every  thing ;  wonderfully 

*'  %o,  it  must  be  confessed^  for  one  of 

"  my  early  years !  but  I  look  forward 

^^  to  the  pleasing  hope  of  one  day  cut*- 

^^  ting  a  brilliant  figure  on  tlie  great 

«'  theatre  of  life ! 

"  Why,  you  will  naturally  say,  am  I 
'^  thus  in  my  accustomed  raptures?  you 
''shall  hear;  and  then  your  astouish* 
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€€ 


"  ment  will  cease,  which,  of  coun 

''  be  excited,  to  find  rae  already 

•^  spirits,  when  you  witnessed  hoi 

''tears  I  shed  at  quitting  the  f 

^'  the  captivating  Moors,  the  € 

"  and    Barbary  Jews,  with  wh' 

'*  de^;r  delightful  rock  abounds 

Andalusia^   delightful  provim 

name  alone,  so  sweetly  roma 

music  to  my  ear !     But  I  shal 

"  with  all  these  digressions,  tell  yt 

•'  pass(?s  in  England  :  but  whci 

came  to  settle  here,  who  shoul 

was  my  near  iiciglibour,  but  i 

"  beloved  Mrs.  Macauley.     Dc 

"jealous  Le  Mailre,  but  no  won 

^  loved  another,  as  I  do  her  ; 

"  she  often  laughs  at  my  ideas ; 

,,  '*"»  sure,  her  own,  if  she  wo 

confess  it,  a*e  every  bit  as  rom 

^  mine  ;  and  we  have  such  a  si 

*"  «"r  way  of  thiukin-    thai 


ti 
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dwU  aever  separate  more  !  indeed 
ifHll  not.  I  will  follow  her  on  foot, 
tuguiae^  as  fiir  as  die  Antipodes : 
blow.  I  love  her  husband  too^  1 

him  for  his  singular  originality  ; 
Jtrealljr  think  he  is  so  fond  of  me^ 
if  Mrs.  Macauley.  was  to  die«  he 
Id  jpnarry  me.  to-morrow.  They 
I  got  a  new  friend^  of  whom  I  am 
tie  envious^  as  he  engrosses  not 

their  regards^  but  a  considerable 
ion  of  their  time :  he .  is  a  noble- 

from  Germany;  and  though  I 
csy  partial  to  all  foreigners^  I  do 
like,  him ;  for  I  perceive  under 
lemblance  of  candour  and  friend- 

he  only  laughs  at  me.  The 
Aulej'S  say  be  has  great  virtues ; 
ibcy  are  not  in  the  leaat  of  the  ro» 
tic  kinU :  and  I  say^  give  me  the 
les  that  attra£l  my  love^  not  my 


\ 
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"  Well,  am  not  I  happy,  thus 
''  have  found  my  dear  friends  aga 
"  Now  Mrs-  Macauley  and  I  can  I 
"  about  books,  she  will  correct  my 
'^  etry,  and  she  is  the  onlj'  one  fi 
*^  whom  I  can  brook  corre£iion  ;  ft 
'^  know  when  she  finds  fault,  she  is 
*'  a6luatcd  by  envy. 

V  My  sister  Amelia  married  sooa 
^'  ter  our  arrival  in  England ;  and 

Uie  felicity,  as  perhaps  she  may  ca 
''  of  presenting  her  husband  with  I 

daughters,  this  first  year  of  their  i 
"  riagc  :  she  is  quite  the  domestic  p 

ding  wife  !    has  neither  literary, 

losophical,    or    political  knowle 
"  Poor  thing !    I  pity  and  despise 

homespun    idetis.       But   think 

''  my  dear  Le  Maitre  (I  cannot  call 

f  by  your  hideous  name,  Sally  ! )  tl 

f  not  I  despise  or  forswear  the  stat 
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''  matrimony^  though  I  think  the  cere- 
"  moAjall  nonsense  :  yet  I  cannot  bear 
'' fbe  idea  of  dying  Miss  Penruddock! 
^'  but  then  I  have  so  many  lovers^  I  know 
>oot  where  to  fix  ;  though  there  is  one^ 
''most  particularly  attached  to  me;  and 
"how  do  you  think  I  first  found  that 
'  out ;  he  came  into  the  same  box  the 
'  other  night,  when  I  was  at  the  play^ 
'  with  a  few  friends  ;  and  he  never  spoke 
fo  me,  but  chatted  with  every  other  fe- 
male of  our  party  :  now^  my  dear,  was 
not  this  man  jealous  ?  I  love  to  tyran-* 
njze  over  a  man,  above  all  things^  and 
feel  very  much  inclined  to  favour  his 
pretensions,  when  I  have  teized  him  a 
tittle  longer.  You,  who  prize  con- 
stancy so  m^ch,  will,  I  know,  blame 
me  for  so  soon  forgetting  the  dear  Rus- 
sian I  was  formerly  acquainted  with, 
("be  charming  Danchintzkikowslow ; 
vvhat  a  heavenly  name !  How  delight^ 

y2 


\ 


MH  TAUS  PF    f 

^■^^^*^^^— ^^■^^H    ■    I  ■       ^m^m^^mmmm^^^      ■■   ■      ■  i^^— ^^^^^^^ 

.'^ful  to  have  been  called  the  G91 
«'  teu  DaachinlizkikowBlow !  J3ui^;,| 
"my  love,  I  am  not  inconstant^  ,0^ 
"  posaesB  an  heart  that  is  fedingly  tv| 
f'to  love:  besides^  I  know  that  JQn 
'rchintzkikowslow  is  dead;  I  sarvrji 
''  in  the  visions  of  the  night,  standing 
"  the  £6ot  of  my  bed»  in  the  little. hi 
garret^  where  I  now  sleep  .with,  j4 
maid  servant^  and  he  saidj  '^  wjeep;  j 
''  my  Eloisa^  I  was  banished  to  Sib^i 
^^  by  the  Emperor  Paul,  where  I  dijs 
'^  render  some  other  favoured  lover  bv 
'^  py  in  bestowing  on  him  your  ^e 
^^  dear  hand !"  He  then  threw  dowi 
4ittle  image  of  St.  Nicholas,  whid 
have  often  seen  hanging  round  1 
*'  neck,  and  as  I  awaken  in  horrorj 
*'  a£lually  found  the  little  St.  Nicho 
gone  from  oflf  my  neck,  and  that 
used  to  wear,  laying  in  the  very  pic 
^'  I  had  dreamt  of,    Amelia  wishes 
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'fMuaAs  me  it  was  my  own  *#hicb  I 

'yiiet  fall  the  night  l>efbrei  but  I 

^tfl  tieter  believe  it.     I  fear  my  dear- 

^'eit  friend^  if  I  do  not  close  this  letter^ 

'^t shall  be  .too  late  for  the  post;  and 

'/^'Jruhing  yoti  every  happiness^  and  beg* 

f  ^rigyou  to  pray  for  your  friend^  who 

■''^'iias  now  received  a  deep-wounding 

'^ihuft  from  the  quiver  of  Love^  through 

'^the  brilliant  eyes  of  a  French  marquis^ 

*' v^ho  resides  in  London^  and  who  visits 

•  1,       ■ 

ikt' Captain  Macauley's;  but  believe 
'^iae, '  dear  friend^  how  miich  so  ever  I 
^^Hin  devoted  to  him^  it  will' not  lessen 
ij^'th^  attachment  I  feel  for  you;  and  I 
^^^ttsure  you  I  shall  ever  remain  your 


*'  Sincere  Friendj 


•■*  • '  .. 


*'  Eloisa  Penruddock. 
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two  extraordinarj^  and  then  by'MiDhfai 
happy  inofiensive  jest/ put  a  tttibStttli 
tion  to  the  8ubje6i.  They  all  laughed 
at  Eloisa's  sallies^  but  they  all  vegaiiled 
tier  with  partiality^  and  haveoften^imed 
against  their  better  judgments^  that  feh« 
"Was  in  the  right  Mr.  and  Mcb^  Mbo^ 
auley^  had,  of  late,  been  left  y&j  much 
"vnth  this  exclusive  society ;  from  whMt 
cause  was  best  known  '  to  didr  old 
friends,  •  -    .  -■  k. 

It  really  had  not  struckon  tfaethought^ 
less  and  volatile  mind  of  either,  that  act* 
cumulated  debts,  far  beyond  fheir  powepr 
to  pay^  had  caused  the  tongues  of  tbo 
Tarious  tradesmen  who  had  given  them 
credit,  to  speak  in  very  plain  terras  tc^^' 
their  other  customers^  that  Captain  Maej) 
auley  was  certainly  a  ruined  man«  Ami- 
soon  their  several  claiins  came  like  a^ 
thunder-clap,  all  at  one  time^  on  the  dia« 
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tfifilHfd  officer :  and  fram  oae  to  whom 
b^  /^Wed  a  yery  large  suin^  an  arrest !    ■ 

I'-^fFhe  generous  INIellepdorf  instantly  be* 
tamajmi  for  Mm^  and  called  a  meeting 
efJiiB  other  creditors^  prevailing  on  them 
to»4lfiLita  stated  period^  till  Mr.  Macan* 
ley  could  qetUe  their  different  claims^  and 
ftbtee  the  liberal  friend  would  willingly 
bliYe  arranged  himself^  had  his  fortune 
been  sufficient. 


A  peace  being  just  concluded  with  the 
Consul  of  France^  Macauley  im« 
parted  to*  his  friend^  from  whom  he  had 
HO  concealments^  his  design  of  retiring 
to  that  country^  till  by  dint  of  economy 
he  should  be  enabled  to  settle  his  affairs 
in  England:  this  the  honest  soul  of 
Macauley  fully  resolved  upon ;  but  he 
foresaw  not  the  probability  of  finding 
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^^^  * « 


'  .»■ 


this  cheap  extolled  country^  as  dear  as 
his'ovD.  .  M 


■•• 


Count  MellendorF^   "who  well  knevf^ 

» 

that  his  worthy  friend  would  never  be 
enabled  to  satisfy  his  creditors^  ancl  that 
lie  must  be  doomed^  perhaps^  to  close 
his  a6iiTe  life^  and  quell  his  fervent  snij- 
rit  in  the  walls  of  a  prison^  entirely  ag^^ 
proved  his  plan ;  and  Mr.  and  Af ri« 
Macaulcy^  immediately,  setting  off  to 
Southampton^  embarked  on  board  a  Vesr. 

cl  for  Havre  de  Grace. 

^    ■    .  •■  " 

Here,  freed  from  the  dread  of  rapacious 
creditors^  they  would  have  experienc^ 
new  life,  had  not  the'idea  of  being  sepa- 
rated from  their  beloved  county  damped 
every  pleasureable  thought :  torn  from^ 
him,  whose  amiable  manners,  whose 
unexapnpled  generosity  and  disinteresteH 
kindness^  had  rendered  him  doubly  dear ; 
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ttej  might  be  said  at  best^  that  they  ex* 
perienced  a  moderate  portion  of  content. 
•But  not  even  the  mirth  and  gaiety  to 
^bich  even  the  minds  both  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Macauley  were  ever  prone^  and 
wlicb  so  constantly  illuminates  the  man*< 
bth  of  ihe  French^  could  cease  the 
pings  they  felt  at  parting  from  him; 
^^m  they  regarded  with  so  much  grate* 
fid  love^  and  such  sincere  afie6lion.-— 
For  bis  noble  candour^  for  his  friend- 
dip-beaming  eye^  bis  cordial  sootbings^ 
tbey  received  in  exchange^  over-strain- 
ed politeness^  insiduous  fondness^  the 
teady  unmeaning  smile,  and  not  unfre- 
^uently^  the  contemptuous  shrug  fropi 
fte  nouveau  riche. 

.  The  master  of  the  vessel  in  which  they 
W  sailed  from  England^  exttemely 
pleased  Macauley  ;  he  found  him  so  ge* 
'?tous^  so  discreet^  so  friendly,  and  so* 
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very  superior  to  men  of  his  class  ii 
neraU  that  finding  he  was  goiiij 
Caen,  the  place  of  Macauley 's  intti 
residence^  he  insisted  on  his  accdt 
nying  him  and  his  wife  thifher. 

With  their  usual  imprudence 
want  of  foresight^  they  lodged  ft 
length  of  time  at  an  Hotelliere,  the  i 
ter  of  the  vessel  continually  dining' 
them^  but  as  continually,  positifelji 
claring^  he  should  pay  for  his  dii 
himself^  and  for  his  wine ;  which  oi 
account  was  to  be  put  in  the  bil 
Captain  Macauley.  Accordingly 
desert  was  superb^  the  wine  flowc 
abundance^  and  mostly  of  the  best 
that  could  be  procured. 

Thcyliyed  in  Uiis  way  for  abo 
month ;  when  the  master  having 
Jnised  to  take  his  coffee  with  Mrs.  1\ 
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the  pext  momiiig^.  after  waiting 
■Jbrable  time^  she  reqbested  her 
|d  to  go  down  to  the  har^  and  en- 
after  him;  this  was  between  the 
of  eleven  and  twelve ;  and  the 
iy  informed  him  that  the  Captain 
t  off.finom  thence^  purposing^  as 
d .  her, .  immediately  to  return  to 
nd,  between  three  and  four  that 
f^;  astonished  beyond  measure  at 
irupt  departure^  they  yet  thought 
>re  of  it  than  the  extreme  of  ill* 

\  'weather  was  fair ;  Macauley  and 
ife  were  alone;    and  after  their 

m 

wstj  they  strolled  out  to  look  for 
Bblished  residence;  and  having 
one  that  they  thought  would  suit 
returned  to  the  inn^  and  called  in 
ccount^  in  order  to  defray  tbeit 
cejs;  but  to  their  pttiiifu}  astonish- 

L.  I.  Z 
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ment^  found  vot  only  their  trei 
companion's  dinners  and  wincS 
but  numerous  extra  articles  of  *  j 
alaftnrrcJiettCy  and  chasse  cqffl 
most  ex  pensive  VxiAoiUquewrs,  ft 
be  ordered  to  be  put  down  to  the 
Capt.  Macauley :  in  vain  did  he 
strate;  at  laskthelandlord  took  off 
of  the  bill  which  treated  of  these 
iKiticles^  declaring  the  Coquin  hi 
never  shew  his  fiu^e  there  again : 
ex  pence  of  his  dinners^  his  extn 
and  wine  Macauley  was  obliged 
burse;  for  the  maid^  who  wa 
them^  declared  she  had  frequent! 
Momieur  Angtois  tell  him  not  to : 
anj  thing  of  the  kind,  when  tb 
lulventurer  has  talked  of  paj 
himself:  this  enormous  bill  vi 
found  to  take  a  great  deal  mor 
cosh  than  poor  Macauley  possess 
hgd  good  fifturedlj  lent  his  tret 

*  Luncheotts. 
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SXtot;  five  guineas  the  day  before  lib 
*^p?«r^ure. 

^  :  Macauley  offered  to  leave  bis  regi- 
'^enlj^l  gold  laced  coat^  bis  sword>  and 
^  few  trinkets  of  .his  wife's  until  his  pay 
^txQuld  be  again  due :  the  laadhidj  of 
^J^e  hotels  however^  though  self  was  the 
fint  object  with  her^-  said^  '^  Sir  I  will 
^^iJke  these  things  as  a  security  for  pay- 
^^^ent^  but  on  condition  that  you  remaiu 
this  bouse  till  you  bear  from  England ; 
yoii  have  put  in  my  handtf  would 
but  of  little  use  to  us.  if  we  saw  vou 
UQ  more  and  had  to  sell  them^  therefore^ 
ir^  .keep  what  little  money  you  have ; 
y  here ;  you  have  been  treated  very 
I,  you  shall  not  pay  anything  for  the 
«lom  you  occupy^  and  I  will  supply 
^u  with  what  you  want  for  your  table 
cheap  and  moderate  as  I  can."  This 
roposftl  was  not  unfair^  and  the  boqicst 

z3 
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hostess  kept  her  vfoid :  die  paiil  ef 
attentioa  to  Mrs.  Macauley,  proc* 
books  fqf  her^,  and  the  time  not  he 
very  far  off  when  ■  Macauley  could  m 
use  of  his  letters  of  credit  ihej  beei 
tolerablj  easy  in  their  present  situati 

When  the  day  arrived  that  Macau 
feceiTed  his  pay^  after  satisfying 
people  at  the  inn^  he  found  he  had 
little  money  left ;  however^  vrith  'C 
nomy^  they  calculated  that  it  wo 
scn^e  them  till  their  next  payment  ci 
rounds  and  they  took  a  comfortl 
lodging  in  one  of  the  principle  street! 
Caen. 

One  Sunday  mornings,  just  bei 
that  agreeable  epoche  arrived^  1 
would  enable  Macanley  again  to  di 
on  his  Banker/  and  the  long  attad 
couple  were  talking  over,  their  j 
misfortunes^  and  the  ameliorated  pi 
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P^ct    before    them,    Mrs.     Macaule^ 

^Yawing  herself   at  the     window^    i 

Viewing  the    various    dresses     of    tl 

orowds    going  to   mass  at    the    grei 

oliurch  opposite  to  them^  a  tap  at  tfa 

door  of  the  apartment    announced 

visitor.     Mrs.  Macauley  stepped  froi 

^1:16  ivindow  to  open  it;  but^hat  y,i 

^^r  surprise  at  finding  herself  claspe 

^"ound  the  neck  by  Miss  Eloisa  Pen 

^*^ddock ! 


The  first  impulse  of  both  Macaule 
his  wife  were  to  return  the  embrac 
ost  cordially,  and  though  much  sui 
rised  at  this  very  unexpected  visi 
et  could  not  bring  themselves  to  uttc 
ny  thing  which  might  have  the  leas 
pproximity  to  coolness ;  yet  the  quef 
ion  seemed  mounting  to  their  lips  c 
What  could  bring  you  here  ?'' 

MrSr     Macauley     at    length    saic 

23 
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Are  -jou  here  alone^  my  dear  Eloistf  ^'^: 
Yes/'  replied  she,  ^' I  came  in  the 
coach    from    Coutanche ;    here,     con«> 
tinued  she,   emptying  her  purse  on  the 
table,  with  the  great  sum  of  four  guineas 
in  it,  ''  I  could  not  live  any  longer  'in 
England  without  you,,  my  dear  friends  ; 
and  at   last,  after  much  begging   alkl 
jirayin^  on  my  part,    father  gave   tiae 
leave  to  come  to  you,  and  I  shall  pUjT- 
fof    my    board   and     washing,    what^ 
ever  you  may  think  proper  to  chajrge- 
me."    "  As  to  that,  my  dear  Eloisi!;^ 
says  Macauley,  in  the  genuine  warmtb^ 
of  his  heart,    '^  put  up  your  money  j 
be  assured  we  shall  never  take  any  frodfr'; 
you;"   and  indeed,  he  well  knew  tiiat 
the  very  limited  state  of  Captain  Pifen- 
rOiddock's  circumsts^nces  would  leave  it^' 
Entirely  out  of  his  power  to  place  one 
of  his  daughters  out  to  board,  when  by<^ 
her  residing  amongst  hisr  own  numemm:^ 
family,  and  being*  aa  assistant  to   ber 
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flotlMr  in  her  Iioushold  concerm^  she 
iD^n^Uief  savehitn  money  by  staying 
Ahomt,  imtead  of  adding  to  his  ex^ 

iMocef. 

t.*."-  .       '  ■ 

-  ^llie  truth  is^  tiie  Marquis  D'Elcour^ 
t  Captain  in  the  Regiment  de  Meuron^ 
U  made  an  impression  on  the  suscep- 
tUe  heart  of  Eloisa :  he  was  a  man  of 
triher  a  romantic  turn  of  mind^  possessed 
^  strong  feelings  and  of  a  remarkable 
teider  and  compassionate  nature:  to 
itiiaw  bim  any  token  of  esteem^  was 
irfkwnt  to  ensure  Iiis  gratitode  for  ever  r 
lie^Wju  fond  of  the  sex^  but  rather 
dilidrat  of  hiff  own  personal  qualifica-^ 
iintt.  Eloiza  had  seized  his  character  ; 
iti'lfire^  in  some  respe6is^  a  trifling 
fkiflaiily  16  her  own^  and  she  adopted 
fto  -rest  of  his  ideas  as  far  as  she  was 
dblerhe  saw  abe  loved  him,  he  felt 
j^mteliii^'  and^ticied  he  entertained  for 


ber  the  same  inclifiaiionsy  and^ieiWisli 
to  unitQ  his  fate  to  hers;  buJt^heifM 
poor  !  be  bad  little  more  thaa  hit  flQb 
and  depended^  for  bis  future  prqgpe^isi 
on  the  caprice  of  a  rich  maidea  sister^ 
\¥bo  had  long  settled  in  England  before 
the  troubles  broke  out  i|i.  France^       .«,.- 

«  '. 

Eloisa  became  in  the  habit  of  imparlff 
ing  her  griefs  and  pleasures  to.  ttiii 
Marquis :  he  made  protestations  to.  hfsf 
yf  inviolable  attachment  and  ^if^iitgi 
fa^  never  offered  by  any  a^iioiij  wcKd 
or  look,  aught  that  could  gully  tbe 
brightest  purity  of  the  wind  a^A 
Dinners ;  nor  sought  to  take  the  Ifiifl 
advantage  of  .unguarded  afic|6tioac  -^ 
the  saine  time  he  "was  also  careful  pot 
to  make  any  formal  proposal  of.nWEr 
xiage;  but  Eloisa  wrested  all  bi9.€a^ 
pressions  according  to  the  ioterpretalmi 
that  sh«  wished  to  give  themj  an4;fiHf 
there  Vf^xe,  amount  her  aco^uaintaoccii 
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l^ft  «i 'idiom  'she    did  not  give*  oiit  that 
I    ^ilte  Aoidd   sood  be  the  Marchioness 

f      B®l50llft 
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'  'fiooii  after  the  departure  of  her  friends 

W France^  the  Marquis  called  one  mom- 

log  at  her  father^  ^here  he  found  her 

ttclined  on  a  sofa^    her   countenance 

JNde/  her  hair  hanging  neglected  over 

Iker  fiice^  and  if  she  was  not  the  emblem 

of  sorrowing  beauty y  she  looked  so  woe 

iMane^    that  she  greatly    affe6ied  the 

Mmipassiohate    heart    of    her    lover ; 

lie  intreated  her  to  tell  him  the  cause  of 

kte    anxiety;    she  only    answered  by 

tean^'by  wringing  of  her  hands^  and 

idl  the  outward  agonies  of  a  violent  and 

iriejMtirable  sorrow ;    which    exertions 

ettded  in  a  strong  hysteric  fit.      The 

Marquis  not  knowing  what  to  do^  ran 

to  the  kitchen^    and  procuring    some 

fitter  from  the  maid  servant  returned 
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quickly  to  the  awiitonee  of  Eloiaa  ;h 
fouad  lier  mother  with  her;  sppljia 
burnt  feathers' to  the  nose  of  her  dat^;! 
ter^  administering  hartshorn  and  srnltm 
till,  with  some  difficultj^  4she  eSe^ed  ik 
recovery,  , 

Mrs.  Pennruddock^  was  a  gMN 
plain,  housewifely  woman.  '^  I  ai 
sure/*  said  she«  ^'  I  do  not  know  whi 
is  to  be  done  with  this  girl  I  her  bead  * 
so  stuffed  with  the  novels  and  roniaiM 
that  she  is  reading  from  morning.*! 
night,  that  she  is  almost  mad ;  ever  sini 
Mrs.  Macauley  has  been  gone  I 
France^  she  has  been  in  this  way.'' . 

Eloisa  bc^n  now  to  weep  again,  ai 
again,  and  the  Marquis  endeavourad- 
sooth  and  comfort  her ;  she  sunk  oa  k 
bosom,  she  threw  her  arois  round  l 
neck  and  wept  aloud,  and  the  bludiu 
and  abashed  Marquis  felt  himself  in 
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tymKkmnfA  skui^Qy  for  two  dashtng 
a^:  officers  belonging'' to  ids  >ffeg»* 
otrjast  then  entered  -  the.  ih>oir,  and 
well>  knew  these  young  men  were 
'  much '  given  to  the  modern 
[ification  of  quizzing,  and  that  he 
not  likely  soon  to  hear  the  last  of 
ludicrous  scene. 

We  have  Just  been  at  your  J(/dgingi; 
iquis/'  said  the  oldest^  with  an  arcb 
^'i  ^  an  order  is  arrived  for  us  to 
iimtfseWesin  readiness  to  go  abroad^ 
lat  we  must  join  the  rqgiment  with-» 
•delay.:  bearing  you  were  walked 
^ptam  Penruddock'tf^  we  dtd'<]iur«^ 
-9  the  honour  of  paying  a  morning 
»•  ta  ^  Mrs.  Peiiruddock  and  her 
ly  daii^ter;  and .  whatever '  en vy^ 
Marquis^  you  may  excite  id-  our 
its^  we  humbly  b^  your  pardon 
nur uQfeasonabki. intecroptiQii/1  *  <: 
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The  Maxquifl  was  by  Ao  means  -vi^ 
lieved   by  this  information ;    lor  no# 
Eloisa  acted  the  part  of  the  distrMled' 
love-sicK  heroine  of  romance :  she  hel# 
foist  round  the  .neck  of  the  Marquiv 
she     screamed^    she   talked    nonsenae^r  * 
'^  And  will  you,  can  you  leave  me?'* 
said  she,  "  am  I  then  to  be  bereft  of 
every  one  to  whom  I  am  attached^  and 
who  have    shewn  any  attachment  *  to 
me  ?"    '*  Upon    my   soul,    my    dear  ' 
Madam,"  said  one  of  the  oflficers^  *'  tf 
it  had  been  my  blessed  lot  to  have  beeo 
beloved  as  the  Marquis  is,  my  com- 
mission might  go  to  the  devil ;  I  wouldt 
dig  potatoes,  and  the  snowy  hands  of  rajT 
Eloisa  should  prepare  my  repast,  soonev 
than  I  would,  for  the  sake  of  barbaroim 
heroism,  give  up  tlie  dear  delights  of 
^pve."  ..    . 

ft 

Eloisa  loosed  her  arm  from  the  neck^ 
the    Marquis^  and    surveyed    the 


\ 


oftar;  llie  Marquis  gained  iounge, 
viArMid.  ^^  Indeed  f  am  not  enfii*e1^ 
(ff-jma  bpinioa;  I  think  love  aloni, 
^neither  provide  for  the  kitchen,  nor 
k'ftgfood  cook :"  this  gave  a  laughable 
torn  to- the  scene^  and  put  a  stop  to  the 
Vkxmg  part  of  it. 

The  Marquis  promise  to  return  ift ' 
theieT^ning^  to  tea^  and  take  his  leave  of 
b^'ftiendly  Penruddocks.  He  found 
!lf  fsa  in  an  alarming  state^  having  haid 
oetiicr  severe  fit ;  he  walked  with  her 
I  Ihe  garden^  he  requested  her  to  con- 
ill!  her  sorrows  to  him^  as  he  pressed 
tt4o  bis  hearty  with  unfeigned  tender- 
las';  be  wept  with  her^  and  in  treated 
If  br  tiame  whatever  might  be  in  hi9 
^Wer  to  assist  her.in>  and  he  would 
f fully  step  forward  to  promote  her 
ppiness,  for  he  was  certain  something 
f  heavy  on  her.  mind.  She:  thent 
ide  him  bind,  himself  by  «|  tethj  to. 
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persuade  facf  ifathlBr  to  let  her  go  t0 
France  to  reside  vfith  Captaia'and  Mrs, 
Macauley.  ''  But,  my  dear  Elbti^^ 
$aid  the  Marquis,  '^  do  not  you  khoMf 
that  Captain  and  Mrs.  Macauley  axb 
gone  to  France  on  a  plan  of  Bbrict 
economy  ?  any  addition  to  their  family^ 
at  this  time,  might  counteract  Iheiir 
design/'  She  then  shed  abundance^  oJF 
tears,  and  the  tender  hearted  Marquuti 
at  her  renewed  persuasions,  repaired  to 
her  father,  and  enforced  the  request  olf 
his  daughter* 


Sir,''  says  Captain  PenrufldoGk,' 
how  can  I  permit  any  such  thing  f 
how  do  I  know  that  Captain  Macaulej 
will  •  receive  her  ?  he  is  not  rich  *  any. 
more  than  myself.  I  cannot,  Marquiaj 
even  alford  to  pay  her  passage  and 
travelling  expences;  for  I  understand 
our   friei^ds    are    settled   far    in    tiuft 

i^rior .  ot  the  couatty  V.'     ^^  Penbil 
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iiie^.Sir/'^.said  the  generous  D'Elcour, 

^'  ^  he  in  this  re^pe^i  your  daughter'^ 

Wker ;  it  would  be  my  ambition  that 

^  should  hold  me  in  a  dearer  relation. 

¥ou  must  ^ink^  Sir^  I  have  not  been 

mfficiently  explicit^  as  to  the  cause  of 

i^y  frequent  visits  at  your  hous^ ;  I  am 

Qptyet^  Bir,  entirely  my  own  master  to 

dispone  of  my  hand  as   I  please^  but 

^l^ough;  delayed  some  time^  I  yet  trust 

((^;  happy   period  will  arrive  when  I 

^11  have  the  happiness  of  calling  you 

^y  the  name  of  father.     Suffer  me  theq. 

o    pay^  not    only  for    Miss    Eloisa's 

TayelUng  expences^  but   also  for  her 

|oard   at    Captain    Macauley's;;''  and 

li^awing  an  handsome   sum  from    his 

pocket  book^    he    added^    '^  give  her 

>om    this    what    you    think  proper j 

jC^ew  the  sum  as  you  find  requisite  to 

remit  it  to  her :  when  it  is  all  exhausted^ 

jy^ite  to  ine^    wherever  you  find  th^ 

regiment  is  stationed,  and  I  will  joy-. 
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fully  send  whatever  snpplj  may  ^ 
my  power,  through  the  means  of 
agent  or  my  sister. 

Captain  Penruddock  had  sef 
daughters ;  three  of  them  wer^  hi 
flomci  and  had  married  to  men  in  i 
good  circumstances :  he  thought  ES* 
likely  to  lie  on  his  hands,  and  he 
much  pleased  at  the  idea  of  her  be 
united  to  a  man  of  D'Elcour's  rank 
consequence:  he  pondered  it  ovei 
his  mind;  the  Marquis  had  never  \ 
so  explicit  before :  Delighted,  he  1 
the  bank  notes,  and  consented  to 
request  of  the  Marquis  and  the  wishf 
his  daughter. 

•    After  the  Marquis  had  departe 
join  his  regiment.  Captain  Penrudc 
gave  his  daughter  thirty  guineas,  tel 
her  .to  husband  it  well;   and  she 
cecdcd  to  France,  under  the  escoi 
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^T  brother^  to  whom  Penruddock  gave 
tbfe  charge  of  paying  h€r  passage. 

^  On  her  arrival  at  Coutanche^  capti^ 
Tated  with  French  finery  and  public 
thtusements^  after  she  paid  her  journey 
to'  Caen^  amounting  only  to  eighteen 
iTres^  she  had  but  four  guineas  left  out 
^f  her  thirty^  and  they  were  gone  in  a 
^ry  few  days.  Ever;^  new  fan,  every 
iiece  of  lace  she  fell  in  love  with:  it 
vasso  cheap,  it  was  so  elegant!  and 
>oor  Macauley  had  not  only  to  support 
itr,  and  pay  an  additional  apartment 
«r  her,  but  find  her  in  pocket-money  ; 
*b  that  the  plans  of  his  economy  wera 
entirely  defeated. 

A  friend  of  his,  who  sincerely  wiAc(I 
^im  well,  informed  Captain  Penrud- 
■Ock,  on  bis  return  to  England  from 
^ance>  whither  he  had  been  on  a  plea- 
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surable  excursion^  of.the  imprudence  of 
Louisa^  and  the  added  charge  she  had 
become  to  the  generous  Macaiiley.  Her 
father  immediately  sent  for  her  hoine, 
tinder  the  care  of  a  friend. 


Soon  after  her  departure^  news  cam^ 
to  Macauley  of  the  death  of  a  relation^  , 
who  bad  led  him  a-  handsome  legacy  r 
He  repaired  home  to  take  possession  of 
it^  and  settle^  as  far  as  he  was  able^  a 
part  of  all  his  tradesmen's  bills;  who 
convinced^  by  that  action^  of  bis  integ- 
rity^ took  leave  of  him^  on  his  return 
to  the  continent^  with  great  cordiality^ 
and  a  firm  reliance  on  his  promise  of 
scllling  their  claims  as  soon  as  possi** 
ble. 

END   OF   VOL.    I. 
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«*  I  coniider  my  reader  as  a  friendly  fellow -traveller,  with  whom 
I  roll  throiqEh  towos  and  villages,  or,  pcrfaapfl,  sometimet  lose  myself, 
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MEL  IN  DA. 


^OON  after  Captain  Macau1ey*S  de- 
parture for  England,  the  Carnival  took 
place,    that  scene  of  Gallio  festivity^ 
^hen  Frenchmen  seem  completely  mad 
^ith    joy ;    when  they   feast,    dance, 
^rink,  and  sing  to  such  excess,  as  apre- 
^Aous  compensation  for  the  approaching 
^^st  of  Lent,   that    it    is  a  wonder  it 
^oes  not  kill  a  people  who    are  very 
*^r  from  being  devoted  to  the  pleasures 
Vol.  IL  B 
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of  the  table,  or,  by  any  means^  vota— 
ries  of  the  Rosy  God. 

The  forty  days  of  abstinence  whicls. 
follow,  are  apparently  too  little  to  cor—' 
rect  the  epicurism  and  sensuality  t(F 
which  they  give  themselves  up,  during 
the  short  and  merry  season  of  the  Car* 
nival. 

Mrs.  Macauley  was  now  quite  in 
her  element :  with  a  few  acquaintance!, 
whom  she  had  invited  to  partake  of  the 
varied  pleasure  of  receiving  masks  in 
the  evening,  she  had  gazed  at,  admired 
and  laughed  at  the  various  unique  and 
grotesque  masqueraders  who  parade 
the  streets,  till  her  eyes  ached,  and  the 
scene,  so  new  to  an  English  person^ 
dazzled  her  sight,  and  almost  bewil- 
dered her  senses. 
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^^tiongst  the  lovely  French  women 

^'^^  liad  peculiarly  interested  her  and 

"^^  ^usband^  was  a  young  person  who 

"^^tked  at  a  milliner's  shop,  nearly  op- 

P^^ite  to.  their   lodgings.      Equality 

^beginning,  under  the  rule  of  Buo- 

''^parte's  consulship,  to  lose  its  ground : 

*^c  gentlemen  of  easy  fortune  no  long- 

^  held  any  future  acquaintance  with 

^e  shopkeeper ;  and  though  some  re- 

^blican^spirited  officers,  in  all  their 

^sel  and  glittering  trappings,    have 

^opk  hands,  iu  the  public  streets,  with 

clown  who  might  be  driving  a  wag- 
'«u,  yet  such  it  one  was  held  in  con- 
^mpt  by  his  brother  officers,  as  a  man 
^vulgar  manners  and  plebeian  origin. 

How  much  did  Mrs.  Macauley  now 
'^h,  that  the  equalizing  system  might 
■*tliit  her  to  invite  the  interesting  mil- 
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liner  to  her  petit  soufS,  whose  partafa 
were  to  be  chiefly  composed  of  dn 
vant  nobility^  or  staunch  royalists ;  i 
if  such  a  guest  was  discovered  anu 
ihem^  it  would  inevitably  lose  her 
countenance  of  these  respectable 
quaintance :  she  ventured^  howevei 
kiss  her  hand  to  her^  as  she  saw  he 
the  balcony  of  an  opposite  jeaZozi«<< 

• 

'*    I   do   really  believe/'    saitt 
daughter  of   an   emigrated    man 

• 

^' that  Madame  Macauley  took  tha^ 
over  the  way,  for  some  person  co 
ilfaut  /'*—''  No,  I  know  who  sb< 
replied  Mrs.  Macauley  j  ^'  she  is  a 
sistant  to  Madame  Merchon^  my 
liner ;  she  is  a  sweet,  interesting 
both  in  her  manners  and  persoi 
*^  Maisji'donc  ma  chere  !*'  said  a 
ci«^^i?anf  countess  J  ^^.  do  not  let 


THE  MANOR. 


u 


girli  think  they  are  our  equals ;  after 
all^  you  Euglish  will  favour  the  revo- 
lution." 


c- 


tt 


Mrs.Macauley  felt  rather  hurt  at 
'    such  an  undeserved   reproof :  she  had 
been  long  enough  in  France  to  see  that 
there  is  no  medium  in  the  character  of 
the  people ;    that  the  plebeians   v^ere 
duly  exalting    and    forgetting   them- 
'dves^  but  that  an  abundant  share  of 
f^tidious  and  mistaken  pride  still  at- 
'^hed  itself  to  the  old^  impoverished 
"Ability.     She  walked  from  the  win- 
dow^ and  in  the  course  of  an  hour^  the 
'Oom  blazed  with  lights^  and  masks  of 
^U  kinds;  some  known  to  her^   somo 
^Oknown,    arrived    in    heterogeneoui 
^■^rongs.     The  select  party  for  supper 
*^^  not  yet  arrived. 
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Amongst  the  masks  was  a  beai 
fully  formed  young  Turk,  who 
tracted  the  notice  of  every  one :  it  i 
in  vain  they  made  use  of  the  customi 
itratagem^  expressed  iii  the  sentence 
'^  Monsieur^  vous  etes  connu.*'  Mi 
sieur  absolutely  refused  to  unmai 
he  attached  himself,  to  Mrs.  Maci 
ley ;  he  followed  her  like  her  shado 
and  when  he  had  drawn  her .  far  fr 
the  company^  he  said  to  her>  in  E^ 
lish^  '^  ray  embassy  is  to  you/'  He  tl 
continued  in  French^  that  he  must 
silent^  as  his  ignorance  of  her  1 
guage  prevented  his  saying  more. 

Mrs.  Macauley  was  lost  in  astoni 
ment :  a  crowd  of  various  ideas  rusl 

4 

pn  her  mind^  all  vague^  all  confui 
Vanity  lighted  up  a  trifling  spark,  1 
it  was  8oon>  very  60on>  extinguish! 
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8be  begged  him  to  unmask^  she  made 
use  .of  that  seldom*failing  expression^ 
"  Cest  en  vain.  Monsieur ^  que  vous  vous 
deguisez ;  sot/ez  assurS  que  vous  etes 
connu.''  ("  It  is  in  vain.  Sir,  that  you 
disguise  yourself:  be  assured,  we  know 
you.")  He  stayed  but  a  short  time 
After  these  repeated  solicitations ;  the 
remaining  company  were  now  full  of 
Tarious  conjectures;  but  the  ladies  had 
all  observed  the  elegance  of  his  turban, 
the  fineness  of  his  linen,  the  whiteness 
of  his  hands,  and  were  convinced  he 
was  un  homme  comme  iljaut. 

And  now,  though  Mrs.  Macauley 
was  absorbed  in  thought,  she  bad  lei; 
«ure  to  remark  the  insipidity  of  a  Car- 
nival masked  apartment ;  and  the  wri- 
ter of  these  pages  dares  to  hazard  an 
assertion^   that  there,  is   less    genuine^ 
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mirth^  less  sterling  wit  and  repartee^ 
in  a  French  than  in  an  English  mas- 
querade ;  although  the  lively  French 
are  so  prone  to  tax  the  English  with 
their  saturnity. ,  One  disguis^  appeared 
to  Mrs.  M acauley  particularly  absurd ; 
but  seemed  a  great  favourite  with  the 
Gallic  fair.  This  dress  was  called 
the  chauvc'sourisj  (the  bat) ;  the  robe 
consisted  of  a  long  black  gown  with 
full  ruffles ;  and  on  a  black  head-dress 
stuck  up  two  ears  like  those  of  a  bat^ 
which  strange  disguise  rendered  the 
whole  a  stupid  character^  with  nothing 
to  say.  Doctors  of  the  law  appeared 
in  their  gowns  and  long  wigs^  and  at- 
tempted to  be  witty  on  the  birds  of 
night :  flower  girls^  in  such  attempts^ 
became  low ;  female  country  girls,  with 
pretty  painted  masks^  took  them  off^  and 
discovered  the  swarthy  countenance  of 
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an  old  coquette  :  general  officers^  car- 
rying an  organ  and    magic    lantern, 
and  pretty  hurdy-gurdy  girls,  from  the 
enriched  class  of  revolutionists,  formed 
the  H^otley   group,    which   went  and 
came  till  between  the  hours  of  eleven 
and  twelve ;  when  some  flocked  to  the 
Opera«:house,  others  to  the  illuminated 
mansions   of  their  different  acquaint*^ 
ance*     A  few  upmasked ;  and  some  of 
them,  who  proved  to  be  the  intimates 
of  Mrs.  Macauley,  were  requested  to 
partake  of  her  supper.     After  that  meal 
was  withdrawn,  a  dance  was  proposed ; 
but  many  veered  off,  as  the  morning 
began  to  be  advancing,  and  some  devo^* 
tees  must  go  to  church,  to  receive  the 
consecrated  ashes  of  the  Wednesday, 
'which  was  almost  about  to  rise  on  this 
seene   of  noisy  mirth  and  profligacy. 
The  dance  was  therefore  postponed. 
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While  two  or  three  chosen 
were  left  with  Mrs.  Macaul 
were  about  taking  leave^  a  fef< 
ling  masks  strolled  in^  merel; 
good  nighty  take  some  trifling 
ment^  perhaps  stay  and  sing  o 
and  then  wish  a  good  repose  to 
Angloise:  amongst  them  gli( 
graceful  figure  in  the  char; 
Night :  the  gentlemen^  in  a  she 
rallied  her  on  having  so  little 
She  replied^  ''  That  silence  ouj 
the  characteristic  of  Night,  and 
them,  that  the  dawning  raornin 
approaching  fast  would  soon 
their  festivity,  and  oblige  her  t 
her  place."  Then  taking  Mrs-M 
on  one  side,  she  addressed  hei 
own  language,  to  this  effect : — 


§< 


Let  me,  under  the  shieldii 
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tie  of  Nighty  warn  you,  to  quit  this 
country  as  soon  as  possible ;  be  assured 
my  information  is  the  voice  of  truth, 
and  proceeds  from  an  "earnest  desire  to 
promote  your  welfare.  The  General 
of  Division,  commanding  here,  lodges 
with  a  friend  of  mine ;  and  rest  assured, 
when  you  least  expect  it,  you  will  be 
seized,  both  you  and  your  husband,  as 
prisoners;  for  a  war  with  England  will 
inevitably  take  place  in  a  week,  or  a 
fortnight,  at  the  very  farthest.  Fare- 
well !  reject  not,  I  beseech  you,  this 
advice,  but  confide  in  the  good  will  of 
Melinda." 

''Melinda  \" echoed  Mrs.  Mecauley, 
'^  Oh  !  return ;"  but  she  had  darted 
like  lightning  through  the  passages, 
and  was  soon  lost  amongst  the  crowd. 


i^ 
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The  correctness  with  whi 
spoke  the  English  language^  li 
graceful  form^  excited  the  won 
admiration  of  Mrs.  Macauley  ;  ; 
able,  on  retiring  to  rest^  to  ch 
eyes,  she  revolved  over  and  ovei 
mind^  the  expressions  of  the  st 
She  doubted  not  but  what^  in  1 
mer  part  of  the  evening,  it  was 
teresting  Turk  who  had  appea 
desirous  of  imparting  to  her  w 
then  called  his  embassy  ;  but  hei 
were  so  crowded  at  that  timt 
she  thought,  most  likely,  the 
then  judged  some  among  the  cc 
might  be  English,  or  acquainte 
that  language.  She  was  detei 
however,  while  she  remained  in  J 
to  visit  carefully  every  place  of 
resort^  where  she  might  think  ii 


THE  MANOR.  13 


qbtain  a  sight  of  her :  but  how 
»uld  she  recognize  her  ?  she  knew 
husband  would  return  in  a  very 
iw  dajs  ;  and  then  resolved^  with  his 
^.^currence^  to  advertise  the  purse  in 
^fhe  PublicistCy  which  she  had  acci* 
ientallj  found  in  the  Southampton 
mail  coach ;  for  she  had  not  a  do\ibt 
left  but  what  she  had  found  the  Me- 
Imda  to  whom  it  belonged^ 

She  repaired^  with  the  daughter  of 
tlie  people  where  s lie  lodged^  to  churchy 
to  collect  the  sacred  ashes;  she  ob- 
served no  one  whose  form  appeared  to 
Ketemble  that  of  the  beautiful  figure 
of  Night :  but  a  female  who  knelt  be- 
side her  seemed  to  interest  her ;    her 
*ce  was  turned  from  her,  and  covered 
^ith   a  black   lace   veil;    she   looked 
J'Ound  towards  Mrs,  Macauley,  just 
Vol.  II.  C 
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before  the  service  was  ended^  and 
covered  the  svi^eet  face  of  the  pr 
millener^  who  humbly  cast  down 
eyes,  aud  continued  her  prayers. 

To  Mrs.  Macauley's  most  agreei 
surprise,  on  her  return  home,  she  fo 
her  husband  arrived:  the  proje 
war  was  hinted  to  him  in  England^ 
they  began  to  prepare  for  their  de 
ture:  but  previously  they  signifies 
an  advertisement^  the  finding  of 
purse^  near  two  years  ago  ;  and  i 
whoever  would  apply  for  it,  on 
scribing  the  particular  marks  and 
money  therein  contained^  it  shoul 
restored  to  the  rightful  owner :  f 
all  their  little  difficulties  and  distr^ 
the  Macaule^s  had  never  yet  borr( 
a  shilling  from  it. 
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A  "week  had  nearly  elapsed^  and  no 
Due  bad  applied  for  it.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Macauley  were  on  the  eve  of  their  de- 
parture^ and^  as  the  last  resource  that 
suggested  itself,  sent  the  crier  round 
the  town:  in  about  an  hour  after^  the 
interesting  milliner  made  her  appear- 
ance. 

« 

"  My  niame^  Madam,'*  said  she,  ad- 
dressing herself  to  Mrs.  Macauley,  '^  is 
IMlelinda  Bennet;  it  is  now  near  two 
years   since  I   left  England  for    this 
^untry :  I  came  from  Southampton, 
^  indigent    young  woman,    to  seek 
Employment  in  the  millinery  line    in 
I^rance:  to  add  to  my  pecuniary  dis- 
tresses, soon  after  the  packet  had  sailed 
in  which  I  was  on  board,  and  which 
was  destined  for  Havre,  I  found  I  had 
lost  my  purse,  containing  the  whole 
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stocic  of  money  I  was  possessed  of  i 
the  world.  The  agony  I  suffered  at  thi 
discovery^  may  be  better  imagined  tha 
described :  the  purse^  Madam,  is^  o 
red  morocco  leather ;  il  is  marked  Me 
LINDA  B.  in  gilt  letters^  and  on  tfa 
clasp  are  the  initials  of  my  name ;  i 
contains  a  card  with  the  signature  o 
Melinda  B. — I  never  could  endure  t 
write  the  name  of  Bennet,  unless  ablij^i 
to  it ;  but  that  is  nothing  to  the  pur 
pose :  on  another  card  is  superscribes 
Miss  Fortescue^  Harley  Street^  Caven 
dish  Square."  She  then  gave  an  ac 
count  of  the  money  it  contained. 

Mrs.  Macauley  joyfully  ran  to  pro 
duce  the  purse.  ''  Here,  my  dea 
girl/'  said  she  :  ''  I  am  happy,  indeed 
in  restoring  this  to  you  :  pray,  do  yoi 
know  Miss  Fortescue  ?"— ''  No,  Ma- 
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Bira/'  replied  Miss  Bennet;  "  but, 
las !  I  know  her  father  but  too  well : 
t  is  he  who  is  the  cause  of  exiling  me 
rom  that  country  I  wished  to  pass  my 
lays  in, — a  fpuntry  which  he  tells  me 
i  my  native  one  ;  I  know  not,  but  I 
think  it  is  not :  I  have  strange,  con- 
Fused  and  clouded  remembrances  be- 
lore  me  of  my  past  life  and  my  days  of 
ofancy :  I  have  a  testimony  in  ray  pos- 
ession  that  my  reason  is  sound,  but 
everal  years  must  elapse  before  I  know 
rhat  or  who  I  am.  I  have  toiled  at 
ly  needle  here,  and  have  been  enabled, 
irough  dint  of  industry,  to  make  a  to- 
irable  genteel  appearance,  but  I  never, 
Ftter  I  was  clothed,  have  been  able  to 
dl  one  louis  my  own;  as  much  as 
rer  I  could  do,  v^ith  my  scanty  allow- 
ice,  to  procure  myself  descent  habili- 
icnts.     Madame  Merchon  is  very  kind 

G  3 
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to  me,  but  she  is  a  woman  of  qui! 
comtnoD  mind.  I  began^  however, 
be,  in  some  degree,  satisfied  with  j 
lot,  till  your  arrival^  here ;  and  wb 
you  frequently  called  at  l^adame  M< 
clion's,  to  order  different  articles  of  dre 
jour  sweet  soothings,  the  kind  inten 
which  shone  in  your  eyes  for  me,  • 
the  amiable  manner  in  which  you  i 
ways  addressed  me,  again  niade  I 
heart  yearn,  after  that  country  wlu 
gave  you  birth.  Who,  I  would  son 
times  say  to  myself,  who  has  power 
exile  me  from  the  place  I  choose 
dwell  in?  I  am  the  child  of  poverf 
and^  if  born  to  toil,  where  does  it  m 
ter  that  I  obtain  subsistence  ?  Still 
could  not  save  up  money  sufficient 
take  a  voyage  to  England  :  this  for 
nate  recovery  of  my  purse  will  enal 
me ;  and,  quitting  this  country,  I  ¥ 
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patientlj  await  my  fate;  and  I  will 
we,  if  I  cannot  unfathom  the  mystery 
yfbich  hangs  oyer  me.'' 

"  You  shall  go  with  us/'  said  Ma- 

Ctoley :  '^  I  have  engaged  my  passage 

OD  board  a  commodious  vessel ;  I  am 

iure  Mrs.  Macauley  will  be  happy  in 

10  amiable  a  companion :— -will  you  not, 

Sophia?" — *' You  have  spoken  my  wish- 

«»,"  said  Mrs.  Macauley;  '^  nothing 

^<HiId  give  me  truer  pleasure,  than  to 

afford  this  young  person  every  assist- 

*Oce  and  protection  in   our    power." 

^iss  Bennet    willingly  accepted   the 

*Uid  offers  of  her  new  friends,  and  it 

^as  agreed  that  she  should  accompany 

*^iem  to  England. 

''  I  think,"  said  Mrs.  Macauley,  be- 
fore  they  parted,  ^*  I  am  much  obliged 
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cot  only  to  the  Goddess  Nighty  but  alio 
to  a  handsome  young  Turk^  for  our 
present  departure  for  England." 

''  I  took  the  disguise  of  a  Turk  in 
the  former  part  of   the  evening^''  saul 
Miss  Bennet ;  ^^  but  your  rooms  were 
so  crowded^   that  I    found  it  would 
not  do ;  and^  after  your  supper,  when 
your    company    began    to   departj  I 
thought  best  to  warn  you  under  tb« 
covert  of  Night.    The  General  of  Divi^ 
sion  lodges  at  Madame  Merchon%  and 
he  is  so  infatuated  with  the  charms  o( 
her  neice.  Mademoiselle  Annette,  that 
he  is  unable  to  conceal  even  the  most 
important  state  secrets  from  her.     Hii 
Annette  seems  to  him  a  second  soul, 
which  is  eiilitled  to  share  every  thought 
of  his  own.     This  young  lady  and  myself 
had  agreed  on  our  disguises^  in  which 
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We  meant  to  show  ourselves  in  a  few 
different  houses  where  we  are  acquaint- 
ed. As  we  were  consulting  over  this 
important  affair^  her  lover  entered  her 
ipartment.  I  immediately  retired  into 
the  next  room^  and  which  being  se- 
parated only  by  a  cloison,  I  could 
distinctly  hear  all  he  said  to  her.  He 
(old  her^  as  a  matter  of  important 
tonfidence^  that  he  had  received  let- 
^s  from  the  minister  of  war  to  the 
^ect  I  told  you;  three  of  these  he 
tead  aloud^  and  one  was  signed  Citi- 
tiH  Buonaparte  :  I  therefore  knew  a 
war  was  inevitable. 

'^  When  Mademoiselle  Annette's  lover 
took  his  leave,  I  feigned  a  slight  indispo- 
iition.  She  accepted  my  excuses  for 
not  accompanying  her  in  the  proposed 
visits^  but  I  told  her  that«  if  I  felt  my- 
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self  better^  I  should  certainly  disguiif 
myself^  and  go  out  in  the  course  of  tbl 
evening.  As  she  had  promised  to  joii 
some  other  friends  the  former  part  d 
the  evenings  and  as  the  General  hn 
engaged  her  afterwards^  for  the  mat 
querade  at  the  Opera-house^  I  got  rij 
of  her  for  the  night :  I  then  hiid 
the  Turkish  dress  from  a  warehouK! 
carefully  avoiding  wearing  any  tbiii| 
that  belonged  to  myself.  Finding  thu 
scheme  fail^  I  returned  the  Turkish  hi 
bit^  and  at  another  warehouse  hireC 
that  of  Night.  In  the  afternoon  of  All 
Wednesday,  they  all  observed  hoi 
completely  I  must  have  disguised  my 
self;  for  though  I  was  out  all  th 
evening,  no  one  had  met  and  recoj 
nized  me !  I  let  them  wonder  an 
guess^  until  I  had  formed  in  my  fane 
some  nonsensical  and  grotesque  mad 
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^Wch  highly  diverted  them.  Had  there 
a  suspicion  in  Mademoiselle  An- 
Mte's  breast^  that  I  had  overheard 
^  secret^  and  had  divulged  it^  full  of 
&ftr  she  virotild  have  consulted  her 
iover^  with  her  usual  exclamation  of 
".  Oh!  what  shall  I  do  ?"  He  would 
liave  reported  me  to  the  prefect^  and, 
BO  doubt,  I  should  have  been  impri- 
ioned  on  some  pretext  or  another/' 

In  a  few  days  after  this  conversation, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Macauley,  accompanied 
by  Miss  Bennet,  quitted  France  for 
England,  and,  in  the  course  of  her 
Voyage,  Melinda  thus  related  all  she 
knew  of  her  history. 

''  My  ideas  are  very  confused  of 
•^io  I  was,  or  to  whom  I  belonged, 
'^*i  I  had  attained  the  age  of  twelve 
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vrars ;  at  which  period  of  mj  i 
awnkrO,  as  from  a  raging  fever^ 
kiiul  of  debilitated  calm  aod  rei 
rorollerlion  ;  when  a  man  in  veai 
u  mild,  thou{;h^  as  I  have  since  thoi 
of  an  hypocritical  countenance 
proarhcd  mc,  and  said  to  me,  "  T 
lioavoa !  Molinda,  that  you  are 
safely  recovered  from  the  alar> 
fevpr  which  had  seized  your  bra 
I  mochnnically  put  my  hand  tc 
head  ;  I  found  it  felt  bare^  I  was 
ill  my  own  mind  I  had  once  a  pn 
head  of  hair  : — '^  yes,  my  dear," 
he,  **  it  was  necessary  to  shave 
head,  in  order  to  apply  the  bl 
which,  willi  the  blessing  of  Provid 
has  saved  your  life."—"'  Have 
Sir/'  said  I,  ''  heard  any  thing  o 
mother?" — "  Your  mother  !"  saic 
''  poor  child  !  I  see  your  reason 
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anders  ;  poor  unfortunate  creature  !" 
— '^  Sir,  "  said  I/'  I  am  sure  my  mother 
ilaced  me   under  your  care.     Are  not 
fou  my  good  friend,  Mr.  Fortescue  ?" 
—"  Yes/' replied  he, ''  I  am  Mr.  For- 
tescue ;  and  I  yvhh  to  be  your  friend, 
but  I  believe  you  never  saw  me  before, 
for  your  unhappy,  guilty  mother  drop- 
,  ped  you  at  the  gate  of  the  Foundling 
Hospital,    when  you  was  an  helpless 
infaut:    from  that  charitable   asylum 
you  found  means  to  escape  in  the  rage 
oi  a  brain  fever,  and  I  found  you  run- 
ning distracted  in  the  street;    I  have 
Jtken  you  to  my  homcj  and  I  will  never 
^rsake  you."     I  forgot  to  mention  that 
Ais  scene   took    place    at   a  desolate 
Country  seat   belonging  to  Mr.  For- 
^^ue,  where  he  was  enabled,    from 
^^  solitude,  and  from  his  holding  the 
direst  character  in  the  world,  to  escape 
Vol.  II.  D 
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detection^  or  even  the  slightest  gi 
however  vile  or  fraudulent  n 
his  actions. 

''As  soon/'  continued  he, ''  \ 
you  sufficiently  restored  to  i 
journey^  you  shall  accompanj 
London^  and  remain  at  my  tov 
till  my  daughter  comes  from 
In  the  mean  time,  as  your  bra 
very  weak,  you  must  be  tept 
this  back  room,  and  see  nob 
your  nurse  and  myself:  talk 
much,  nor,  on  any  account, 
the  .window/'  I  heard  all  ii 
silence ;  I  knew  not  what  to  t 
strange,  unconnected  ideas  fii 
my  brain ;  and  the  hypocrite 
ready  made  me  fancy  my  seni 
indeed  derimged. 
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''After  be  had  left  nie  to  injself,  jnow, 

ttought  I,  I  will  be  convinced  if  I 

Really  am  tbe  person  I   imagine  myself 

to  be,  er  if  1  am  wbat  this  Mr.  For- 

tecue  tells  me.     I  forcibly  recollected 

t circumstance  which  occurred  in  the 

commencemeDt  of  my  illness:  I  rose^ 

with  diflSculty^  from  my  bed,  and  care- 

iiilly  wrapped    up    in    an    old    gown 

which  I  had  discontinued  to  wear^  I 

found  tbe  object  of  my  search :  this 

Was  some  writing  in  my  mother's  native 

Wiguage,  which  she  charged  me  not 

^  open  until  I  had  attained  the  age 

<>f  one    and   twenty   years :  this,    the 

German  language,  I  had  entirely  for- 

•  Sotten  ;  indeed,  I  might  be  said  scarce 

,®Ver  to  have  known  it.  I  was  brought 

^p  and  educated  in  England,  end  my 

^^ther^  at  least  her  I  had  always  fancied 

d2 
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to  be  my  mother^  conversed  with  me  ia 
French. 

*^  Finding  this  writing  where  I  had 
remembered  to  have  put  it^  seemed  to 
solve  my  doubts ;  but  I  had.  sense 
enough  to  keep  my  mind  to  myself; 
and  I  crawled  feebly  back  to  my  bed* 
Soon  after  entered  my  nurse/' 

The  reader  will  easily  perceive  that 
the  young  Melinda  was  the  neice  of 
Count  Mellendorf^  who^  though  his 
sister  did  not  expire  of  the  indispo- 
sition  she  e^xperienced^  when  she  d&r 
livered  the  writing  to  her  daughter^ 
fell  shortly  into  a  relapse^  of  which 
she  died^  appointing  Mr.  Fortescue 
her  executor ;  but  yvith  her  brother^ 
the  County  no  correspondence  had  been 
kept  up  for  some   years,    neither   did 
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le  blew  of  his  being  in  England, 
jitaiwajs  gave  bim  pain  to  speak 
r  his  sister's  marriage^  it  was  a  topic 
I  which  he  had  never  conversed  with 
eMacauleys;  they, therefore,  ignorant 
'every  circumstance  of  it^  suffered 
eir  interesting  protegee  to  continue 
^  narrative  without  interruption. 

'^  The  nurse,  I  was  confident  in 
jrown  mind,  I  had  never  seen  before ; 
e  began,  in  a  whining  tone,  turning 
>  her  eyes^  and  thanking  the  bles- 
1  L<ord,  for  having  made  such  a 
m^  as  her  dear,  religious  master, 
lo  had  rescued  a  poor,  innocent 
ung  thing,  like  myself,  from  begga- 
and  the  power  of  Satan  :  she  hoped 
^  Lord  would  soon  grant  me  health 
d  strength  to  become  useful  in  the 
nily,  and  she  was  sure  Mr.  Fortes* 
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cue  would  ueyer  let  me  want  for 
thiog. 


■J 


''  I  found  he  had  just  taken  a  new 
house  in  town ;  he  had  never  lived  ii 
London  hefore ;  his  residence  near  tin 
metropolis  had  been  at  Kensington^  voi 
he  used  to  ride  every  morning  to  bii 
chambers  in  Lincoln's  Inn^  and  retur* 
in  the  evening.  I  was  therefore  tuOf 
known  in  London ;  and  when  I  h^ 
recovered  my  healthy  I  was  grown  ve* 
tall  and  thin ;  and  though  now  bloofi 
ing  with  uninterrupted  healthy  I  wi 
then  very  pale. 

*''  I  was  clothed  in  a  coarse  stuff  gowi 
and  a  checked  apron^  and  made  i 
assist  in  all  the  household  concen 
which  were  not  laborious ;  and  I  worl 
€d  at  my  needle^  under  the  care  of  th 


THE  MANOR.  31 


^  J 


1  Durse^  whom  he  took  to  be  his  town 
use^^keeper.  She  was  continually  ex- 
liog  his  kindness^  and  I  should  have- 
lught  him  good  if  all  they  told  me 
I  been  true ;  but  my  ideas  were  conn- 
ed ;  I  knew  I  had  been  out  of  my 
ses ;  I  might  be  so  stilly  perhaps^  at 
es,  but  then  that  paper !  which  I 
t  told  to  conceal^  and  which  I  had 
carefully  concealed  from  detection, 
lished  all  ideas  of  any  other  mother 
her  who  had  given  me  the  paper, 
was  a  beautiful  young  woman  who 
I  leave  of  me  at  the  grate  of  her 
aery,  where  I  had  been  to  see  her, 
to  which  place  I  remember  to  have 
elled  through  a  vast  extent  of  coun- 

I  recollected,  too,  that  when  she 
3  me  this  paper,  she  was  very  ill, 
requested  me  not  to  open  it,  till  I 

attained    my    twenty-first    year. 


] 
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^Vhoii  I  Wa  England  for  France^  II 
Foriescitc  told  me  I  was  seTenteeo^  m 
tluit  my  name  was  Melinda  Bemul 
but  I  am  sure  Bennet  was  notthenai 
of  the  lady  who  called  herself'! 
luolhcr/' 

^'  Will  you  pardon  my  interrupti 
you,*'  said  Mrs.  Macauley;  '^  wchi 
a  particular  friend  in  England^  anol 
Gorman,  and  \ou  say  the  papers  f 
possess  are  written  iu German charactc 
I  think  surely  vour  are  authorised, 
such  peculiar  circumstances  as  yooi 
to  open  these  papers^  which  may  be 
you  of  the  utmost  importance :— J 
should  show  them  to  some  person  ir 
could  develope  their  contents^  and  cl< 
up  the  mystery  which  surrounds  yoi 
— "  You  shall  judge,  my  dear  Madao 
continued  Melinda. 
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''When  I  had  attained  the  age  of 
Bftcen^  Mr.  Fortescue  informed  me, 
Aat  bis  daughter  was  expected  home, 
ind  that  he  should  place  me  for  two 
irears  with  a  milliner^  that  I  might  be 
cabled  to  wait  on  his  daughter^  adjust 
ber  fashionable  appearance/  and  alter 
jttr  dresses  when  requisite ;  in  short, 
io  be  her  waiting-maid.  '  An  inconceir- 
ible  repugnance  and  indignation  took 
Possession  of  my  breast,  which  I  scarce 
ioew  how  to  conquer  :  but  my  better 
eason  soon  showed  me,  that  it  wat 
iuch  more  eligible  to  li?e  in  the  house 
r  a  man  who  had  shown  me,  apparent- 
9  disinterested  protection,  than  to  be 
rown  on  the  caprice  of  strangers ;  and 

I  was  destined  to  labour  for  my 
pport,  better  as  the  soubrette  of  his 
lughter,  than  that  of  another.  I  had 
sard  the  lady  was  extremely  proud. 
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but  that  her  heart  was  goodj  and  ll 
she  was  ueyer  really  unjust  to  anyone; 
this^  my  destined  mistress^  I  have  nei 
yet  seen ;  nor  do  I  believe  her  fatho'] 
ever  meant  I  should^  but  that  he  par? 
posely  sent  me  out  of  the  way." 

'^  I  have  seen  her^"  said  Mrs.  Macao- 
ley  ;  ''  I  went  to  her  on  account  of  tiii 
purse^  finding  it  contain  a  card  vifh. 
her  address."—"  How  extraordinary," 
said  Meliiida^ "  that  you  should  take 
the  purse  of  the  poor  foundling  to  he(i 
What  sort  of  a  lady  is  she  ?'* 

''  Genteel  in  her  figure,"  replied-^ 
Mrs  Macauley;  "  haughty  in  her 
manners ; — I  should  say  no  more  of  her, 
had  I  only  seen  her  once ;  but  Miss 
Foi  fescue  in  her  morning  dishabille^ 
and  Miss  Fortescue  attired  with  splen* 
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bur  io  the  evening  costume,  are  two 

my  different  persons;  the  evening  rouge 

|dds  lustre  to  a  pair  of  brilliant  eyes^ 

Irhich  evince    something  of  a    noble 

iBaadour^  such  as  jou  have  described 

Iter   to  possess:     her    large    fortune^ 

"with  the  graces  of  her  person^  tempts 

the  surrounding  beaux  to  utter  those 

"pleasing^  little  nothings,  which  we  are 

lone  of  us  offended  at ;  and  then  the 

nniles  and  animation  of  Miss  Fortescue 

tre  wonderfully  embellished  by    the 

r  display  of  a  fine  set  of  teeth  and  cap- 

AVating  dimples :  but  she  seems  a  slave 

'o  Fashion,  which  fickle  goddess  is  too 

^ften  apt  to  vitiate  the  minds  of  her 

Notaries." 

•^  I  have  reason/'  said  Melinda, 
*^  to  think  Miss  Fortescue  what  you 
^y,  from  the  general  voice  of  rumour ; 
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and  I  also  formed  a  more  favourable 
opinion  of  her^  from  her  father's  extra* 
ordinary  conduct^  which  caused  me  to 
go  to  France/' 

.  '^  My  two  years  being  expired  with 
Mrs.  Morrison^  the  milliner^  he  came 
in  great  and  almost  breathless  joy>  to 
inform  me^  that  there  wa^  a  cessation 
of  hostilities  between  France  and 
England;  ^'and  now^"  saidhe^  '^shak- 
ing hands  with  me  in  a  very  friendly 
manner^  your  fortune^  my  little  girl, 
is  made :  at  Madame  Merchon's,  a 
French  milliner  at  Caen,  they  want  very 
much  a  smart  English  girl  of  taste, 
who  can  give  them  a  few  caps  and  trim- 
mings a  VAngloise.*'  This  appmred 
to  me  astonishing^  that  the  French 
should  seek  fashions  from  us ;  but 
when    I  reflected  on    the  caprice  of 
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fashion^  that  English  ladies  have  worn 
necklaces^  the  red  beads  of  which  were 
tailed  Marat*s  blood  ;  the  turbans  a 
la  negresse^  and  the  Laplander's  bonnet ; 
that  the  most  delicate  of  the  Gallic  fair 
ones  would  suspend  round  their  necks 
a  miniature  guillotine  ;  we,  then,  who 
have  80  long  ago  immerged  from  bar- 
barism, may  be  allowed  to  disseminate 
our  fashions  through  Europe. 

'^  I  found  the  French,  on  ray  arrival, 
infatuated  with  English  fashions ;  r  > 
that  Mr.  Fortescue's  veracity  would 
never  have  been  doubted,  did  not  my 
disturbed  recollection  continually  place 
my  mother  before  my  eyes — did  I  not 
often  hold  the  real  paper  ^he  gave  me, 
as  often  kiss  the  seals,  and  bedew  the 
superscription  with  my  tears. 

Vol.  II.  E 
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''I  recollected  a  worthy  gentlenitt 
4t)fthelaw,  wifb  whom  Mr,  Fortetoil 
was  once  on  amicable  terms^  but  dull 
for  some  time  a  coolness  had  takcj 
place  between  tjbem ;  I^resolvedto  cob 
suit  him^  for  I  .l^ad  halfra-guiaea  I 
my  possession^:  ivhich  I  could  call  iii| 
own :  Mrs.  Morrison^  who  was  reaE 
a  good  woman^  had  given  it  me^  fii 
sitting  up  all  night  to  work  before  ik 
King's  birth-daj  :  I  asked  lier  pili 
mission^  one  afternoon^  to  let  'me'*gi 
opt ;  and  I  went  to  coasult  the  lawyla 
He  charged  me^  for  the  present^  to  kec 
this  affair  sacred  within  my  own  an 
his  breast ;  but  shook  his  head^  an 
said^  it  «eemed  a  very  dark  businesi 
he  told  me  to  guard  my  papers  i^il 
the  most  vigilant  care.  He  wished;  1 
said^  that. I  had  consulted  some  otb> 
person ;  he  liked  not  to  act  in  any  wa 
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agaiost  Mr.  Forte$cue^  because  they 
were  at  variance^  and  it  might  look  like 
personal  pique :  ^'  above  all  things/'' 
said  he,  ^'  let  me  counsel  you  not  to 
break  the  seals  till  the  time  your  mo- 
ther allotted  for  their  developement." 
— "^  Oh  !  then/'  said  I,  ''  Sir,  you  say 
the.  was  my  mother  V*  He  smiled  at  my 
energyj  and  said  nothing— ^his  is  a  cau- 
tious  profession. — ''  My  good  girl," 
said  he^  '^  if  such  >vas  the  charge 
given  you,  and  you  seem  very  clear  in 
ji^ur  artless  tale,  you  will,  I  am  sure, 
see  that  by  strictly  attending  to  that 
charge,  you  obviate  every  blame  that 
might,  in  future,  through  any  quirks 
of  the  law,  attach  itself  to  your  con^ 
duct.  God  knows  what  iniquitous 
proceedings  may  then  be  developed  V 

*'  He  wished  me  to  leave  the  papers 
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with  him  :  ^'  !^to'*  said  I^  pressing  theiii 
to  my  lips  and  bosom^  '^  my  mother 
charged  me  never  to  part  with  them/' 

^'  I  now  offered  him  his  fee :  he  laugh- 
ed^ and  good  humouredly  putting  mj 
hand  back^  said  ''  No,  no,  my  deaF 
young  lady,  if  I  can  do  you  any  ser- 
\ice^  I  shall  think  myself  amply  repaid*'' 
I  told  him  of  my  projected  voyage  :— ^ 
^^  let  me  see  you/'  said  he,  "  before  you 
go ;  be  assured  I  am  much  interested 
in  your  welfare/'  I  took  my  leave^ 
penetrated  with  his  gentlemanlike  con* 
duct,  and  with  a  respect  and  politeness 
to  which  I  had  long  been  a  stranger, 
he  waited  on  me  to  the  door.  ^    , 

^^  I  do  not  think  the  clock  had  struck 
eight  the  next  morning,  before  an  hack* 
ney-coach  stopped  at  the  door  of  Mrs. 
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Morrison,  and  out  of  it  stepped  Mr. 
Fortescue  and  the  old  housekeeper^ 
who  had  attended  me  at  bis  country 
house  as  uurse^  when  I  was  ill. 

**  I  am  come,  Melinda/'   said  he, 

/ 

almost  breathless,  ''  to  inform  you/ 
jou  must  set  off  for  Southampton  this 
very  afternoon  in  the  mail  coach  :  I 
bave  obtained  a  passport  and  letters  of 
recommendation  for  you,  to  Madame 
Merchon ;  I  do  not  know  her  myself/' 

/'  And  may  I  not,"  said  I,  ''  before 
my  departure,  be  permitted  to  see  Miss 
Fortescue?"— ''  No,  no,"  said  he,  he- 
sitating, '*  that  will  be  impossible— 
^he — she — is  gone  out  of  town/'  The 
«ld  woman  gave  him  a  look,  and  shrug- 
Hied .  her   shoulders.     I    thought    she 
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seemed  to  regard  me  with  pity 
advanced  towards  me ;  and  I  fanq 
1  saw  a  tear  start  to  her  eye.— ^^  W 
you  are  as  great  a  fool  as  M aria^"  si 
he ;  ''  she  is  always  wimpering,  w 
her  fine  feeliugs.  I  assure  you  i 
daughter,"  continued  he,  '^  wished  Vi 
much,  and  teized  me  very  ofteii,  it  i 
the  girl  I  told  her  I  had  found." 
*'  And  why.  Sir,  would  you  not  all 
it?"  I  ventured  to  ask,/'  but  sul 
me  to  stay  in  England  one  day  long) 
and  perhaps  Miss  Fortescue  may  i 
turn  to  town." — '^  Impossible  !  imp 
sible!"  said  he,  ''  you  will  lose  i 
packet.  I  shall  pay  your  journey,  a 
here  are  four  guineas  for  3'ou.  G 
bless  you  ! " — imd  his  tongue  faltei 
as  he  uttered  the  pious  wish,  wl 
the  housekeeper  gave  him  a  look  wl)* 
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made  liim  cast  down  bis  ejes.  The 
idea  of  money  again  raised  his  spirits  :— 
^'  You  will  make  your  fortune,"  said 
he,  "  in  France.  Come,  I  must  de- 
part."— ''God  protect  you,  poor  child !" 
said  the  old  housekeeper,  with  fer- 
vour. "Gome along,  you  fool,"  said  For- 
tescue:^—'' get  yourself  ready,  Melinda, 
I  shall  call  for  you  in  the  evening,  and 
pay  your  fare  in  the  mail." 

''  I  now  began  to  set  about  arranging 
my  clothes  with  all  possible  dispatch. 
I  purchased  a  few  trifles,  which  rer 
duced  my  purse  to  the  state  you  foiind 
it ;  and  I  was  so  ignorant  about  mo- 
ney, that  I  thought  a  pound  note  was 
just  as  valuable  in  France  as  in  Eng- 
land. 


€€ 


I  called  on  my  worthy  friend^  the 
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lawyer.i^he  dear  old  gentlctnani 
IjT  shool^ Elands'' with  me^  info  W 
he  f^nerously  slipped  two  guineai 
questing  me  to  purchase  somethik 
ifiemory  of  a  friend  who  was  mue 
terested  in  my  welfare:  he  hadi 
be  comforted^  and  trust  to  the 
t^in  testimonies  of  time  and  ii 
to  put  me  in  possession  of  iny 
rights,  which  seemed  to  strike  oi 
mind^  that  Fortescue  had  got  pc 
sion  of:  he  took  my  future  ad 
at  Madame  Merchon's^  and  asa 
me  he  would,  during  my  abs 
be  vigilant  in  his  endeavours  to 
out  the  fortunes  of  Fortescue ; 
though  he  had  been  many  years 
rich,  yet  his  practice  was  rathei 
dining ;  and  he  must  have  acqi 
great  wealth  to  live  in  his  pi 
splendour. 
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He(t  my  yeuerable  friend  with  the 
t  lively  sensations  of  gratitude^  de- 
kuQg.ta  purchase  some  token  of 
mbrance  on  his  aceount.  I  bought 
gbt  gal4  chain  for  my  neck,  a 
k,^yi(hi€h  I  much  wanted^^  and  the 
(uirse  you  found  ;  and;  having  yet 
ioi(r^  before  the  mail  should  set 
[  ^ot  k  engraved^  as  you  found  iti 
lad  only  the  initial  put  on  it  of  a 
tbatyvl  never  can  be  persuaded^ 

'  OWUi 

[•rfound  Mr.  Fortescue  waiting  for 
>n  my  return,  seemingly  in  an 
led  state ; .  I  believe  he  thought  I 
nade  my  escape :  he  scolded  me 
§ing  absent ;  and  desired  to  know 
e  I  had  been  ?  I  told  him  to  pur- 
j  some  trifles  1  stood  in  need  of; 
as  satisfied ;  but  never  gave  bini* 
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self  the  least  trouble  to  inform  tLninSf 
less  young  creature^  that  her  pajM 
money  would  be  of  little  use  tq  her  i| 
a  foreign  country.  He  waited.  yal$ 
the  most  anxious  impatience  for  |||| 
hour  when  the  mail  should  be  Mil 
going;  and  then  hurrying  me  intOrjip 
hackney-coach^  he  paid  that^  and  1^ 
whole  of  my  fare  to  Southamptop.  .y 

''  I  had^  I  suppose^  laid  my  puiM 
down  beside  me^  on  the  seat  with  in] 
pocket  handkerchief^  and  it  had  fi^, 
into  the  corner  ;  partly  under  the  seal 
unperceived  by  me.  I  had,  from  ill 
first  demands  of  the  guard  and  coacl 
man^  taken  out  a  few  loose  shilling 
and  put  them  purposely  in  my  pockf 
to  satisfy  all  such  similar  demandi 
thi'refore  I  never  discovered  the  lost  i 
all  the  riches   1  was  worth  till  son 
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fane   after  I  had  been  on  board  the 
pickef. 
*  ■  .'■  ■ . 

-  ''-From  thai  indisposition  so  common 

fo  those  anaccastomed  to  the  sea,  I 

hid  been  compelled  to  lie  down  in  the 

^in,   and  finding  myself  alone,  and 

iometfaing  better  for  a  short  repose,  I 

Mrched  my  pockets,  to  find  my  purse, 

lad  count  over  the  little  treasure  I  was 

iQ  possession  of;  it  seemed  much  to  me 

tt  that  time,  so  long  had  I  been  totally 

iiereft  of  money ;  and  yet  I  seemed  to 

I'Molleet  that,  at  one  period  of  my  past 

life,  I  had  expended  more  at  a  time 

in  toys  and  childish  gratifications. — I 

X?a8  dizzy  with  the  motion  of  the  ship 

•— perhi4[>8,  reflected  I,  I  am  deranged— 

^nd,  I  am  sure,  my  dear  friends,  it  is 

not  a  diiBcult  thing  to   persuade  a 

^foltang  mind  into  a  belief  of  madness* 


■T 
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'^  I  digress  ;  my  purse  I  found  wl 
gone^  still  I  thought  it  might  biv 
fallen  somewhere  amongst  the  bd 
clothes  :  I  did  not  yet  despair  of  fiodi 
ing  it:  agitation  and  fear  gave  mi 
strength;  I  got  up^  searching  evei^ 
place  in  my  birth^  and  shaking  eveij 
separate  covering  of  the  bed  more  tha 
twenty  times  ;  and  then  sat  down  in  tt 
agony  of  despair,  when  I  found  my 
loss  irretrievable :  I  cried,  as  if  my 
heart  would  break  ;  we  began  to  see 
France  very  plain,  and  I  had  not  » 
shilling  left  in  my  pocket,  to  paymf 
voyage. 

^'  The  captain  had  been  formerly  * 
sailor  on  board  a  man  of  war,  and  lai 
imbibed,  amongst  his  brother  tars,  thll 
fixed  generosity  of  soul  and  principle 
for  vfhich  they  are  ever  famous.    H 
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nc  to  me,  with  much  good  nature  ;— 
Why,  what  is  the  matter,  my  pretty 
s ;  cheer  up,  my  good  girl !  if  you 
.?e  parted  with  dear  fiiends  in  Eng- 
nd,  why  you  are  not  very  far  from 
em ;  you  may  soon  take  a  trip  to  see 
em/'—"  Oh  !"said  I,'^  it  is  not  that,*' 
id  then,  with  many  tears,  I  told  him  of 
J  loss ;  adding,  that  I  knew  not  what 
)ttld  become  of  me. 

"  Why,  do  not  let  tuat  distress  you/' 
d  he ;  "I  shall  be  proud  of  doing 
ii  the  service  to  take  you  over  for 
hing :  I  have  daughters  of  my  own, 
Jut  your  age,  and  I  hope  every  honest 
low  will  be  willing  to  help  them 
en  they  stand  in  need  of  their  assist* 
«.  Come,  come,  keep  up  your  spi- 
\,  Miss,  you  shall  want  for  nothing 
e  ;  I  am  only  grieved  that  I  am  curs- 
Voh.  II,  F 
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ed  poor^  and  that  I  can  do  up  m 
you, 


''  ThQ  honest  man  now  really  b 
to  me  with  infinitely  more  respe 
he  had  done  before  ;  he  did  all 
power  to  afford  me  comfort^  aa 
he  had  friends  at  Havre  to  wli 
could  recommend  me^  and  w] 
doubted  not,  would  send  me  i 
Madame  Merchon's. 

''When  we  landed^  he  took  i 
tolerable,  genteel  looking  hoi 
the  landlady,  to  whom  he  wh) 
took  me  by  the  hand,  and  w 
most  bewitching  smile  and  insi 
manners^  which  well  bred  1 
women  possess  in  so  eminent  a 
she  welcomed  me  to  France.  S 
ted  me  to  honour  her,  by  partal 
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iMnr  table  and  her  house  gratis^  till  I  could 
liear  from  my  English  friends^  or  be 
nCOBYeved  to  Madame  Mercbon's ;  Mrho^ 
keloid  me^  gave  very  handsome  pay  to 
Biose  young  people  she  employed. 


.  "The  ci'devant  Marquis  de  Permont 
Bied  often   to    come  in  after  dinner^ 

f  ^Mle  we  were  taking  our  coflfee ;  he 
kard  my  story  from  the  mistress  of  the 
Iiotel ;  he  offered  me  his  own  carriage 
to  transport  kne  to  Caen ;  but  I  had 
penetration  sufficient  to  see  there  was 
too  much  gallantry  in  the  behaviour  of 

■  the  Marquis  towards  me^  to  accept  his 

'pr<^osal. 


r. 


.  "  He  came  one  day,  accompanied  by 
ft  respectable  looking  old  gentleman, 
^hom  I  found  to  be  his  uncle :  he  had, 
Wore  Uie  revolution,  cnjojed  a  con»i- 

F    2 
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dcrable  employment  at  court ;  and  witH 
his  lady,  by  affecting  indigence,  they 
had  contrived  to  conceal  their  iaimeuse 
riches,  in  a  recess  in  their  country 
house,  which  enabled  them  to  do  that 
good  to  many  sufferers,  during  that 
disastrous  period,  which  the  truly 
generous  hearts  qf  Monsieur  and 
Madame  Beaunoir  so  much  delighted 
in.  Madam  pretended  to  be  ruined  in 
her  fortunes  ;  she  was  always  fond  of; 
and  particularly  excelled  in  the  art  of 
making  flowers,  to  imitate  nature  :  she 
went  to  the  houses  of  the  nouveausf- 
richeSy  to  solicit  employment ;  obtain- 
ed it ;  for  the  new  raised  ladies,  rioting 
in  wealth,  profusely  gave  her  all  she- 
asked :  she  thus  enlarged  her  power 
of  doing  good  to  others,  and  escaped 
suspicion  ;  while  her  husband  walked 
about  in  an  old  coat,  aqd    employed 
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llimself  as  a  kind  of  mercantile  assistant: 

V  degrees,  they  let  their  fortune  show 

itself  to  be  ameliorated  ;  and   thej  are 

Bow^  incoutestably,  the  richest  people 

b  Normandy. 

''Monsieur  Beaunoir  did  not  appear 

pleaded    with     his    nephew's    pointed 

>4teations  towards  me  ;  who,  it  seems, 

Was  already  married.     He  sent  him  on 

tome  trifling  pretext  to  his  aunt,  and 

ften  requested  a  few  minutes'  couversa- 

tioa  with  me :  I  found  him  then,  what 

I  have  ever  sicce  found  him,  and  his 

^liable  wife>  zealous,  kind,  and  truly 

disinterested  friends :  he  bade  me  be* 

^are  of  his  nephew  : — '^  Young  men, 

^>w,'*  said  he,'^  make  no  scruple^  of, 

W.  rather   glory  in  the  seduction  of 

^Ipless  innocence,  as  if*  it  could  re- 

louud  to  their  honour  to  deceive  the 

f3 
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unwary  and  credulous.  Tl 
no  situation  for  a  young,  u 
female  like  vou  :  the  charae 
good  woman  who  keeps  th< 
very  fair,  but  the  principle, 
of  my  country  women  are 
relaxed.  I  wish,  while  thcj 
fashions  of  the  amiable  iai 
Englh^nd,  they  would  imita< 
the  education  of  their  duugh 

*'  My  nephew  has  spoken 
you  ;  he  has  related  your  st 
but  he  takes  loo  lively  an  i 
your  fate  ;  for  he  cannot 
honourable  proposals.  Pc 
with  a  father's  privilege,  to 
expense  of  your  Journey  froE 
Caen;  and  I  will  also  give  yj 
to  Madame  Merchon.  We 
to  stay  a  few  days  at  Rouen^ 
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[  DcpBcw  resides.  X  wish  you  to  go 
'  during  his  absence :  set  off^  tbeo^  to- 
morrow ;  I  have  a  house  at  Caen, 
wbieh  I  shal)  soon  go  to.  I'would  not 
wish  you  to  act  contrary  to  the  plan  of 
life  your  friends  have  chalked  out  for 
jou;  but  remember,  that  if  ever  you 
£t)d  your  situation  at  Madame  Mer- 
^bon's  eftber  disagreeable  or  dangerous^ 
J^f)u  have  ever  a  home  you  may  consi- 
^*cr  as  your  own,  under  my  roof." 

'*  The   most  benevolent  and  best  of 
omen,   Madame  Beaunoir,  called  on 
the  next  morning,  before  she  set  off 
ff    Rouen ;    and    every   thing    being 
^^ettled  by  her  bountiful  husband,  to 
Jre  satisfaction  of  my  amiable  landlady, 
whom  he  did  not  choose  I  should 
\nj  under  obligations,  I  set  off  in  the 
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packet  boat  fur  Harfleur^  and  from- 
tbeuce  to  Caen^  the  next  day. 

■ 

'^  Madame  Merchon  received  mekind-*- 
]y;    her  manners  and  person  did  ikot^ 
prepossess  me  in  her  favour:  she  paid, 
me  a  stipulated  sum^  regularly^  once  a- 
month ;  her  table  was  plentifully  sup- 
plied^  to  a  degree  of  coarse  profusion ; 
her  fame  was  established^  and  she  was 
rich^  from    her    numerous  customers,, 
who,  <!;areless  as  herself^  allowed  her 
to  fix  what  price  she  pleased  on  her 
fashionable  articles  :    she  spoke  with 
much  approbation  on  my  person  and 
taste,  and  expressed  herself  with  more 
energy  in  my  favour,  than  so  cold  and 
listless  a  disposition  seemed  capable  of. 
There  was  such  an  indolence  about  her^ 
that  it  a'^orded  some  comfort  to  Jier 
young  people,  because  she  never  gave 
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the  trouble  to  find  fault :  the 
'  maid  might  be  continually  em^^ 
about  our  washing  ;  for  as  long 
herself  wanted  for  nothing/ ib^ 
not  if  we  put  on  two  white 
iaone  day ;  and  when  she  gave 
prentices  holidays,  she  never 
ow  late  they  came  iiome^  or  if 
ayed  a  day  beyond  the  time 
otted  them ;  while  her  niece, 
loiselle  Annette,  though  ex* 
pretty,  was  allowed  to  be 
ftener  intheGenerarsapartment, 
the  sale  aux  modes,  and  to  be 
1  bim  at  all  hours.  As  she  is  a 
5,  prudent  girl,  and  he  really 
r,  I  have  no  doubt  but  be  will 
ler;  but  she  will  not  have  her 
snt  aunt  to  thank  for  her  good 


/ 
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^*  Nothing  material  happened  duri  -h)^ 
toiy  stay  in  thijs  way  of  life,  so  replete, 
with  sameness,  but  the  death  of  my  d^^r 
and  valued  friend,  Madame  Beauno&r, 
who  expired  suddenly  iu  her  garden:! 
the  efiect  this  had  on  the  excellent  IMI* 
Beaunoir,  it  wag  thought,  would  cort. 
him  his  life.     For  above  ihirty  jea^rflt 
they  had  lived  together  in  that  delight- 
ful harmony,  which  is  known  to  so  fSs'W 
in    the   married    state,    especially     i^ 
France,    where  those  of  the  rank    of 
Monsieur  and  Madame  Beaunoir  Ut 
in  general,  as  perfect  strangers  to  eac 
other* 

''  I  wrote  several  letters  to  Mr.  For-*-' 
tescue,  but  I  never  received  any  answer  J' 
and,  with  my  purse,   I  had  lost  Miss 
Foitescue's  din  ction,  who  resides  cn- 
tirely  in  Harley  Street,  of  which  I  had 
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gotten  the  Dame ;  the  old  gentleman 
rchased  that  house  for  her^  on  her 
iyal  in  England^  furnished  it  elegant- 
aold  his  .o\?n  town  house^  and  resides 
lir^lj  at  Kensington. 

^  And  now^  my  kind  friends^  you  have 
^d  all  I  know  of  my  own  litle  histo- 
:  %6  pot  imagine  I  mean  tp  take  ad- 
itageof  your  kindness^  and  become  a 
rthien  unto  you— no, — never !  I  will 
d  out  Miss  Fortescue  ;  I  have  been 
en  told  she  possesses  an  excellent 
trt ;  she  shall  know  my  story  :  I 
ist  endeavour  to  clear  up  this  myste- 
which  attaches  itself  to  me  ;  and  no 
t  shall  even  oblige  me  again  to  quit 
ig^and  without  my  own  wish. 

• 

"  And  while/'  said  Macauley,  '^  you 
U  dei^  to  acccipt  of  the  little  we 
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can   bestow,  ^  you    shall  eat   of  our 
own  bread,  and  drink  of  our  own  cup,' 
and  uever  quit  us,  with  our  consent"— 
Melinda  smiled,  dropped  a  grateful  tear, 
and  negatively  shook  her  bead. — "  At 
least/'  said  Mrs.  Macauley,  "you  will 
stay  with  us  a  few  dajs,  to  repose  from 
your  fatigues ;  and  we  will  introduce 
vou  to  a  few  valued  friends,  some  wiser 

• 

heads  than  ours,  and  who   can  afford 
youbetter  advicehowyou  ought  to  act" 

To  this  last  proposal  Melinda  con* 
sented,  and  they  were  soon  established 
in  comfortable  lodgings,  near  London. 
Hither  repaired,  as  soon  as  possible, 
their  unchanging,  constant,  and  tried 
friend.  Count  Mellendorf.  The  strsfl- 
ger  was  introduced  to  him  ;  he  uttered 
an  exclamation  of  surprise  and  agita- 
tion ;  he  gazed  with  wonder  on  Melinda; 
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ear  stood  in  his  leye, — at  length,  re- 
rering  himself,  he  said,  '^  Forgive, 
adam,  my  apparent  rudeness ;  you 
lemble  so  much  a  dear  relation 
Mice  bad,  that  I  could  almost  fancy 
e  iK>w  stood  before  me/' 

b  the  course  of  the  evening's  con* 
mtion,  Macauley  said,  ^'  My  dear 
[its  Bennet,  will  you  show  Count 
[elleudorf  the  superscription  on  your 
aled  packet."  Melinda  presented  it 
»  the  Count ;  it  was  written  round 

• 

itseals^  and  was  so  very  small,  that 
ti characters  were  totally  inexplicable, 
iless  to  some  great  proficient  in  the 
rerman  language  : — but  the  Count 
^  knew  them ;  he  had  been  accus* 
tfiied  to  receive  this  diminutive  writt 
ig  amidst  nos^ays  and  other  articles 
^hich  Qould  not  be  suspected,  when 
Vol.  II.  G 


62  TALBS  OF 

his  sister's  husband  had  forbidd 
correspondence  with  her  heretic 
milv ; — and  with  the  most  heart- 
emotions^  the  Count  now  ve^j  ^ 
will  of  Dorothea  Amelia  Kiel 
i(k  be  opened  by  my  beloved  dac 
Sophia  Melinda  Kiermitz^  on  tl 
she  shall  have  attained  her  tweol 
ye^^  or^  if  it  is  possible^  that  i 
distress  might  overtake  her  befor 
period  arrives^  the  original  wi 
English;  is  in  the  possession  c 
faithful  friend  Edward  Fortescue 
of  Lincoln's  Inn." — *'  Oh  !  ray  b^ 
niece  !  dear  image  of  my  sainte 
ter  !"  said  Mellendorf ;  "  come 
arms  of  him  who  is  now  your  - 
protector^  and  who  will  not  only. : 
you  from  every  want^  but  will  sc 
put  in  possession  of  what  is  so  , 
your  own!— i^I  receiyed  accoui 
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your  mother's  death  a  short  time  before 
I  read  of  your  own  in  the  newspapers ; 
•7-1  found  she  had  a  daughter  in  Eng- 
bad ;  but  her  death  happened  rather 
suddenly,  and  she  had  not  informed 
those  who  told  me  of  her  deaths  wherc*^ 
or  imder  whose  care,  you  was  placed. 
I  kdew  Fortescue  had  transacted  busi- 
BM  for  our  family,  but  he  was  a  man 
loever  liked ;  and  I  put  off  from  day 
fo  day  inquiring  after  you,  till  one 
morning  I  read  that  you  had  died  of  a 
raging  fever  in  the  brain,  at  the  coun- 
try seat  of  Edward  Fortescue,  Esq. 
ibbut  a  hundred  and  sixty-five  miles 
from  London.  It  was  told  in  a  para- 
graph of  a  most  pompous  style,  de- 
scribing yoiir  beauty  and  wonderful 
tccomplishments  for  your  early  years.' 
I  called  at  Fortescue's  chambers  in 
l4Qc6ln'8  Inn— 'he  insisted  on  my  ac«« 

a2 
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coinpaiiying  him  to  Doctors'  Common*: 
he  there  showed  me  your  mother's  wtl^ 
wherein  your  immense  fortune^  in  cose 
of  survivorship^  if  you  died  unmarried^ 
was  to  devolve  to  his  daughter ;  twtf 
Kindred  pounds  to  the  eonvest  she  dieJ 
in,  which>  he  assured  me^  he  bad  r»* 
mitted>  ami  one  hundred  pounda  sod  i 
ring  to  me,  which  he  eagerly  paid 9 
and  I  was  glad  to  get  away  from  tin# 
for  there  was  so  much  hypocrisy  atfi 
trepidation  in  his  manner,  vrhicb  at*J 
terly  disgusted  roe,  though  it  by  M 
means  excited  my  suspicion.  I  shall 
now  put  this  business  into  the  bauds  of 
my  lawyer,  without  delay.'* 

''  And  I  hope  that  villain  Fortfscsa 
w  111  soon  be  hanged  !"  said  MacauieVi 
with  his  usual  impetuosity. — '^  Not  so 
fast,  my  worthy  friend/'  said  Mellea- 
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iorf^  smiling^  **  the  business  will  have 
to  go  through  a  great  deal  of  form  and 
investigation  before  it  can  be  finally 
jroved/'-— ''  Indeed/'  said  Melinda^ 
?  in  calling  Fortescue  a  TiUain^  my 
\bd  benefactor^  Captain  Macauley^ 
laa  uttered  no  more  than  I  can  prove/' 
Qiethen  gayeher  uncle  a  brief  account 
of  her  illness^  and  of  her  being  com- 
lulled  by  Mr.  Fortescue  io  go  to 
France^  Mellendorf  could  scarce  re-- 
(yress'hiB  indignation  while  she  went 
through  the  recital  of  her  little  difB- 
ailtiea  and  distresses : .  he  loved  the 
Hacauley's  friendly  hearts  better  than 
jycr ;  he  doubly  estimated  their  worth ; 
lie  embraced  Mrs.  Macauley^  he  pres- 
to his  niece  to  his  bosom^  and  cor* 
Jiidly  shook  hands  with  his  veteran 
friend.  The  scene  was  silent^  the 
tongue  refused  its  office^  but  the  heart 

g3 
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said  niuch^  and  overflowed  in  the  melt-i 
iiig  language  of  tears. 

The  next  morning  a  visitor  was  an- 
nounced at.a  very  early  hour^  before 
either' of 'the  ladies  had  quitted  their 
chamber^,  "^twas  Count  Mellendorf; 
somethioj^  ullusual^  and  replete  with  in- 
telligigntej  aai  on  his  brow ;  his  appear- 
ance created  universal  surprise^  as  he 
was  sctdom«known  to  quit  bis  lodgings 
in  a  morning  till  after  twelve  o'clock. 
lie  now  held  a  newspaper  in  bis  bandi 
from  which  he  read  the  following  ad- 
vertisement. 

'^  If  any  one  can  give  information 
of  a  young  person,  about  nineteen 
years  of  age,  and  who  was  called  in 
Engbmd  by  the  name  of  Melinda  Ben* 
net,  they  are  earnestly  and  humbly  ro- 


THB  HANOR.  67 


ssted  to  apply  to  No.  14^  Armitage 
eet,  Wappiug." 

The  Count,  with  his  usual  jocularitj^ 
•uld  not  forbear  laughing.  ^'  A  very 
"Ctty  place^  my  little  niece,  have  they 
lit  from,  to  obtain  information  of 
id/'  said  he :  ''  I  think  we  shall  thero 
lid  the  good  fellow  who  took  you  over 
the  packet  to  Havre  ;  he  thinks  y.ou^ 
dare  say,  very  pretty  and  very  poor; 
d  perhaps  he  is  become  a  widower^ 
d  wishes  to  offer  you  his  hand  :  how- 
;r,  we  will  lay  jesting  aside,  and  you 
ill  accompany  me  to  this  elegant  part 
the  town/' 

After  partaking  of  an  hasty  break- 

t,  at  which  the  uncle  and  his  niece 

re  too  much  agitated  to  do  credit; 

they  took  a  coach^  and  repaired  tor 


^^ 
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W  appiug :  they  were  told#  on  1 
arrival  at  No.  14/ that,  a  sick 
vremaii  wished  to  speak  with  a '. 
Betiuet^  if  she  called ;  for  she  fai 
she  had  seen  her^  a  few  days  before 
out  of  a  post-chaise^  in  conipaay 
a  gentleman  and  a  lady.  The  wi 
of  the  house  asked  Melinda  if  her  I 
was  Bennet  ?  *'  My  name/'  rej 
Melinda, ''  was  Bennet/'—''  Oh! 
damj  I  suppose^  then^  you  are  mar 
and  that  thin  is  your  spouse!"' 
Count  and  Melinda  smiled  at 
other,  which  the  woman  construed 
an  affirmation. 

''  Pray  Madam/'    said  she,  '* 
you  marked  on  the  left  shoulder 
a  strawberry  ?"~'^  I  am/'  said 
Ihida. — *<    Fortunate     confirmati^ 
•Aid  the  Count  {  '^  how  well  I  ren 
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ber  that  circumstance  at  jour  birth /"^ 
'— '^^Qh  !  dear  Madam,  you  are  the  lady, 
00  doubt-}  pray  come  up  stairs,  and 
CMufort  the  poor  desponding  creature,- 
who  his  siek  there."  Melinda  follow- 
cd  ^£  up  two  pair  of  narrow,  dirty 
flfaiirs,  and,  stretched  on  a  bed,  she  be- 
held tbc  haggard  form  and  countenance 
of  the  old  housekeeper  of  Mr.  For- 
tescue. 

We  will  pass  oyer  her  tears,  her 
peuitentiat  lamentations,  and  the  scene 
•f  Hiiquity  she  laid  open,  in  which  she 
was  Tery  prolix  :  it  is  sufficient  to  say, 
that  9he  had  been  the  sole  confidante 
of  Mr.  Fortescue,  in  his  plans  of  se- 
curkig  the  fortune  of  Mademoiselle 
Kiermitz  for  his  daughter,  as  Madame 
Kiermitz  had  bequeathed,  in  case  of 
her  survivorship.     Miss   Fortescue  in- 
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noceatly  enjoyed  the  fortune  of  a  young 
lady  she  had  never  seen^  and  whom 
she  really  imagined  to  be  dead.  Ar— 
iriolent  fever  which  attacked  the  braia 
of  Melinda>  soon  after  her  mother's 
death,  tempted  him,  in  concurreuce 
with  his  female  agents  ^ho  was  her 
nurse,  to  invent  the  tal>  of  Mademoi^ 
sellers  death* 

In  the  commencement  of  her'illness^ 
before  the  fever  seized  her  head,  Me- 
linda  had  observed  Mr,  Fortescue  bu- 
sily employed  in  rifling  her  papers  in^ 
the  secretaire  which  stood  in  her  cham« 
ber }  but  a  private  drawer,  in  which 
was  the  packet  her  mother  gave  her, 
bad  escaped  his  observation  :  the  mo- . 
meat  he  quitted  the  chamber,  she  was' 
fearful  of  another  investigation,  and 
wrapped  the  papers  carefully  up^  ixk. 
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t,he  folds  of  an  old  gown^  and  put  it 
'binder  some  of  her  other  clothes,  which 
^e  knew  she  should  not  want^  and 
locked  up  the  drawer* 

For  the  sake  of  one  hundred  pounds, 
leing  appointed  housekeeper  to  Mr. 
Fortescue>  and  his  getting  her  son  a 
place  in  the  Excise,  the  old  nurse  pro« 
mised  to  keep  the  secret^  and  persuade 
Mademoiselle  Kiermitz^  if  possible^  out 
of  her  very  name  and  existence^  if  she 
recovered ;  but  he  thought  it  better  to 
let  her  retain  that  of  Melinda,  to  pre- 
vent KVkj  eclat  on  that  head ;  as  he  was 
sure  she  would  persist  in  that  being 
her  real  name: — villainy  is  generally 
sure  of  committing  itself  by  some  means 
or  other.-— The  nurse  dreaded  the  tes- 
timony of  the  mark  on  Melinda's 
•houlder ;   but  that  had  sever  been 


72*  TALES  OF 


thought  of  till  the  time  of  the  nuri^ 
confessioa. 

The  Count  now  sent  for  the  worth 
lawyer  who  had  shown  attention  to  hii 
charming  niece^  when  unprotected  and 
friendless ;  and  they  were  taking  pro* 
per  steps  to  prosecute  Fortescue^  wbd 
he  came  forward  and  acknowledged  hil 
guilty  casting  himself  on  the  mercy  of 
the  generous  MellendorC  and  refunded 
the  whole  of  Melinda's  fortune. 


i 


Having  formerly  acquired  by  bii 
profession  a  comfortable  fortune^  aad 
ashamed  to'  remain  in  his  native  couo* 
try^  he  quitted  it^  with  his  daughttf» 
for  America.  To  Miss  Fortescue^  wM 
was  truly  innocent  of  this  heiooui 
crime^  of  defrauding  Melinda,  tbt 
Count  generously  presented  two  thou- 


THE  MANOR.  73 


md  pounds ;  and  she  took  her  leave 

f  ]M[elinda^  ^ith  many  tears  and  sup- 

iVications*  for  pardon;  though    every 

me  knew  her  to  be  entirely  free  from 

blame  in  the  affair.     The  interesting 

Mdmda  was  soon  after  her  residence 

irith  her  worthy  uncle^  married  to  a 

young  man  of  fortune^  and  who  was  an 

ornament  to  the  circles  of  fashion^  by 

tile  elegance  of  his  manners^  his  virtues^ 

•nd  high  accomplishments* 

• 
Macauley  and  his  wife  still  loved 

travellingj  and  frequently  changed 
their  habitation ;  the  Count  and  their 
Ultimate  friends  hailed  them  always 
u  THE  WANDERERS  ;  but  they  remain- 
ed unchanged  in  their  sentiments  of 
friendship  towards  the  worthy  MeJlen- 
dorf  and  his  lovely  niece,  whose  gratis 

Jqu  «.  H 
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iude  for  their  disinterested  kiodoeii 
merlv  shown  to  her^  she  took  < 
occasion  of  evincing. 

Miss  Eloisa  Penruddock  had  i| 
Yisionvy  lovers,  but  was  yet  siiii 
stillj  however,  flattering  herself  i 
the  Marquis  D'Elcour,  though  he 
long  ceased  to  correspond  with] 
was  remaining  a  bachelor  for  her  si 
the  truth  is,  the  distance  he  was 
moved  from  her,  with  his  continui 
seeing  other  females  so  superior, 
banished  the  romantic  passion  from 
breast,  which  he  had  fancied  to  be  k 
and  verging  on  fast  towards  the 
tumn  of  life,  the  diffidence  he  bad  c 
felt  of  his  own  personal  attractions 
creasedj  and  prevented  bis  address 
a  woman  of  merit  and  fortune  :  wi 
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out  the  former^  the  latter  qualifica* 

tion  was  to  him  no  charm ;  yet  his  own 

Barrow    circumstances    prevented   his 

wedding  anj  one  for  unportioned  worth 

or  endowments  alone. 


h8 
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TALE  THE  FOURTH, 


ALMEYDA. 


X  HE  Castle  of  Almeyda^  situated  ia 
a  fertile  part  of  Portugal^  had  proudly 
stood^  for  many  centuries^  in  gothic 
magnificence^  as  if  bidding  defiance  to 
time  and  decay ;  till  the  former  al^ 
subduing  power^  together  with  long 
inhabitation^  threatened^  in  appearance^ 
its  utter  downfall  in  a  very  short  period 
of  time. 

The  castle  was  flanked  with  towers, 
the  greatest  part  of  which  remained  en- 
tire J  all  of  them  overhuiig  with  ivy, 
where  bats  and  owls  built  their  nests. 

h3 
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The  ancient  chapel  still  retained  itt 
beauty,  and  appeared  fresher  than  the 
rest  of  the  building;  as  if,  in  reverence 
to  Him  to  whose  worship  it  was  consecra^ 
ted ;  but  the  presejit  owner  not  being 
rich  enough  to  keep  a  chaplain^  hii  fa- 
mily went  to  the  parish  churchy  and 
the  chapel  was  shut  up. 

B 

Don  Ambrosio  D'Almeyda^  to  whom 
this  castle  belonged,  was  the  last  re- 
maining branch  of  his  ancient  and 
w  ealthy  family  ;  he  was  a  great  travel- 
ler, and  having  visited  France,  was,  in 
that  country,  one  evening,  in  imminent 
danger  of  losing  his  life,  from  the  attack 
of  three  ruffians,  but  for  the  brave  and 
humane  intcrferenceof  a  French  gentle- 
man,  who  dispersed  the  villains,  and 
took  the  noble  Portuguese  to  his  house* 
Don  Ambrosio  requested  the  stranger 
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to  inform  him^  in  what  way  he  could 
be  serviceable  to  him  ?  '"^  I  do  not  feel 
myself^^replicdhishost/'becauselhaye 
performed  the  duties  of  humanity^  i» 
any  way  authorised  to  draw  upon  your 
kindness  and  gratitude  for  assistance. 
I  own  to  you^  that  my  fortunes  ar« 
declining^  and  that  a  residence  in 
France  is  becoming  painful  to  me.*'— • 
'^But/'  interrupted  his  wife,  ( a  woman 
whose  haughty  manners  destroyed  her 
resplendent  beauty),  ^^  believe  me.  Sir, 
the  man  who  is  my  husband,  will  never 
be  under  pecuniary  obligations  to  any 
one." — ^'  My  wife,''  said  the  French- 
man, '^  has  spoken  my  sentiments  :  but 
when  I  am  poor,  and  consequently 
friendless,  will  Don  Ambrosia  D'Al- 
meyda  remember  him  who  now  ad- 
dresses him>  and  grant  him  and  hit 
family  an  asylum^  where  we  may  ve* 
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getatcoutourlives  ?"— ^*  All  thatpowei 
all  that  affluence  can  elert  for  youK  - 
protection  and  comfort^  generous  stran— — 
ger,  believe  me,  shall  be  yours  ;**  re- 
plied Don  Ambrosio,  and  they  parted-ivi 
in  mutual  admiration  of  each  other :: 
Don  Ambrosio^  at  parting,  gave  tb& 
stranger  his  address. 

In  about  five  j'ears  he  was  suirprised 
by  a  visit  from  his  kind  deliverer :  hi 
informed  Don  Ambrosio,  that  he  had 
recently  lost  his  veife,  and  that  all  his 
family  now  consisted  of  an  only  daugh- 
ter, a  faithful  female  servant,  and  a  male 
domestic,  who  had  refused  to  leave 
him  ;  ^^  and  I  am  informed,''  said  he, 
*^  Don  Ambrosio^  that  you  possess  a 
castle  at  Almeyda^  which  has.Iong, 
very  long,  been  uninhabited ;  may  I 
be  permitted  there  to  seclude  myself 
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hfmt  ^e  worlds   "with  the  wreck  of 
iHy.,foiuily  ?*'— r''  My  dear  friend^  you 
cioaot  live  in  it,^  said  Don  Ambrosio^ 
**  it  is   fiist  mouldering    into   decay/' 
Valmont^  the  Frenchman,  was.  how- 
ever, well  skilled  in  architecture ;  he 
foand  the  building,    in  many  parts^ 
^pregnable  from  the  attacks  of  time 
for  centuries  to  come,  and  so  earnestly 
did  he  plead  with  Don  Ambrosio.  that 
'^e  not  only  gave  him  the  castle  as  a 
^mporary  habitation,  but  gave  it  to 
'im  and  his  survivors  for  ever. 

Valmont  and  his  daughter  Cecile.  a 
ovely  and  interesting  girl,  about  the 
^e  of  seventeen,  with  her  faithful 
ervant.  Marian,  and  a  young  man 
vhom  Valmont  had  reared  from  an 
irphan  infant,  had  been  inmates  of  the 


TALES  OF 


caitle  for  about  three  yeutn,  when  sud- 
den business  called  Valmont  to  Oporto* 

For  the  6rst  time  in  her  life^  Cecile 
began  to  experience  a  few  superstitious 
terrors :  her  father  had  now  been  absent 
some  time^  and  she  was  slitting  in  a 
gloomy  erening  inthemonth  of  March, 
when  the  wind  was  blowing  unusually 
boisterous  for  the  climate  of  Portugal, 
the  dread  of  earthquakes  and  hurri- 
canes rushed  in  succession  oyer  her 
idcas^  from  every  door  being  shaken  by 
the  storm,  and  the  pattering  hail  find- 
ing its  way  through  the  closed  lattices. 

Marian  entered  the  apartment,  pale, 
trembling,  and  continually  crossing  her- 
self, crying  out  Jesu  Maria  at  everj 
noise,  and  this  added  to  the  terror  of 
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Die  youthful  Cecile ;    who,   howef|ir^  ^ 
Tallied  her  spirits^  told  Marian  to  brin^ 
in  supper^  and  come  and  partake  of  it 
with  her.     Highly  delighteci  with  her 
misiress'  condescension,  the  girl  began^ 
after  supper^  with  amazing  volubility^ 
as  she  drew  her  chair  as  close  as  she 
possibly  could  to  her  mistress^  to  relate 
all  the  stories  she  could  remember^  and 
tfaey  all  of  the  most  dreadful   kind. 
Cecile  laughed  atsome^  (which  shocked 
MariaDj)  some  terrified  her  a  little ; 
she  was  youngs  and  her  situation  solita- 
ry ;  her  father's  bedchamber  was  next 
toher's;  he  was  absent^  and  Marian  slept 
a  great  way  off.     Among  other  remark- 
able things  the  girl  related^  was  her 
haying  seen  a  white  figure^  like  a  ske- 
leton^ in  one  of  the  apartments^  and 
Cecile  well  remembered  that  her  father^ 
B3:h^  was  one  day  viewing  the  castle 
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with  his  daughter^  gaye  a  deep 
and  clapped  his  hand  to  his  fori 
with  yehemence^  as  he  passed  the 
of  the   apartment    that    Marian 
fcribed* 

She  endeavoured^  however,  to 
the  relation  of  her  servant  as  fane 
she  said  she  had  only  seen  the  i 
through  the  door.  Cecile  recoil 
herself,  summoned  her  resolution^ 
with  a  faultering  voice,  told  M 
to  leave  her  and  retire  to  rest :  shi 
obliged  to  repeat  the  request,  ai 
attendant  had  fallen  into  a  prof 
fileep. 

^'  How  thoughtless  I  am  !'* 
Cecile,  ^'  the  poor  girl  is  wearj  :  v 
my    good    Marian,'*     continued 

^^ptl^  shaking  her  h^  the  sfaov 
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^  Marian^  with  her  usual  exclamation 
'  of  Holy  Mary^  hegged  ten  thousand 
pardons^  and  bidding  her  young  lady 
good  nighty  the  storm  haying  abated j 
the  cheerfully  retired  to  rest. 

''  How  sound  is  the  rest  that  labour 

procures  r'   said  Cecile  to  herself^  as 

A%  carefully Jocked  her  door^  and  cast 

^  feafful    look  around   her  spacious 

^tetment«  ^^  Yet  I  am  not  idle ;  and 

^hik  I  add  to  my  domestic  occupations 

^    blessing    of  a  cultivated   mind^ 

^ght  I  not  to  be  ashamed  of  supersti- 

^ta  prejudices^  fit  only  for  the  vulgar 

^Hd  untaught  ?''  She  then  trimmed  her 

Vmp^  and  endeavoured  by  light  to  cheer 

^e  gloom  of  her  chamber;   and  her' 

Miud  beings  in  some  degree^^  tranquil- 

liscdj  after  imploring  the  protection  of 

^aven>  she  prepared  herself  for  rest. 

Vol.  IL  I 
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V.ikui^  I'ruiu  her  neck  her  fathi 
pit-iure,    >ue  cutttemplated  it    in  d 
itjiiei:Uinr.       *  How  ssilU  how  thou 
;ui    '    s^ii  :»he  :  ^'  what  care  sits 
that  brow  '   joxd  horn  sebtom  is  the  deaf  ^ 
aru:tiiui  reult v  cheerful !   Let  me  plaoe 
thy  iaxatpt  tteiur  m  v  head>  doar^  respect- 
ed,  best  audt   kiudest  €»f  parentB:-^ 
taught  by  thv  e.\ample»  let  me  lesigi 
mvself  to   repa8e>    and  earlj  in  tha 
mocaiug:,  if  pectnitted  to  wake  oa  an- 
other day,  ble!»  heaven  for  having  given 
me  such  a  parent! "  As  she  uttered  these 
last  words,  she  was  preparing-  to  bang 
the  portrait  over  a  cornice  at  the  head 
of  her  bed,  when  the  chain  bj  which 
it  depended    slipped  from  her  hand, 
and  the  weight  of  the  picture  caused 
it  to  fall  behind  the  bed.    When  A 
crept  under  to  recover  it>  she  found  tin 
frame  of  the  bed  was  so  close  to  tb 
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ingings^  that  ilrimpeded  its  fall  to  the 
rounds  and  tliat  it  iivas  totally  out 
f  her  reach ;  She  tried  the  utmost  ef- 
brts  of  her  strength  io  moye  it ;  but 
ill  was  in  vain^  and '  she  had  nothing 
kft  to  do^  but  to  go  and  implore  the 
aasistaiice  of  Marifm :  she  awakened 
lier^  and  intreated  her  to  follow  to  her 
c^htmber.  *^  Now,  Marian/'  said  she, 
^'yoabiust  join  jour  efforts  with  mine 
to  move  this  bedstead." 

'' Jesu  forbid  !"  exclaimed  Marian  j 
'^I  would  not  move  it  for  anything 
tkis  world  could  give  :  ray  mother 
made  me  promise^  on  her  death-bed,  I 
would  never  let  any  one  see  that  picture 
Urithout  an  express  order  from  the 
Baron/*— *' What  Baron?  and  what 
picture  are  300  talking  of  ?"  said  Cecile» 
*'  Oh  !  bless  me,"  replied  Marian,  *'  I 

i3 
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declare  I  am  almost  asleep :  tnj 
know  my  poor  mother^  Madeiii| 
eame  to  see  me^  and  died  in  th 
rible  old  castle^ — ^well^  Mademi 
it  is  very  strange^  but  my  mi 
grandmother  lived  servant  at  tb 
same  old  castle^-^that  was  long 
either  you  or  I  were  born;  ai 
mother  told  me  «omething  about 
ture^  and  that  the  bed  must 
moved  till  some  particular  timi 
I  do  believe  thereby  hangs  some 
ful  story*'* 

''  Dreadful  story  \"  repeated  i 
trembling ;  when  recollecting  h 
and  being  ashamed  her  servant  i 
witness  her  fears^  she  sighed  an 
her^  she  had  then  done  with  he 
wished  her  a  good  night^r 
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The  next  mornii^  she  recollected^ 
tbat  fthe  had  to  send  Marian  a  few 
lailes  oft^  and  as  the  gardens  were  ex- 
tensive^  Juan^  the  gardener^  might  be 
employed  at  some  distance  from  the 
castle  ;  and  she  was  determined^  when 
left  alone,  to  use  her  utmost  exertions 
to  remove  her  bedstead^-— no  easy'taskj 
ts  it  was  fixed  in  an  alcove.  In  spite  of 
all  ber  nobility  of  mind^  in  spite  of  all 
her  virtuous  principles  and  innate  sense 
of  rectitude^  curiosity  triumphed  over 
all. 

Her  liean  had  vanished  with  ihe 
glpora  of  nighty  to  which  succeeded  a 
most  beautiful  spring  day^  much  more 
mild  and  warm  than  could  be  expected 
'  from  the  preceding  evening ;  the  sun 
shed  its  bright  rays  round  her  chamber^ 
and  diffused  gaiety  upon  those  objects 
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vrhich^  some  hours  before,  bore  to  Ml 
disordered  fancy  a  terrific  ^ipearancsi 

She  dispatched  her  breakfast  k 
haste ;  and  then  sending  Msrian  tott 
neighbouring  town^  began  her  label 
ous  task  ;  but  all  in  vain }  the  heM; 
statefy  bed  still  mocked  her  utmost  e 
forts.  '*Surelj/'  thought  she,  '^the  ga 
dener  knows  nothingof  thisiojunctifl 
let  me  but  find  mj  father's  picture,  a 
curiosity  shall  go  no  farther ;  and  wl 
indeed  can  gratify  it  but  removing  il 
bedstead?  Juan  must  be  ignorant 
this,  prohibition;  he  will  implicitly  oil 
my  commands,  and  depart  withc 
further  inquiry/' 

The  orders  of  his  young  mistreu 
Juan  were   laws   that  for  worlds 
Hfould  not  transgress,    and^  to  fuj 
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^mn^  duty  and  inclination  went  hdnd 
tt hand.  Juan^  a  rtout  peasant  of  Lowet 
Normandy^  easily  dragged  out  the  bed^ 
whea  a  sudden  ringing  at  the  great  gate 
t)f  the  dktie  made  him  instantly  set 
off  to  <^en  it^  leaving  the  bed  out  of 
its  place. 

Cecile  begui  her  search  amongst  the 
hangings,  when  her  eye  rested  on  a 
green  silk  curtain,  which  appeared 
drawn  oyer  something  on  purpose  to 
conceal  it ;  she  drew  it  to  one  side,  and 
beheld  the  picture  of  a  lady  of  uncom- 
mon beauty,  in  the  full  bloom  of  youth. 
What  increased  her  astonishment  was, 
to  see  it  portrayed  in  a  dress  which  her 
father  was  peculiarly  fond  of  seeing 
worn  by  herself ;  and  which  had  been 
made  by  his  direction ;  she  thought^ 
alsoj  and  yet  checked  herself  for  her 
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vanity^    that^   lovely  as  it  was^  theft 
was  in  it  a  great  resemblance  to  herself. 

In  vaiii^  with  restless  anxiety^  she 
turned  to  look  for  the  picture  of  hec 
father  ;  and  her  distress  at  not  finding 
it^  was  increased  by  the  idea^  that  he 
had  now  returned^  and  would  be  for  ever 
offended  to  find  hiscommandadisobeyed. 
''  And  ought  I  thus  to  disobey  them  ?"* 
thought  she^  as  she  hastily  drew  the 
curtain  over  the  picture. 

Juan  now  hastily  entered^  replaced 
the  bed^  and  told  her>  her  aunt  had 
arrived^  was  giving  some  orders  to  her 
servant  and  coming  in  immediately. 
Cecile  ran  forward  to  meet  her  j  but 
hvT  mind  was  agitated  to  that  degree, 
that  it  shone  conspicuous  in  her  out- 
ward address  to  her  suspiciously  pene- 
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iratiDg  aunt ;  and  after  coldly  return- 
ing the  salute  of  her  lovely  niece^  she 
said^  ^^  Heayeus  !  girl^  i^hy  are  you 
thus  agitated  ?  yet  it  is  no  lYonder  if 
jou  are  aukward^  soMittle  accustomed 
as  you  must  naturally  be^  in  your  ruin- 
ous castle,  to  converse  v^ith  those  in 
polished  life*" 

The  feelings  of  Cecile  were 'much 
wounded ;  she  blushed  deeply^  and  ap- 
peared more  embarrassed  than  before  ; 
Ivhenher  aunt,  tapping  her  cheek,  said> 
^'  Ah  !  ah !  my  fair  lady,  have  I  caught 
3rou  ?  some  love  affair,  I  fancy,  is  lurk. 
ing  in  that  little   heart  of  yours  !*' — 
*'  Pardon  me,'*  said  Cecile,  ^'  I  assure 
jou,  Madam^  I  have  hitherto  beheld 
all  men  with  equal  indifference/'— ''Do 
you  think,  said  Mrs.  Godiva Eland,  (the 
aunt  of  Cecile,)  that  I  would  believe 
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any  gkl  of  your  deceitful  country  ? 
you  are  all  so  full  of  your  pardonnex 
moi,  whitb^  in  fact^  implies  nothing*, 
neither  yes  or  no,  if  you  come  to  the 
real  sense  of  it/' — ''Surely," said  Cecile, 
with  great  sweetness,  "  you  will  allow 
me  a  little  English  sincerity  in.my  com- 
position, when  my  dear  mother,  your 
sister,  was  an  English  woman.*' — "Oh 
yes  I"  replied  Mrs.  Godiya,  ^'  but  you 
have  so  much  of  your  father  dbout 
you." — '^  But  yet  you  must  allow," 
said  Cecile,  with  sprightliness,  '^  that  I 
cannot  be  entirely  French  ;  and  here  I 
shall,  I  believe,  by  my  long  habitation, 
be  metamorphosed  into  a  Portuguese.'' 

Cecile  chattered  on,  but  her  tongue 
faltered,  and  her  heart  was  in  a  conti- 
nual flutter,  while  a  smothered  sigh 
found  vent  as  she  concluded  the  last 
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^eofence :  her  aunt  had  discovered  a 

iecret  to  her^  i^irhich  till  then  was  un* 

ft?ealed  to  her^ — ^the  image  of  one  she 

kd  seeo^  now  rose  with  every  charming 

iiferior  to  her  fancy,  to  render  itself 

iaiable  and  attractive. 

■ 

She  was  walkings  about  the  close  of 
'tte  preceding  autumn^  in  the  grounds 
^longing  to  the  castle^  and  reading 
^th  deep  attention^  when^  lifting  her 
^^es  from  her  book^  she  beheld  a  stran- 
^^<sr  of  a  middle  age^  and  of  the  most 
^^bie  and  elegant  appearance,  intently 
gazing  on  her:  with  a  modest  ease, 
^vd  refined  and  graceful  politeness,  he 
^ologised  for  his  intrusion,  and  hasti- 
ly withdrew,  though  frequently  turn- 
ing to  look  at  her ;  nor  could  Ceciie, 
Hiongh  she  made  the  best  of  her  way 
to- tbe  castle,  prevent  herself  from  some- 
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times  casting  back  a  look  at  the  stn 
ger. 

She  frequently  met  him  afterwari 
sometimes  he  bowed  to  her^  and  b 
eyes  declared  all  that  love^  restraiH 
by  purity  and  adoration^  could  fed 
sometimes  he  hastily  passed  her ;  i 
then  Cecile  was  always  dejected^  vrU 
out  knowing  the  cause*  She  had  ] 
marked  him  pale  and  careless  of  hi 
self  for  some  time ;  it  awakened  1 
interest,  but  she  had  persuaded  hen 
it  was  an  interest  only  pertaining 
compassion:  but  poor  Cecile  was  ind 
an  object  of  real  compassion ;  for,  c 
fident  of  the  stranger  being  a  Poi 
guese,  she  dared  not^  she  knew 
must  never^  think  of  him  :  true  he  1 
addressed  her  in  French,  but  that  ^ 
becausehe  knew  she  was  a  French  gi 
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bis  fioe^  dark  eyes^  his  noble  and  mar^ 
tial  air  all  evinced  the  Portuguete  of 
high  birth  • 

If  Portugal  was  his  native  country, 
\ehat  v^as  to  become  of  Cecile,  if  she 
gave  away  to  the  interest  he  had  awak- 
ened in  her  bosom :  like  another  Han- 
nibalj  she  had  been  compelled^  on  her 
artival  at  Almeyda,  to  take  a  solemn 
oath  before  the  altar,  not  like  Hanni- 
bal's of  enmity^  but  a  firmasseveratiou^ 
never  to  marry  a  Portuguese  !  O  ye 
parents,  why  will  ye  exact  such  sacri- 
fices from  your  children  ? 

On  that  day,  when  Cecile  had  wit- 
nessed the  mental  agony  of  her  father, 
as  he  passed  the  mysterious  apartment, 
he  took  her  to  the  chapel  belonging  to 
the  castle,  and  weeping  over  a  marble 
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urn^    near  the  place  where  the  high 
aitaj  once  stoodj  he  took  her  haud^  and 
said,  •'  HiTC,  my  child^  by  the  precioui 
roliques  which  are  here  entombed^  by 
all  the  martyred  saints  in  heaven,  here 
swear,  and  sacredly  perform  the  yoW| 
that  YOU  will  never  unite  this  hand  in 
marriage  with  a  Portuguese."—^'  That 
I  can  easily  promisCj"  said  the  lively 
Cecile,    •'  for  I  do  not  like  them."— 
'*  Guard/*  said  her  father,  with  some 
displeasure  on  his  brow,   ''  against  all 
national  prejudices  ;  and  rest  assured ^ 
that  every  country  contains  its  portio: 
of  good  and  bad  ;  but  the  deep  inju-^ 
ries  sustained  by  thy  ancestors  demand 
this  of  me  !  *'   Here  he  paused,  and  then 
administered  the  oath  to  Cecile,  which 
she    willingly  took,    kneeling   on  the 
grave  over  which  was  placed  the  urn, 
not  without  some  wonder  at  her  father's 
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mentioning  reliques  ^bich  were  there 
deposited ;  when  she  had  imagined  him^ 
ts  well  as  herself^  an  utter  stranger  to 
Almeyda. 

So  much  ^as  Valmont  determined 
Cecile  should  never  wed  a  Portuguese^ 
that  he  feared  her  vow  might  yet 
become  void^  unless  taken  before  the 
altar  of  some  churchy  for  ever  render* 
ed  sacred  by  a  continuity  of  pious  mas*" 
ses  and  other  rites  of  devotion ;  he 
therefore  feigned  a  desire  to  amuse  his 
daughter  with  a  sight  of  the  magnifi- 
cent  city  of  Lisbon  ;  and  where  are 
Romish  ceremonies  so  minutely  or  so 
strictly  observed  ? 

On  their  entrance,  the  superb  church 
of  Santa  Maria  stood  open  :  it  was 
empty ;    the  hours  of  divine  service 
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were  suspended   for  a    short   period. 
Valmont  caught  the  trembling  band 
of  Cecile^  and  locking  her  fingers  in 
his^  raised  them  up^  in  solemn  silence^ 
towards  heaven;   a  bleeding  Saviouff 
extended  on  the  cross^  met  their  ejo  '• 
''  Swear  again/'  said  Valmont^  ''before 
that  sacred  image^  that  you  never  wii\ 
unite  your  fate  in  marriage  to  a  Pof^ 
tuguese/'   Her  young  mind^   warme^^ 
with  enthusiasm^  assented  to  the  word^ 
tliat  dwelt  on  her  tongue ;  and  the  oath  ^ 
thus  renewed^    the  mind  of  Valmont^ 
became  tranquil ;  the  dark  superstition 
and  bigotry  of  those  times  assured  him^ 
that  his  daughter  would  endure  deaths 
accompanied  with  every  torment^  sooner 
than  violate  so  sacred  a  vow. 

So  young  was  the  dormant  passion 
yet  in  the  bosom  of  Cecile^   that  she 
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''ever  gave  herself  the  least  trouble  to 
fiod  out  who  the  stranger  vrss ;  and 
^t  having  seen  any  thing  of  him  during 
\he  winter^  ber  youthful  gaiety^  her 
yccupations^  and  a  sense  of  decorum 
md  duty,  had  made  her  fancy  she  had 
brgott^n  bim^  till  Mrs.  Godiva  had 
proved  to  her,  that  her  predilection  had 
Duly  slumbered. 

Soon  after  the  ladies  had  taken  their 
sopper^  Mrs.  Godiva  complained  of  the 
^WBiness  she  felt  in  so  melancholy 
^  place^  and  so  devoid  of  every  spe- 
cies of  amusement^  though  her  charm* 
^  niece  did  all  she  could  to  render 
he  time  agreeable  to  her. 

The  best  chamber  was  prepared  for 
ler ;  but  Mrs.  Godiva  would  by  no 
neans  sleep  there ;  the  bed  might  be 
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damp ;  she  was  fearful  of  catching  col 
and  nothing  was  so  great  an  enemy 
beauty  as  a  cold:  she  was  going  t 
France^  and  she  did  not  wish  to  tak 
with  her  to  the  gay  city  of  Paris  chop^^ 
ped  lips  or  a  sore  nose ;  so  she  said^ 
she  wouldj  if  Cecile  pleasedj  sleep  in^ 
Monsieur  Y almont*s  bed ; — she  seldom^ 
honoured  him  with  the  appellation  o: 
brother^  since  his  loss  of  fortune. 

A  little  before  eleven,  Cecile  retired 
to  her  apartment,  to  experience  anoth^ 
sleepless  night :  the  discovery  of  the 
morning,  the  remembrance  her  aunt 
had  awakened,  both  conspired  to  check 
her  slumbers :  at  length  a  pleasing  Ian- 
gour  took  possession  of  her  senses ;  and 
love^  which,  in  her  gentle  bosom,  was 
a  pure,  refined,  and  exalted  passion, 
gave  a  benevolence  to  her  thoughts. 
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^nd  a  philanthropy  to  the  whole  race 
Of  human  kincL  '^I  wish/'  thought  she^ 
^'  my  aunt  would  let  me  love  her :  why 
MB  she  so  unamiahle  ?  Ah  1  does  i€ 
1)ecome  me  to  think  so  ?  is  she  not  the 
sister  of  my  departed  mother?"  Butpoor 
Cecile  had  experienced^  during  the 
life  of  her  mother^  hut  yery  little  of 
her  t^idemess ;  and  these^  her  last  re- 
flections^  were  more  the  effect  of  well 
taught  principles  strongly  recommend- 
ing filial'  obedience^  than  from  the 
genuine  feelings  of  her  heart. 

She  had  just  fallen  into  a  sleep^  in 
which  fancy  had  brought  to  her  view 
the  form  of  her  incognito^  when^  about 
two  o'clock  in  the  mornings  she  was 
awaked  by  the  arrival  of  her  father. 

She  dressed  herself  in  haste^  an4 
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ran  to  welcome  bim»  and  inform  hi^ 
of  the  arrival  of  her  aunt;  and  als^' 
that  she  had  occupied  his  bedchambef' 
^'  It  is  no  matter^"  replied  Yalmontj 
^^  though  much  fatigued^  I  will  sit  up 
the  remainder  of  the  night/' — "  My 
dear  Sir/'  said  Cecile^  ''  the  best  bed 
is  well  aired ;  you  know  the  precaution 
we  take  of  Marian  frequently  sleqiing 
there^  in  case  of  the  accidmtal  arrival 
of  a  stranger :  cannot  you^  my  dear 
Sir,  sleep  therefor  one  night?"—''  No,'* 
said  Valmontj  with  a  bitter  sighj 
''  not  one  moment  could  I  sleep 
there !"— ''  Will  my  dear  father/'  said 
she,  ''  lie  down  on  my  bed?"— ''Most 
willingly/'  replied  he,  "  if  my  dear 
girl  thinks  she  can  rest  in  the  other 
chamber/'  The  words  of  her  father 
penetrated  to  the  heart  of  Cecile,  but 
desirous  of  his  going  to  rqiose,   in 
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Vbieh  he  seemed  much  to  stand  in  need^ 
^W answered,  ^'Certainly,'*  and  taking 
^pa  taper,  with  an  appearance  of 
-lieerfulness,  wished  him  good  night. 

Previous  to  her  quitting  him,  he  gave 
ler  a  gold  box,  which  he  never  tra- 
velled without,  desiring  her  to  lock  it 
n  the  cabinet  which  stood  in  the  apart- 
nent  she  was  going  to  sleep  in.  No 
jirl  was  more  free  from  that  curiosity 
lo  often  and  so  unjustly  imputed  to 
the  female  sex,  in  particular,  as  Cecile ; 
DO  one  so  little  desirous  to  inquire  into 
any  thing  that  did  not  concern  her; 
and  her  father  well  knew  she  was  re- 
markable for  that  virtue:  but  now, 
every  incident  was  become  important 
to  her,  and  worthy  of  inquiry :  after 
closing  her  door,  and  looking  around, 
the  awful  solemnity  of  the  chamber 
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made  her  tremble;  there  wa9 
and  stateliness  about  itthat^  shet* 
ill  accorded  with  their  preseot  i 
staoceB ;  the  proud  armorial  bei 
the  Elatid  family  were  paint 
each  door  of  the  cabinet  to  wli 
father  had  directed  her;  qi 
with  these^  were  those  of  Vft! 
She  had  little  skill  in  herald 
she  now  remarked  what  she  ha 
done  before^  that  the  escutchec 
zoned  in  the  windows,  and 
gloomy  tapestry,  belonging  to  tl 
house  of  Almevda.  were  the  i 
her  father's.  She  turned  again 
eabinet;  an  ancient  canopy  € 
stood  over  it,  and  high,  black,  o 
plumes  cast  on  it  an  hearse-like  i 
ance. 

A  large  crucifix  of  black  ebon, 
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datable;  terror^  more  than  devotion^ 
aused  Cecile  to  prostrate  herself  be<- 
mre  it;  but  before  she  arosc^  her  mind 
ecame  more  calm^  and  she  took  the 
[>x  from  her  pockety    to  deposit  it 
here  her  father  had  requested  her: 
le  opened  the  lid  of  it^  for  the  first 
jne^  and  found  it  contained  the  pic- 
are  of  a  young  man^  handsome  and 
loble  in  his  appearance^  dressed  in  the 
indent  Portuguese  habit.  After  looking 
rt  it  a  few   minutes,  she  f  >und  some 
lifflculty  when  she  essayed  to  shut  the 
>ox.    "  I  am  punished/'  thought  she, 
3ustly,formycuriosity;'*  when  pressing 
thard,  she  touched  a  spring,  aud  an9- 
her  part  of  the  lid  flew  open ;  it  con- 
fined the  picture  of  a  lady,  yet  young, 
ut  past  the  age  of  adolescence :  the 
atures,  the  cast  of  countenance,  th« 
ight^  auburn  hair,  evidently  repre- 
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sciited  the  same  person  as  the  poi 
the  bedchamber  she  had  receol 
covered^  though  not  so  bloomii 
so  jouug;  this  was  pale^  . 
in. deep  mourning;  an  open  GH 
which  lay  a  skeleton^  standing  I 
at  the  back  of  the  picture  was  i 
in  hair,  '^  Poor  Cecile !  how  f 
thy  mind  and  form !  how  seT 
misfortunes." 

'^  Good  heavens !"'  said  Ce 
herself^  ''  has  this  lovely  worn 
connection  with  me  ?  her  ba 
name  is  the  same  with  mine : 
bear  a  resemblance  to  her ;  else 
9iy  father  so  pleased  with  my 
ance^  and  yet  at  the  same  time 
lancholy^  when  I  dress  myself  1 
'  picture  in  my  chamber  ? '' 
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The  morning  now  began  to  dawn  ;— 
^th  another  effort  she  closed  tlie 
Ibox;  and  her  interest  more  thaa 
tver  awakened^  she  began  to  exa* 
mine  the  drawers  of  the  cabinet ;  jshe 
Found  in  one^  a  small  paper  parcel^  on 
which  was  written,  "  this  belongs  to 
Cecile  Valmont/^  ''  Well/'  thought 
Ae,  '^  it  can  be  no  transgression  to  un- 
fold this>  as  it  belongs  to  meJ'  Sh$ 
found  in  it  a  small  golden  crucifix^ 
^riched  witR  diamonds ;  and  dropping 
^  tear  of  gratitude  over  it,  she  replaced 
*  i  "  Dear,  and  respected  parent,  out 
^f  the  wreck  of  your  shattered  fortune^ 
Ou  were  still  determined  to  reserve 
dmething  of  value  for  jour  grateful 
'ccile/*  A  packet  of  letters  next 
aught  her  eye,  addressed  to  M.  Val- 
lont;  and  on  them,  written  in  her 
ither's  hand,  '^  Letters  from  the  Mook 
Vol.  II.  L 
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Anselmo  to  my  father/*      She  felt  uo 
desire  to  pry  into  them ;  but  openiug 
another   drawer^    a  second  packet  of 
papers  presented  itself;  and  in  theBame 
hand  writing,  and  as  if  recently  writteDi 
were  the  following  words^  ^^  to  be  de- 
livered to  my  dear  daughter^  Cecile« 
when  I  am  certainly  dead."     The  bare 
idea  of  her  father's  deaths  made  the 
affectionate  girl  burst  into  tears^  and   ] 
precipitately  shutting  the  door  of  the 
cabinet^  she  sat  down  till  the  bright 
rays  of  the  sun  darted  into  the  chaaiber> 
and  dressed  as  shewas^  withouthavii&S 
laid  down^  she  quitted  it  with  a  hea^] 
hearty  to  prepare  the  breakfast^  and  s^. 
to  her  domestic  arrangements. 

Mrs.  Godiva,  disgusted  with  tb  ^ 
ancient  abode^  where  simplicity  ai»^ 
frugality  presided^  ordered  her  Lors^' 
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^  be  ready  at  an  early  hour, — After 
Xiaking  her  amiable  hosts  w  ait  near  an 
lour  after  tbe  breakfast  was  rcady^  she 
ntered  with  her  usual  hauteur,  with- 
»at  even  giving  her  hand  to  her  worthy 
irother-in-law^  though  he  rose  and 
iresented  his^  to  seat  her  at  the  break- 
ast  table* 

But  it  was  not  in  the  power  of  that 
mde  which  is  engendered  by  a  large, 
Cumulated  fortune^  to  dash  the  vir- 
-uous  and  truly  noble  Valmont;  yet 
^  could  scarce  forbear  a  faint  smile 
'om  coming  over  his  countenance  at 
bis  arrogant  woman.  He  inquired 
^fter  her  healthy  her  connexions  and 
'Cquaintaiice  in  England,  with  that 
"Ciiuine  and  easy  politeness  inseparable 
[Ota  true  breedings  and  a  thorough 
Kiowledge  of  the  manners  of  the  polite 
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i^orld.  Mrs,  Godiva  aoswered  him 
-with  a  coldness  peculiar  to  her;  yet 
some  looks  of  compassion  did  reallj 
escape  her  when  she  cast  her  eyes  on 
Cecile^  who  was  indeed  an  object  of 
pity ;  her  face  was  the  colour  of  the 
lilly,  her  eyes  heavy,  and  devoid  of  that 
brilliant  animation  which  was  thei^ 
peculiar  character. 

During  the  former  part  of  the  meal, 
Mrs.  Godiva  had^  in  an  indirect  man^ 
ner^  found  fault  with  every  thing.  She 
.  could  not  endure  a  breakfast  in  Portu-* 
gal  :  the  excellent  fruit,  gathered  by 
the  delicate  hands  of  her  niece^  she 
could  not  touch  :  the  coffee^  she  must 
confess^  was  excellent^  though  the  bread 
was  not  to  be  compared  with  that  of 
England  :  but  her  remarks  ceased  on  a 
sudden^  at  perceiving  her  lovely  kins* 
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^oman  unable  to  touch  a  morsel    ^'  Mjr  . 

•weet  cousin^  Cecile/'  said  she^  in  a 
toothing  voice^  ''  help  me  to  another 
cup  of  coffee^  or  let  your  father ;  yo'i 
are  not  able ;  lie  down  on  the  couch." 

The  anxious  father  looked  on  bis 
daughter^  and>  shocked  at  her  death- 
like appearance^  led  her  to  the  cham- 
ber: her  youth,  her  excellent  const!** 
tution,  rendered  the  effects  of  restless- 
ness of  little  avails  and  she  soon  fell 
into  a  profound  sleep.  Mr.s.  Godiva 
waited  till  she  awoke  ;  she  then  osten- 
tatiously gave  to  her  favourite  CecOe 
a  handsome  present^  and  set  forward 
on  her  travels^  unregretted  by  the  pre- 
sent owner  of  the  castle. 

Ethel inda^  the  late  wife  of  Valmont, 
anlGodiva^  werethetwosole  daughters 

&3 
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of  Sir  Willi&m  Elands  a  knight  re^ 
nowned  for  his  immense  Mrealth,  which 
he  was  permitted  to  enjoy,  in  peaceful 
security,  under  the  warlike  reign  of 
Edward  the  Third.  Ethelinda  loved, 
but  hopelessly  loved,  the  great  hero  of 
that  day,  the  renowned  Prince  Edward : 
her  beauty  and  fortune,  she  thought, 
entitled  her  to  an  alliance  with  her 

4 

sovereign;  but  when  she  found  that 
Edward  had  wedded  the  first  choice 
of  his  heart,  her  pride  and  resentment 
knew  no  bounds, — The  handsome  and 
elegant  Valmont  arriving  soon  aflter  in, 
England,  in  the  train  of  the  captive 
King  John  of  France,  he  became  ena- 
moured of  the  person  and  accomplish- 
ments of  Ethelinda,  who  feigning  a 
passion  she  did  not  feel,  to  show  how 
little  she  thought  of  the  Black  Prince, 
her  indulgent  father  consented  to  ber 
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iinioa  ipirith  Valraoat^  then  the  paragon 
of  French  excellence ;  and  she  married 
liim^   in  despite^  because  the  French 

luid  Prince  Edward  had  been  so  lately 

at  enmity. 

When  arrived ,  in  France,  her  un- 
bounded  extrayagance  soon  reduced 
their  circumstances  to  a  state  of  medio-* 
crity :  servant  after  servant  had  their 
dismission,  .  while  Madame  Yalmont 
was  obliged  to  lay  aside  all  her  former 
splendour  and  luxury :  her  pride  she 
Tetaioed  to  the  last. 

Accomplished  as  she  was,  she  yet 
could  not,  like  the  philosophic  YaU 
moot,  draw  resources  from  her  acquire- 
ments: she  knew  no  want,  she  expe- 
rienced no  material  privations,  and  she 
might,  if  she  pleased^  have  been  still 
happy. 
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Valmontendeayoured^  by  every  proof 
of  tenderness  andaBection,  to  contribute 
to  her  content.     ''  Felicity,  my  Ethe- 
linda,"  he  would  say,  '' consists  not  ia 
riches  or  luxury ;  how  often  does  sick- 
ness or  lassitude  prevent  our  enjoyingtbe 
height  of  prosperity  !  Say  were  we  more 
exempt,  at  that  period,  from  pain,  or 
any  of  the  evils  incident  to  human  life, 
than  the  peasant  who  eanis  his  food, 
and  with  his  labour  procures  himself 
an  appetite,  which  gives  a  relish  to  his 
coarse,  black  bread,  and  renders  it  far 
superior,   to  his  palate,  than  the  rich 
find  in  all  their  most  exquisite  dain* 
tics." 

Her  good  breeding  suffered  her  to 
hear  him  in  silence;  in  answer  to  all 
he  could  urge,  he  either  received  from 
her  looks  of  the  utmost  contcmptj  or 
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tte  short  sentences  of  ^'  how  mean^  how 
tbject  are  jour  ideas  !" 

It  had  been  the  ardent  desire  of 
Valmont,  from  his  earliest  years^  being 
of  a  domestic  turn  of  mind^  to  obtain 
^  English  wife ;  for  at  that  period  of 
time^  no  English  lady  of  I'auk  thought 
it  beneath  her  to  inspect  the  affairs  of 
ber- household.  He  had  passed  the  age 
of  thirty,  before  that  occasion  offered 
itself;  and  when  be  thought  his  wishes 
ultimately  fulfilled,  he  found  himself 
cruelly  disappointed, 

His  dearest  hopes  deceived,  he  bent 
all  his  thoughts  to  the  education  of  his 
only  child,  his  darling  daughter :  to 
an  happy  combination  of  the  beauty 
of  both  her  parents,,  in  which  the 
countenance  of  the  fcvther  was  most 


US  TALES    OP 


conspicuous^  she  united  every  feimuioe 
jrntco  and  virtue :  many  were  more 
striking:,  few  so  pleasing :  uninterrupted 
h:\'iUb,  vivacity  corrected  by  prudence, 
made  her  perfectly  contented  in  her 
present  situation^  though  it  was  that 
of  the  most  humble  mediocrity. 

Mrs.  Godiva  Eland  was  the  very 
reverse  of  her  sister^  in  respect  to  per- 
sonal attractions^  but  excessively  vain 
of  her  outward  charms.   She  had  been 

• 

intended^  by  her  mother^  for  a  nun ; 
but  Lady  Eland  dying  just  before 
(lodiva  was  to  have  entered  her  novi- 
tiatcship^  she  prevailed  on  her  easy 
tempered  father^  to  let  her  shine  in  the 
world  ;  .and  would  frequently  exclaim, 
*'  How  cruel  it  would  have  been  to 
bury  the  charms  of  a  lovely  young 
creature    in    a  nunnery!"    Then  she 
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^Ould  sigh^  look  io  the  glass^  smiie, 
^i^d  say,  ^^  Oh  !  what  a  happiness  that 
t  was  not  interred  alive  !" 

To  her  large  fortune  Cecile  A^as 
Wr,  provided  Mrs.  Godiva  died  sin- 
^le;  but  as  she  was  but  just  turned  of 
ortjj  and  on  the  continual  look  out 
IT  a  title,  it  appeared  more  than  pro- 
able  that  Mrs.  Godiva  would  marry ; 
»r  some  needy  nobleman  might  be  in- 
uced  to  support  an  union  with  her,  to 
dieliorate  his  fortune* 

Soon  after  Mrs  Godiva  had  quitted 
imeyda^  the  health  of  Valmont  ap- 
Mured  declining :  deeply  absorbed  in 
taught^  he  listened  with  a  careless 
id  divided  attention  io  the  charms  of 
M  daughter's  conversation  :  frequently 


? 
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half  sentences  escaped  hinC. 
oh  !  why  is  he  possessed  of 
tue  ?•'—*'  but  then  my  chil 

Cecile  was  ffeqtiently  le^ 
and  to  her  own  reflectioiM 
ttial  practice  of  lying  down 
noon  on  his  couch j  render! 
less  in  the  company  of  hi 
than  usual.  While  he  wai'< 
ier  dinner^  taking  this  his  ' 
repose^  wearied  with  occup 
needle^  Cecile  attempted 
piece  of  drawings  but  a  kii 
siness  coming  over  her^  ov 
heat  of  the  day^  she  arose 
thunder  shower  falling,  pr 
from  going  into  the  groUA 
thought  struck  her^  that  she 
ble  through  the  different 
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at  the  castle>  till  she  should  iiud  the 
way  to  that  room  which  her  father  ap^ 
peared  so  distressed  on  passings  before 
k  led  her  to  the  chapel  to  take  her 
tow^  and  where  Marian's  imagination 
liad  conjured  up  the  skeleton. 


Site  bent  her  steps  towards  the  cha- 
pel ;  and  she  perceived/  by  the  out- 
Irard  buildings  that  it  was  joined  to^ 
feftd  most  probably  had^  a  cOmmuni- 
Mtion  i/vith  the  other  part  of  the  castle : 
she  drew  back  the  bolts  of  the  door^ 
iad  entered^  shuddering  at  the  sight 
df  tbe  uni^  where  she  had  breathed 
her  dacred  promise  to  her  father. 

She  could  perceive  no  door  nor  en* 
trance  into  the  interior  :  at  lengthy  an 
hesLYj  grating  at  the  farther  end  met 
ber  eye^  totally  impossible  for  her  to 
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.       f "  -...mod  to  .4*':^  '«  fcad  e.^^ 

*^''«   fancied  s2i«   ^'  i 

^''*'"'  the  rest        ,     '-^    ^«''J  diff!     ' 
'^'''^*^«  a  door  half  P'  and  dis 
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led  awful  and  obscured  beams  of 


5  went  on  in  silent  astonishment; 
billed  with  terror,,  she  observed 
;ure,  whose,  starting  bones  the 
(carcely  covered  ;  its  face,  which 
every  appearance  of  death  hasten- 
r  famine,  was  yet  not  void  of  ex- 
ion  and  character  :  it  appeared  to 
mournful  and  supplicating  eye  to- 

6  the  door  ;  but  as  Cecile  gazed 
J  it  continued  inunoveable :  she 
ired  to  approach  it,  and  found  it, 
d,  a  master-piece  of  atrt,  com- 
l  j|if  marble  ;  every  sinew,  from 
h  the  thin  covering  of  flesh  seem- 
i>  shrink,  were  delineated  by  the 

of  the  skilful  statuary  :  her  eyes 
rested  on  a  pedestaT,    on  which 

m2 
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'.;,    ii  jjicient  Frenchj  the 
'_:   .:  -  ?i-  .?irv  rrison,  Alphojcso 

?\  I     .♦Ji..      .'.or   C?   ALMEYDi,  \?ai 

V :-    .»:    ..    irj.:.!.     O  Thou,  his  lavr- 
:.  V        -  •  iL'   :>oj.  beholdest  this 
>.:  :    .>t.*i:i;i;;    ,  J  !::j  sri^ioal  exit,  leatc 
'  :*iiC\\iAc\i  ::  Kisi'^^-j. .  but   beware  of 
i      r.if  :t'    :j?crl;:^  with   anyone  of 
:.::  .1:1  !•:  ...»..>  rijv?.  wb.j  now  triumph 
.  ? .  "!.,>;  :  :*  ,>.:   r.^bts  of  Almey- 
».  .       0  -^    ::';:l'    -jprive  possessors  of 
V  .  : .  .  ir  »  .:?:  i  ;C'-t^'.  tremble  at  the 
r . ::..?. -^j :    : :'  v ; ,::    i jceslor's    crimes, 
■j.   J.   ?   i.:-^    O    !i.ire   Pehaudo's  child, 
h  ?    ..:*f-.:   Cc\::!e.  aiid   her  virtuous 
n'dL  r'^-chf-l  bj:>ba-d,  her  VaJinont!" 

Ce^ile,     extremely     agitated.,    sunk 
fijv.  ;i  beside  the  adectinc  iaiace  of  the 
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tte  wretched  Don  Alphonso ;  when 
iei4>proach  of  gentle  footsteps  roused 
n  from  her  reverie :  she  essayed  to 
le^  but  the  hand  of  her  father  gent- 
pressing  hers^  compelled  her  to  rc- 
me  her  situation,  on  the  rude  bench 
bich  stood  near  the  sta(  ue :  and 
Oh  !  my  child/*  said  he,  "  how 
one  you  in  this  dreadful  place  }" 
.*^  Pardon  me,  father,"  replied  she, 
(he curiosity  that  impelled  me,  on  per- 
iving  the  first  door  thaf  led  to  this 
lartment  half  open,  and  which  urged 
e  to  proceed." 

'^  I  visit  these  apartments,"  replied 
'almont,  *'  daily !  Would  to  God 
ly  worthy  and  intentional  benefactor, 
lOUgh  the  innocent  usurper  of  «roine 
dd  thy  rights,  was  not  so  amiable,  so 
•uly  possessed   of  every  virtue  !" — 
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ur  rights  and  IT^^*"*^**** 

':,;t"' *"»--" 'k"'-''^* 

,f  *••''  ff'-*"dfii«,er    1^'  "'P'-^'^nf'  jour 

feed   n       '  *'"»">  rou  "'  ^'''™' 

'«o.'6,t"  ^""'°"«'.  WWT  "^ 
o/ance  is  nowr  i,^f     ^®  ^aniwhed 

'   *'^a<  the  true  «        ''■' 

*'*"'  owner  of 
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^  castle  "WM  obliged  for  saving  his 
Mk,  wbeo  once  ia  imminent  danger ; 
md  you  have  often  beard  me  telU  bow 
I  once  saved  Don  Atnbrosio^  at  a  time 
liittle  imagined  he  v^as  the  usurper  af 
30^  possessions.    . 

^^  Periando's  wife  being  dcad^  and  be 
having  no  prospect  of  a  future  bcir^ 
.he  adopted  Valraont ;  and  my  mother 
and  the  youth  being  so  firmly  attached^ 
the  Count  willingly  consented  to  their 
miioD^  and  thus  the  Almeyda  title  and 
estates  were  supposed  ensured  to  his 
.ftmily. 

''  Wealth  and  title.will  urge  the  na- 
turally vicious  to  attempt  the  blackest 
crimes.  We  sometimes  see  in  the 
human  race>  such  astonishing  resem- 
hlances^  though  of  quite  difierent  fa* 
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milies,  (hat  strangers  are  almost  p 
suaded  of  (heir  relationship:  soit« 
between  an    officer  belonging  to  1 
same  re/^i(nent  with   my  grandfatift 
and  himself;  they  wer^  so  very  muo 
alikc^  that  they  were  frequently  mil 
taken  for  each  otiier  ;  and  scandal  wii 
busy  with  Don  Alphonso's  fa(her^  is 
the  man  was  of  obscure  birth :   this 
reached  the  officer's  ears,  and  he  began 
to  fancy,  he  might  in  reality  be  (be 
spuiious  child  of  old  Periando,  and  ac- 
cording to  the  law  of  nature  equally 
intitlcd  to  his  wealth  with   Don  Al- 
phonso ;  at  any  rate^  his  resemblance 
to  the  family  made  him  resolve  to  ob- 
tain it.  and  which  he  knew  he  could 
easily    effect.    .  By    the    most    brutal 
force^  in  the  dead  of  nighty  aided  by 
a  ruffian,    of  giant-like,  strength^   he 
dragged    my    grandfather    into    thu 
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Aptrtmeiit^  chained  him  hands  and  feet, 
4nd  )ie  was  here  literally  starved  to 
i^th«     The  next  morning,  dressed  in 
Alphonso's  clothes^  he  presented  him^ 
idf,  unsuspected^  as  the  true  Periando : 
lie  had  made  himself  master  of^   not 
flnlj  every    family    transaction^     but 
fiuthfully  copied  all  the  manners  and 
|eculiarities  of   my  grandfather.     In 
tbe  mean  time^  he  took  care  to  declare, 
^th  well  feigned  sorrow,  that  he  had 
lost  the  valued  officer  who  so  much 
Resembled  him,  he  having  been  torn  to 
[Pieces  in  a  forest,  by  a  wild  beast. 

'*  Nature  is  quick-sighted ;  my  mother 
tould  not  be  deceived.  Valmont  knew, 
and  proclaimed  the  impostor  :  the  de- 
luded vassals  were  taught  to  believe 
him  mad ;  and  he  was  close  confined 
jU>  one  apartment  in  the  castle ;  while 
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^^  Your  rights  and  mine  !"^rq5eaJtc4 
Cecile.  ''  Oh  !  tell  me  all,  while  I  li»* 
ten  in  silent  wonder/'—'^  Know  theD,** 
said  Vahnont,  ^^  that  I,  alone,  am  the 
lawful  Count  D'Almeyda ;  that  the  in- 
jured saint  before  you,  represents  your 
great  grandfather ;  who  had  liberty  to 
bequeath  this  castle,  and  the  rich  es- 
tates which  Ambrosio  now  holdsi  te 
any  male  he  pleased,  provided  he  had 
no  son :  he  had  no  child,  my  €eeile; 
but  her  who  was  your  very  image,  and 
who  was  my  honoured,  my  beloved 
mother;  after  whom  you  were  bap* 
tized.  Don  Alphonso,  whose  famished 
resemblance  is  now  before  us,  adopted 
for  his  male  heir  a  young  Frenchman^ 
between  whom  and  my  mother  was  an 
indissoluble  tie  of  hearts :  and  a  strange 
coincidence  of  circumstances  it  was 
to  Yalmont,  that  the  true  owner  of 
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tbU  castle  "wm  obliged  for  saving  his 
life^  yfhen  once  ia  imminent  danger ; 
and  you  have  often  beard  me  telU  bow 
I  once  saved  Don  Ambrosio^  at  a  time 
I  iittle  imagined  he  v^as  the  usurper  of 
jfkjf  possessions.    . 

^^  Periando's  wife  being  dcad^  and  be 
baving  no  prospect  of  a  future  bcir^ 
.be  adopted  Valraont;  and  my  mother 
and  the  youth  being  so  firmly  attached^ 
the  Count  willingly  consented  to  their 
iinion^  and  thus  the  Almeyda  title  and 
estates  were  supposed  ensured  to  bis 
fiuaily. 

"  Wealth  and  title.will  urge  the  na- 
turally vicious  to  attempt  the  blackest 
(Crimes.  We  sometimes  see  in  the 
human  race^  such  astonishing  resem- 
blances^ though  of  quite  different  fa* 
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the  soi'disant  Count  quitted   it,  ^i 
his  whole  household^  for   a  castle 
longing  to  the  Alme^^das^  and  situai 
iu  Oporto.    The  murder  of  uiy  raoti 
was  then  planned,  who  obstinately  re^j 
fused  to  be  torn  from  her  husband 
they  were  put  together  in  a  room  it  | 
this  castlej  which  is  situated  very  ftfl 
from   this   apartment;   it   is  the  verj^ 
chamber^  mychild^  in  which  you  tleep: 
The  starving  Don  Alphonso^  and  thift 
wretched  bride  and  biidcgroom^  were 
then  the  only  three  inmates  of  the  cas*! 
tie ;  and  since  that  time  it  has  never 
been  inhabited^  till  I  came  to  take  poi* 
session  of  it ; — but  what  a  possession  !— 
none  of  its  wealthy  appendages^  which 
the  iawicss  inheritor  alone  possesses!  • 

'^  The  confessor  of  my  grandfather* 
a  young  monk,  named  Anselmo^  bac 
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leeD  confined  for  some  time  bj  sick- 
mm ;  he  came  to  the  castle  to  perform 
biB^iritual  dutit's^  and^  astonished  to 
find  it  thus  deserted,  he  accidentally 
walked  to  the-apartment  where  was  con- 
fined the  pretended  maniac^  Valmont^ 
who  instantly  toM  him  all  that  had 
litppened.  The  good  priest  soon  saw 
thooiigh  the  black  design  ;  and  took 
laleaire^  determining  to  leave  nothing 
lodone  that  might  lead  to  its  detection, 
b  be  passed  the  first  flight  of  stairs^  a 
M^ier  laid  on  the  balustrade  arrested 
ns  attention :  it  contained  the  follow- 
ig  lines.  '^  Valmont  is  accused  to 
Ion  AlpbonsoPeriando  of  heresy^  and 
ill  shortly  be  dragged  before  the  ii^- 
uisition-^he  has  tainted  the  religious 
rinciples  of  his  wife,  and  her  father 
ists  her  from  his  heart  for  ever. — I  am 
monster-^a  ruj£an  that  murders  for^ 
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hire — parental  feeling  wishes  her  not  ' 
to  groau  under  the  torments  of  the  in- 
quisitorial  executioner^  but  that  she 
may  be  dispatched  in  haste.  If  flight 
h  possible^  fly  to  France^  where  no  iiK 
quisition  is  allowed  to  exirt.  The  aiH 
gelic  innocence  and  beauty  of  Doonf 
(.'ecilc  softens  the  heart  of  the  muf* 
derer:  if  in  three  days  she  is  hereV 
these  hands  must  be  imbrued  in  he^ 
blood/' 

^^  Here  the  art  of  the  usurper  n\i(nsie 
conspicuous  :  he  had  deceived  eventhe^ 
af)Sassin  into  a  belief  that  he  was  the 
true  Alphonso;  who  in  reality  wa»pos< 
sessed  of  the  most  bigotted  principles, 
and  held  that  part  of  scripture  in  its 
most  perverted  sense,  which  says,  '^  He 
iJcUo  loves  father  or  mother,  8gc.  marc 
than  me,  is  not  worthy  of  me." 
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^^  Anselmo^  after  reading  this  alarm- 
ing billet^  hastened  back  to  my  unhap- 
py father  and  mother :  flight  was  now 
their  only  refuge^  and  Anselmo  pre-' 
pared  every  thing  to  accelerate  it  tliat 
rery  evening  '^  promising  soon  to  join 
them^  hut  not  daring  to  accompany 
them^  for  fear  of  creating  suspicion. 

"  Valmont,  my  paternal  grandfather^ 
had  paid  the  debt  of  nature ;  he  had 
teft  wealth  enough  to  render  my  father 
a»d  Donna  Cecile  easy  and  affluent. 
The  name  of  Valmont  is  not  uncommon 
in  France,  and  it  was  not  necessary  for 
him  to  change  his  name.  In  a  few 
months  after  my  parents'  arrival  iw 
France  I  was  born* 

'^ I  discovered,  as  I  grewup^  an  ardent 
and  martial  spirit :   I  had  no  idea  that 
Vol.  II.  N 
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I  was  any  other  person  than  the  Baron^ 
de  Valmont^  a  title  I  have  long^  laid 
aside.  Mv  father  and  mother  were 
often  engaged  in  mysterious  ctosetings^ 
and  long  private  conferences  ;  often  re- 
ceiving letters  from  Italy^  which  they 
were  careful  to  conceal  from  me. 

^'k.  skilful  artist  coming  into  France^ 
my  father  had  a  picture^  in  miniature^ 
taken  of  my  beautiful  mother,  then  in 
her  prime  of  life^  but  faded  from  sor- 
row ;  it  was  taken  in  a  peculiar  atti- 
tude, in  mourning,  which  she  had  sud- 
denly put  on  some  days  before  ;  beside 
her  stood  a  coflin,  in  which  lay  a  skele- 
ton :  but  here/'  continued  Valmont, 
taking  the  gold  box  from  his  pocket, 
'^  is  the  portrait.  After  my  mother's 
death,  my  father  had  these  words 
worked  in  her  hair/'    Cecile  then  con* 
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^ssed  to  her  father  she  had  seen  the 
icture  before. 

h 

'f  When  mj  mother  died,  life  and  all 
its  busy  avocations  became  irksome  to 
my  father :  before  his  death  he  gave 
into  my  hands  a  parcel  of  letters^  sent 
him  from  Italy  from  a  monk  named 
Anselmo ;  and  charged  me  not  to  pry 
into  them^  till  I  had  attained  the  age  of 
fifty.  ^  At  that  period  of  life/*  said  he, 
^'  the  passions  bow  their  romantic  force 
to  the  cool  and  sober  dictates  of  reason; 
at  least  they  ovight  to  do  so  :  ancT  all 
enthusiastic  ardour  in  this  affair  would 
only  ruin  your  fortunes,  endanger  your 
life,  and  could  be  of  no  avail  to  you, 
^ince  the  testimony  of  this  holy  father 
aloLC  could  not  aid  you  ;  besidies  it  is 
now  several  years  since  I  have  ceased 
to  hear  any  thing  of  him." 

n2 
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'^  A  parent's  dj^ing  iDJUDctiun  had  it 
full  force ;  after  he  expired  I  laid  b 
the  papers^  and  the  alarming  situation 
of  my.  country  banished  all  thought .99 
from  my  mind^  but  those  M'hich  hacj. 
military  achievements  for  their  object* 
Edward  the  Thirds  and  his  heroic  son, 
reared  their  conquering  banners  over 
desolated  France^  and  I  followed  the 
Black  Prince^  in  the  train  of  the  captive 
King  John^  to  England ;  there  I  saw^ 
loved^  and  wedded  your  mother. 

^'  I  had  the  happiness^  one  evening,  to 
save  the  life  of  the  beautiful  Ambrosiu, 
the  owner  of  Almevda's  wealth  awl 
titles :  worth,  virtue,  and  maguauiniitVi 
form  the  basis  of  his  character.  Soon 
after  tljat  event,  when  I  had  attained 
the  age  of  fortjy.-eight,  I  lost  vour 
iiiother. 
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''  Sickness^  together  "with  defraying 
^me  debts  she  had  contraeted^  reduced 
^e^  when  verging  on  fifty^  to  almost  a 
9(ate  of  indigence ;  and  now  I  thbught 
of  AiTibrosio's  proposals^  for  I  found 
my  society  neglected^  though  once  ea- 
gerly sought  after.  I  resolyed  then  to 
quit  my  country  for  Portugal.  My  fif- 
tieth, birth  day  arrived  !  Unheeding^  I 
took  up  the  letters  of  Father  Anselmo^ 
with  careless  listlesshess.  Heavens ! 
what  a  scene  of  iniquity  did  they  un- 
fold ;  and  which  my  parents  wisely  had 
kept  me  in  ignorance  of.  In  these  let- 
ters was  accounted  for  the  melancholy 
figure  you  see  before  you. 

''When  Father  Anselmo  found  the 
castle  totally  abandoned^  he  traversed 
every  apartment:  when  he  arrived  at 
the  door  of  this^  he  heard  a  faint  groan 

k3 
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—it  was  the  door  at  which  you  entct- 
cd — the  materials  were  slight  enough 
for  him  to  burst  it  open^  then  in  young 
athletic  strength.  The  hagj^ard,  dread- 
ful form  of  Dou  Alphonso  met' his  eye, 
as  you  now  behold  it ;    some  sense  re* 
maiued^  but  to  recall  life  was  vain^  and 
he  expired  in  the  arms  orAnsehno^  who 
ran  and  made  his  report  to  the  officers 
of  justice.   But  the  false  Don  Alphonso 
stood  before  them,  and  with  hypocriti-* 
cal  supplications  intrealed  their  pardon; 
declaring  that  he  was  ready  to  sufler 
any  punish mcut  they  might  choose  to 
inflict  for  his  having  dared  to  take  the 
law  into  his  own  hands  ;  it  was  a  ser- 
vant of  his,  he  saidj^  once  a  favourite, 
who  had  been  guilty  of  murder,  and  to 
screen  him  from  an  ignominious  and 
torturing  death,  he  had  punished  hioi 
himself.    ^^  Say^  \iq  morej  Don  Alphon^ 
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90/'  said  the  judge,  "  we  know  you 
wellj  and  are  convinced  of  jour  vernr- 
city;  you  have  undoubted  right  oyer 
your  vassals^  to  punish  them  as  you 
think  fit :  as  for  you,  young  roan,  go 
and  mind  the  spiritual  concerns  of  the 
laity,  but  dare  not,  from  your  imper- 
tinent  curiosity,  to  stigmatise  the  ch^ 
racters  of  our  virtuous  nobility,  7    ' 

^'Anselmo  was  apoor  young  religious, 
and  what  could  he  do  against  despotic 
power^  still  at  this  time  even  so  much 
invested  in  the  Portuguese  grandeies. 
^e  departed  again  to  Aimeyda,  revolv- 
ing over  and  over  in  his  mind  how 
lie  should  act^ 

^^  Conscience  kept  the  usurper  from 
%his  caatle,  which  he  declared  was  get- 
XijOi^  toQ  ruii;ious  to  be  iiaihabited ;: 
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really  was  extremelj  ancient:  he  re-^ 
mained^  therefore^  either  at  Oporto^  or 
at  a  villa  many  leagues  distant.  .  Thus 
Anselmo  had  free  ingress  to  the  oastle 
whenever  he  pleased* 

^^  He  gathered  up  the  poor  shattered 
remains  of  Don  Alphonso^  interred  them 
virith  his  own  hands  in  the  chapel^  and 
over^them,  shortly  after>  erected  -the 
urn,  under  v^rhich  you  knelt^  when  you 
took  a  vow,  I  hope,  no  power  on  earth 
will  tempt  you  to  violate."  Cecile 
hlushed  and  tremhled,  and  her  father 
continued, 

^^  Anselmo  excelled  in  all  the  fine 
arts ;  in  sculpture  he  was  peculiarly 
eminent,  and  he  made  a  statue  and  me* 
mortal  from  the  dreadful  object  which 
was  ever  present  to  his  memory^  and 


THE  MAKOft.  141 


lYe  to  its  couutenance   that   heart- 

i'MXidiiig   look   of    expectancy^    i%*bich 

•^gteices  towards   the  opeaing  door/' 

CSecile  sunk  on  the  lean  arm  of  the  «ta-> 

tue^  and  burst  into  tears. 

'^  My  dear  child/'  said  Valriiont, 
'^  his  sufferings  have  long  ceased :  listen 
flow  to  the  conclusioo  of  \?hat  so  much 
interests  me. 

'^  The  superiors  of  the  monastery  be- 
^n  to  look  on  Anselmo  with  a  jealous 
€ye;  they  thought  him  inquisitive  and 
trouolcsome ;  this  hastened  the  scheme 
-which  had  for  some  time  possessed  liis 
thoughts :  he  imagined  tfaat^  by  a  se- 
clusion in  an  Italian  monastery  for  a 
few  years,  hie  might,  by  the  change  in 
his  person,  venture  to  Oporto,  where 
he   was    not    known,    under  another 
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Dame^  and  perhaps  get  appoioted  cai|-^ 
fessor  to  the  familj  of  the  Almejdas^; 
for  when  death  comes^  id  petrifjiog 
horror  to  the  sinnefj  he  is  induced  to 
unbosom  his  loaded  conscience.  An- 
selmo^  however^  thought  he  could  but 
try :  so  dearly^  so  faithfully  was  he 
attached  to  '  the .  interests  of  the  true 
heirs  of  Almeyda^  that  he  resoWed  to 
leave  no  plan  untried  to  invest  them 
with  their  lost  dignity.  The  usurper 
had  married  a  noble  lady  of  Portugal^ 
and  by  her  he  had  Sebastian  Anibrosio^ 
the  father  of  the  present  Don  Am- 
brosio. 

''  Anselmo  had  never  had  the  small 
pox  ;  after  his  arrival  in  Italy^  he  care- 
fully  haunted  every  place  where  that 
ravaging  disorder  was  most  infectious: 
he  caught  it,   after  some  unavailing' 
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Insks  he  had  ran^  and  became  by  it 
scarred^  so  completely  disfigured, 
that  he  could  not  be  known  :  his  great 
tnffeiihgs^  and  the  dread  of  his  disease^ 
^  obtained  him  his  dismission  from  the 
monastery ;  and  after  living  three  years^ 
as  one  of  the  laity^  he  repaired  to  Por- 
tuga\,  under  a  borrowed  name^  and  en- 
tered into  a  religious  society  at  Oporto^ 
which  since  established  itself  into  a 
monastery^  of  which  he  became  one  of 
the  superiors. 

The  false  Don  Alphonso  lived  to  a 
great  a^;  he  gave  alms«  he  regularly 
attended  to  his  religious  duties ;  was 
kind  to  his  family  and  his  vassals :  he 
brought  up  his  son  to  love  and  cherish 
virtue ;  and  his  name  became  honoured 
throughout  the  whole  kingdom  of  Por^ 
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tugal :  he  lived  to  see  his  g^aofiwff^ 
the  present  Don  Ambrosio. 

^^  On  his  death  bed  conscience  asMil- 
ed  him  with  the  keenest  pangs ;  aod 
yet  he  could  not  bring  himsel|f  to.part 
Tvith  his  darling  and  iil^got  power. 

'^  Last  autumn  T  was  sent  for  to  » 
monastery  at  Oporto^  where  an  aged 
superior  wished  to  speak  to  me^  vrho' 
lay  at  the  point  of  death  :  this  was  An- 
selmo,  who  was  upwards  of  ninety  y^ears 
of  age.  In  me  he  expected  to  behold 
my  father ;  for  he  had  heard^  by  acci-' 
dent^  that  a  French  gentleman^  named 
Valmont,  lived  at  the  castle  of  Alniey- 
da.  His  senses  were  perfect^  and  be 
had  strength  left  to  tell  nie  the  parti- 
culars of  the  pretended  Don  Alphouso's 
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death;  which  he  should  have  sent  to 
me^  in  writings  had  he  not  feared  in- 
terceptions :  he  accounted  for  his  long 
silence^  from  not  having  obtained  an- 
swers to  frequent  letters  he  bad  sent^ 
during  my  stay  in  England ;  and  so 
many  having  fallen  in  France^  under  the 
sword  of  the  victorious  E(Jward^    he 
judged  my  father  had  been  among  the 
number.     When  he  was  sunynoned  to 
receive  the  usurper's  last  confession^  he 
wished  Anselmo  to  swear^  on  his  knees^ 
inviolable  secrecy.     He  answered  him, 
that  he   well   knew   confessions   were 
never  disclosed,  unless  pern^itted.    But 
this  would  not  suffice :  *^  No  evasions  V 
said  the  dying  man,  ^^  I  will  order  ano- 
ther priest  to  attend  me/'     Anselmo 
dreaded    lest    one    less    conscientious 
might  attend  him,  and  said,  '^  Let  your 
confession  be  written— seal  it  in  my 
Vol.  II.  O 
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prewnce— let  me  conceal  it  "wherever 
you  may  appoint^  and  this  done^  I  will 
gi?e  you  absolution.^'  This  deception 
pleased  the  wretch^  yet  so  devoted  to 
earthly  fame: — ^the  confessions  were 
drawn  up  and  sealed.  "  Swear/*  said  tie, 
'^  no  power  on  earth  shall  tempt  you 
to  break  the  seal:''-— the  priest  took  the 
oath.  '^  Now,"  said  the  falsie  Almeyda^ 
'^  deposit  it  where  you  please,  but  tell 
no  one  the  secret  corner  in  which  it  may 
be  concealed/'  This,  Anselmo's  oath, 
to  a  dying  sinner, .  he  could  not  break, 
but  told  me  I  might  search  this  castle, 
as  it  was  hid  in  a  recess  here.  '^  Provi-^ 
dence,"  said  the  good  man,  '^  will  now, 
I  hope,  put  you  in  possession  of  your 
just  rights — ^I  die  content/'  In  a  few 
minutes  after  he  expired* 

« 

^'Fpr  several  months  I  sought,  io  vain. 
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bnt:  could  find  uo  private  recess ;  whea 
%y  thought  struck  me^  that^  as  the  alcove 
beddteads  are  moveable^  perhaps  a  re« 
C0S8  might  be  at  the  back  of  your  bed^ 
"wiiich  is  the  only  one  of  its  kind  in  the 
castle.     I  found  one  person  could  not 
VMve  it;  and  I  was  obliged  to  engage^ 
io  m J  assistance^  the  mother  of  Marian^ 
who  died  here  last  winter.  *  I  disco- 
Tcrcd  a  green  silk  curtain  ;  I  drew  it  on 
one  side^  and  beheld  a  sweet  picture  of 
my  .angelic  mother^  as  I  recollect  her 
when  I  was  a  boy.    This  was^  undoubt« 
cdly^  the  work  of  that  excellent  artist^ 
Anselmo.     She  was  in  a  charming,  be- 
coming dress,  which  I  used  to  delight 
in  seeing  her  wear.     She  was  depicted 
pointing  towards  the  wainscot.     '^  Oh^ 
Sir!"  said  the  old  woman,  ''do  not 
let  that  sweet  picture  hang  there  out  of. 
^^^i\*    I  made  her  promise  secrecy, 

o2 
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ind  that  she  never  would  suffer  that  lA 
to  be  moved  without  my  express  pi 
der ;  for  here  I  thought  I  had  fouil 
the  object  of  mv  anxious  search^  and^ 
was  in  the  right. 

^'  I  took  down  the  picture ;  behind'! 

was  a  small  opening,  and  there  still  li 

the  papers  sealed  with  the  arms  of  Al 

meyda^  which  seal  I  will  never  bretf 

but  in  the  presence  of  Ambrosio.     M 

last  journey  to  Oporto  was  to  see  him 

but  he  was  gone  to  take  his  favourii 

amusement  of  travelling.     I  am  toil 

he  is  rather  in  a  melancholy  way^  an 

that  his  voyages  do  not  amuse  him  i 

formerly.     I  have   consulted  an  em 

nent  doctor  of  the  law;  he  has  read  tl 

letters  of  Anselmo.     ^'  My  claims,*'  1 

says,  '^  must  be  just ;  and  that  he  h 

often,  heard  his  father  speak  of.  I> 
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AipjbaiisOj  whose  persou  he  was  well 
acquainted  with^  and  that  he  used  to 
say  that  he  could  never  be  deceived  by 
the  resemblance  of  his  officer  to  him.'* 

''  Corae,  my  child/'  added  he,  to  the 
attentive  Cecile,  '^  we  will  go  t6  8up* 
per.  I  am  in  daily  expectation  of 
Ambrosio,  and  the  two  priests  who  were 
piceseot  at  the  testimony  of  the  dying 
Anselmo,  and  which  they  took  down  in 
wWtiog,  will  be  here  to-morrow  mom- 
iog«  I  find  my  health  decaying  fast, 
add  I  .fear  to  leave  thee  unprovided  for  : 
thy  testimony,  when  I  am  no  more, 
young, .  helpless,  and  friendless  as  thou 
then  wilt  be,  will  be  little  regarded.  '* 

.  The  priests  arrived  at  aa  early  holir 
the  next  morning,  and  about  noon  the 
elegant  Ambrosio ;  his  eyes  shone  wiUi 

o3 
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love  and  delight^  when  he  addressbd 
the  trembling  Cecile  ;  who,  paie-Md 
spiritless^  could  scarce  prevent  hermlf 
from  fainting  when  she  beheld,  inlhc 
graceful  and  manly  form  before  her, 
her  admired  incognito :  *'  Oh,  Portu- ' 
gal!"  thought  she/  *^  why  was  you 
blessed  in  his  birth  ?'* 

And  he — the  innocent  usurper  of  her 
father's  rights  ! — Oh  !  how  gladly, 
how  cheerfully  would  she  have  Mi- 
braced  poverty  for  her  own  portion  to 
'support  him  in  affluence,  and  in  that 
state  he  seemed  so.  formed  to  adorn. 
Her  father  esteemed  him,  he  loved  him, 
for  his  virtues.  Oh  !  surely  he  would 
be  contented  with  a  little,  and  leave 
the  worthy  possessor  yet  master  of 
Alitoeyda.    ' 

i 

So  reasoned  the  sweet  Cecile*    B}it 
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iiie .: degraded  -honour  of  Valmont's 
fffife's. ancestors  must  be  retrieved ;  the 
l9undef  ed  father  of  his  beloved  motl>cr 
Inist  be  avenged ;  yet  dearly  did  be 
!QTe  Ambrosio ;  and  never  was  business 
^f  sQch  a  kind  so  transacted  before. 

The  hand-writing  of  Ambrosio's 
3;randfather  in  his  confessions  was  so 
fell  known  to  him^  thai  there  needed 
lb  other  of  those  strong  corroborating 
urcumstances  which  so  clearly  evinced 
he  rights  of  Valmont.  One  of  the 
i^d  priests  took  upon  him  to  make 
L  .proposal. 

''  My  children,"  said  he,  ^' unite 
y&uT  claims!  Let  me  join  the  hand  of 
jrOjuc  daughter  with  that  of  Ambrosiq 
in  marriage."  Cecile  gave  a  shriek, 
ind  fainted  in  her  father's  arms. 
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''  Oh,  rash  \  oh,  fatal  vow  !'•  cried 
Valmont ;  "  oh  !  why,  when  I  kn'^W' 
that  worth  like  thine  dwelt  in  the  b(W' 
somof  a  Portuguese,  did  Purg^  hel*  to 
take  it?  It  is  past !  it  cannot  be* re*' 
called!  and  when  she  solemnly  Towiid 
never  to  wed  one  of  thy  country,  little?' 
did  I  think  Anibrosio  would  eter  be 
proposed  to  her.** 

^'  Don  Henrique  D'Almeyda,*'  said 
Ambrosio,  with  dignity,  *^  hear  me ; 
I  have  long,  unknown,  loved  your 
daughter,  have  followed  her  footsteps 
in  various  disguises,  and  gratified  my 
ardent  eyes  in  contemplating  her  lovely 
person.  My  passion,  pure  as  angelic 
love  ou^t  to  be,  harboured  not  a 
thought  towards  her  dishonour:  but 
the  pride  of  birth,  to  which  I  find  I  bad 
no  right,  mad^  mie  endeavour  to  toii-^ 
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flijCf  an  ioclination  Mrhich  urged  me  to 
form  an  unequal  alliance ;  now  innate 
pfiAe  and  rectitude  of  mind  shall  neyer 
Hifke  me  abject  in  the  eyes  of  the  world« 
I  scorn  to  wed  the  lovely  Cecile  when 
deprived  of  my  dignities^  and  thus  ap* 
pear  the  sordid  wretch  who  could  not 
give  up  Almeyda,  which^  though  I  en- 
Joyed^  an  innocent  usurper  of^  I  will  ne- 
yer inhabit  or  possess  while  the  rightful 
owners  live. 

Cecile  had  recovered  before  Am- 
broido  spoke;  in  silent  agony  she  heard 
him  disclose  his  passion^  and  her  looks 
but  too  well  evinced  the  deep  interest 
be  held  ia  her  bosom.  Valmont  inr 
treated  him  still  to  retain  his  castle  at 
Oporto^  and  accept  of  a  part  of  his 
wealth ;  but  Ambrosio  told  him^  that 
bis  grandmother  had  left  him  a  small 
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independency^  with  which  he  should 
retire  to  a  monastery  and  take  the  vowi^  ^ 
being  disappointed  in  a  love  the  mo^^ 
ardent  and  refined  :  this  promise  he  r^^ 
ligiously  kept,  and  ended  his  days  i^ 
religious  seclusion. 

Cecile  soon  fell  into  a  deep  and  rapi^ 
decline;  and  her  aged  and  lamcutin^^ 
father  lived  to  witn^te  the  loss  of  hi 
only  child:  he  survived  her  but  a  few 
monlhs;  leaving  all  his  wealth  to  th 
monastery   of   which   Ambrosio    had!^ 
become  a  member :  and  the  proud  castle 
of  Almeyda  soon  sunk^  by  the  all-sub«> 
duing  destroyer.  Time,  into  a  confused 
uiass  of  mingled  ruins. 


TALE  THE  FIFTH. 


>■■  l#     II 


BENZELMO, 

THE    FLORENTINE    MERCHANT^ 


on 

LOVE  TRIUMPH AXT^ 


BeNZELMO  was  the  second  son  of 
a  rich  merchant  of  Florence;  a  man 
whose  hirth  was  not  splendid^  but 
whose  fortunate  speculations  had  pro- 

*  This  tale  was  not  foaod  in  the  original  roanu* 
•criptf  but  is  the  prodaction  of  a  female  well 
known  for  the  elegant  celebrity  of  several  popular 
publications;  and  who  peroiitted  the  author  to 
iapcft  it  in  these  essays. 
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cured  him  that  opulence  which  if.^ 
beaten  path  to  rank  and  power.  'Ail 
mind  of  Lascardi  was  ambitioui  M.| 
was  enterprising ;  but  it  was  not  tin 
warm  glow-  of  patriotic  zeal^  not  thf 
soaring  blaze  of  senatorial  fame^  thit 
fired  his  soul :  he  calculated  deep^  ntii 
combined^  with  effect.  He  was  a  mit 
of  plain  fact !  and  he  Tenerated  tlM 
cheering  lustre  of  his  guineas,  more 
than  the  brightest  rajs  of  genioi. 
''  For  what/'  he  would  often  siji 
'^  is  to  be  done  without  their  aid  ?  Do 
they  not  open  the  mouth  of  the  orator? 
Do  they  not  warm  the  breast  of  the 
patriot  ?  and  expand  the  mind  of  tlM 
intellectual  ?  Do  they  not  animate  tb 
author's  quill  ?  and  render  us  accepi 
able  to  the  fair?  Yet  was  Lascard 
ambitious ;  be  loved  the  consequenc 
and  popularity  which  are  attached  i 
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iik'  ilhd*  i^lendour^  and  he  thought 
^  had  ao  just  a  title  to  enjoyment^ 
i4ha86^1io  had  the  means  to  purchase 
.'  ^He  married^  therefore^  his  eldest 
h  to  the  daughter  of  a  Neapolitan 
Aileman ;  "whose  illustrious  descent 
id  Bcrell  of  princelj  alliances^  vi^ere 
V  onl J  dowry :  he  settled  on  him  near 
k  whole  of  his  wealth  to  support  the 
ilk  of  the  family  he  had  entered  into^ 
id  died^  leaving  Benzelmo,  his  second 
m,  and  only  remaining  child^  little 
ore  than  his  business  and  connexions. 

By  any  one  but  Benzelmo^  this  un- 
ist  and  partial  distribution  would  have 
sell  severely  felt ;  and  he  did  certainly 
ijierience  much  disappointment  at  the 
^ing'of  his  father's  will:  for,  at 
taat^  he  had  reckoned  on  an  handsome 
ipitalj  whereby  he  might  indulge  the 

Vol.  II.  P 
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kd\f:nVirou^  spirit  ioherited    from  bii 
filL'.':,  and  reuder  bU  name  first  and 
l\:n'H!?  in  the  commercial  world.     Na- 
liiraiiv  of  a  cariguine  habit^  and  earlj 
iiiTtruc'ted   iu  the  ca'culatioas  of  losi^ 
asid  f:aiu;  a  constiat  aud  eve  witacsia 
to  th^'  feucces?  \%hicb  had  attended  th^ 
«>(  liciiics  of  hii  late  father^  Benzelm 
feit  the  sjiirit  of  commerce  his 
pri:ic  iple ;  and  he  determined  to 
hi)     ulfnu:jt    activity    and    diligeocc 
through  those  means^  to  pave  the  wa 
to   fuliirc  opulence:  he  therefore  ex- 
amined the  concerns  of  his  decease<9 
parent   with    critical  exactness ;    an^ 
iitiding  some  perplexing  accounts  ^itb 
fori'ii^n    houses^    which    his   presence 
wouhl  best  settle  to  his  advantage,  he 
fn^ighted  a  vessel  with  a  rich  cargo  of 
articles,  best  marketable  in  that  coun- 
try for  which  he  was  bounds  and  thus 
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calculating  on  a  double  profit  from  his 
undertakings  he  pUced  a  steady  old 
.  clerk  at  the  head  of  his  aflfairs)  and 
left  Florence  for  Antigua.    . 

,0n  the  arrival  of  Benzelmo  in  the 
Wests  fortune  seemed  inclined  to  ex- 
tend towards  him  that  favour  she  had 
BO  liberally  lavished  on  his  father. 
He  colle<^ted  without  difficulty  the 
debts  of  his  deceased  parent^  and  be 
disposed  of  his  cargo  to  an  advantage 
^beyond  his  most  sanguine  calculations. 
The  rank  of  his  brother^  the  established 
respectability  of  his  family^  added  to 
his  own  mercantile  consequence^  gave 
him  free  access  to  the  first  families  of 
the  island;  and  rich  planter's  widows 
and  daughters,  would  have  received 
without  reluctance  the  addresses  df 
Beazelmo :  but  Benzelmo  gave  thei9 

p2 
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iio  such  opportunity.     It  is  true^   th^^ 
if  ever  matrimony  entered  his  thoughts^ 
it  >vas  never  ^rithout  the  accompani* 
nient  of  a  good  fortune;  but^  which 
ever  way  considered^  it  presented  aa 
inseparable  barrier  to  that  liberty^  and 
mercantile  popularity,  he  was  so  zea- 
lous to  preserve  and  establish.     Ben- 
zelmo  therefore  returned  to  Florence/ 
after  an  absence  of  fourteen  months, 
enriched  without  the  clog  of  matri- 
mony. 

Ilis  concerns  in  Europe  had  been 
equally  prosperous ;  and  while  his  bro- 
ther was  spending  a  fortune^  Benzelmo 
was  rapidly  making  one. 

Although  the  merchant  seldommized 
with  the  butterfly  train  which  attended 
the  court  of  his  brother^  yet  there  was 
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.^  amicable  distance  pn  "^erYed  between 
^em.    There  was  a  soA  (if  independent 
I^operty  consequence  about  Benzelmo^ 
^l^ldeh . made  bim  tbiuk  ligbtly  of  his 
brother's  idle  splendour.     He  smiled 
fiarcasticallj  at  many  of  bis  niodi^s  ;  and 
on  readings  in  the  diurnal  prints^  the 
description  of  a  grand  fete  given  at 
the  christening  of  his  firsUborn,  be 
said  to  himself — '^  Well,    well,    this 
is  certainly  the  way  to  get  rid  of  a  for- 
tune;   but  when  it  is  gone^    will  he 
kaow  how  to  make  another  ?" 

Benzelmo  was  a  man  whose  cha- 
racter it  would  require  the  skill  of  a 
Layater  to  unfold.  He  had  a  calcu-* 
laiing  head  J  which  was  making  rapid 
^atrides  towards  hardening  a  heart  na- 
turally humane:  it  had  already  armfd 
it  with  the  crust  of  Buspicion,   and 
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caution.  It  must  be  Aomething  vast*^^ 
something  novels  that  could  penetrAte 
it^  or  abstract  it  from  pecuniary  specu* 
lations^  and  the  love  of  gain.  He  could 
view  with  indilTcrencethc  most  brilliant 
assemblage  of  ftmalcbeauty.  ^'Fashion- 
able  women/'  he  said,  '^verethe  ruin  of  ■ 
men  by  their  extravagance  ;  handsome 
women  plagued  them  to  death  with 
their  caprices^  and  their  vanities ;  and 
sensible  women  with  their  arguments 
and  sclf-sufficientcy.  He  was  not»  how-^ 
evcr^  without  passions ;  but  he  calcur 
latcd  it  was  best  to  indulge  them  in  a 
quiets  snug,  and  reasonable  way.  Bcn- 
9elmo  had  not  yet  felt  towards  the 
other  sex  any  thing  more  than  a  tran- 
sient inclination;  in  the  gratification 
of  which,  his  general  caution  and  pru- 
dence never  forsook  him.  *'  When  I 
can  have  another  man's  mistr^s/'  he 
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*^,:  •'  whj  should  1  be  at  theevpense 
^f  keepiBgoaeof  my  own.*'     Benzelmo 
l^seased  a  very  tolerable  person;  and 
had  it  not  been  for  a  downcast,  cc- 
^tating  eye,  a  calculating  brow^  and 
^.Chafige  Alley  walk^  you  would  have 
^QKrtioed  bim  as  a  handsome  man.     His 
maooers   were    negligen    tand    unpo- 
lished.    He  despised  all  compliment  as 
coxcomical;  and  considered  metaphor 
as  the  sworn  enemy  to  plain  fact.     He 
had  none  of  that  small  change  about 
him  which  Chesterfield  terms  the  cur- 
rent  coin  of  society,  but  if  he  thought 
the  saying  a  civil  thing  would  render 
you  aay  service^  he  would  stretch  a 
point  to  oblige  you.     In  his  general 
Gonversation   he   was   taciturn  in  the 
extreme;    and  he  was  seldom  known 
eloquent  but  on  Change.     He  had   a 
€O0firmed  aversion  to  all  fictitious  dis- 
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plays  of  sorrow  ;  nor  could  the  deep* 
est  tragedy^  or  the  most  pathetic  tsif^p 
extract  a  tear  from  his  eye ;  yet.  he 
would  melt  at  the  death  of  a  Nblson; 
or  a  Washington  :  and  btt$  foeea 
known  privately  to  assist  the  unfortu^ 
nate  and  indigent.  Such  was  Bea- 
zelmo  on  his  return  from  the  West  In- 
dies. .  He  had  a  flourishing  and  respect- 
able  business^  and  an  increased  capital; 
and  with  it  had  increased  also  bis  AittfL 
for  accumulation. 

One  evening^  when  his  ships  were 
on  their  stations^  and  he  had  leisiice 
for  relaxation^  Betizebno  had  wan- 
dered amidst  some  of  that  beautifal 
scenery  which  environs  the  city  of  Flo* 
rence.  He  was  in  a  thoaghtfui  siMd, 
calculating  on  the  profits  of  his  out* 
ward-bound  ventures;  -and he  observed 
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t  the    approaching    storm^   till  the 
elling  of  the  river  Arno^  the  sudden 
ists  of  wind  amidst  the  foliage  in  the 
le^  and  the  large  drops  of  rain^  re- 
inded  him  of  his  unsheltered  situa- 
m.     The  storm  seemed  to  approach 
ith  rapid  fury ;  and  Benzelmo  looked 
ound  to  discover  an  habitation  where 
^  might  seek  refuge  from  its  effects^ 
it  could  espy  none  within  his  reach. 
t  lengthy  glancing  towards  the  left^ 
nbosomed  in  a  copse^  he  discovered  a 
»t  white  cottage^     Thither  he  bent 
is  steps  with  speed  ;  and  approaching 
irough  a  flower-gardeuj    wliich  was 
ridently  cultivated    by  the    hand  of 
i8te>  he  knocked  at  the  doqr^  and  re- 
uested  shelter  till  the  storm  should 
bate.     A    respectable  female  servant 
iceived  his  request^  and  delivered  it 
>    her  mistress;    who  observing  the 
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sober  and  correct  appearaoce  o£Alke 
licitor^^  hesitated  aot  to  extend  taw^fdft- 
him  the  rites  of  hospitalky.     &fp«tUw 
was  shown  into  an  apartmetitr  AiMllW 
but  tastefully  fumiBhed.     Tilers   wa« 
evidently    ingenuity  aiding'  econcmjri' 
and  supplying  the  deficieitces  ot  $Ofri 
tune;    and  simple  elegance  shwe  iiiiif 
the  place  of  affluence  and  i^^Bdeurn 
The  servant  brought  a  glliss  of  cocdiaV- ' 
and  a  military  great  coat^    with. Iter 
mistress'   compliments^  aqd  begged  lie 
would  permit  the  servant  to  dry  thecwf 
wetted  by  the  storm ;  and  she  would 
have  the  pleasure  of  waiting  on  liini ' 
soon.     Benzelmo  was  charmed  with  hit 
courteous  reception ;    and  felt  his-cu- 
riosity  and  interest  alike  excited  to  leaim 
something  of  the  family  from  wbiMA 
he  received  it.      He    inquired  of  the 
servant  if  her  master  was  at  home;  and 
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ftmndfifoin  her  reply^  and  his  own  sub* 
iiijaeDt  interrogations^  that  his  bene- 
"MAent  hostess  was  an  Italian^  and  the 
'V^iAyw  of  an  English  officer^  who^  with 
ker  dataghter^  a  ehild  about  four  years 
of  nge^  had  been  thrown  by  domestic 
calftitiity  from  the  place  she  formerly 
held  in  society^  and  had  lately  taken 
up  her  residence  in  that  cottage^  where 
sfte  resided  on  an  income  scarcely  suffi- 
cSe&t^  in  the  opinion  of  Benzelmo,  to 
fttimisb  the  necessary  comforts  of  life. 
The  merchant  mused  in  silent  wonder 
on   all  he  saw  and  heard.      That  so 
atttch  elegance^  and  apparent  tranquil- 
lity^  could  exist  without  wealthy  was 
I  problem  he  found  it  difficult  to  solve. 
Rieheswere^  in  his  estimation^  the  only 
neans  hy  which  happiness  was  to  be 
fctfained ;     and    he    considered    those 
irithcKii  fortdne^  as  not  only  wtetched. 
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but  almost  contemptible.  Thfu  feel- 
ings of  Benzelmo  certainly  admitted 
the  present  instance,  as  an  exception 
to  his  general  opinion;  an  exeqition 
more  firmly  established  by  the  entfaliM 
of  the  widow. 

Mrs.  Seymore  was  a  woman  abovl 
thirty ;  she  was  by  ho  means  critically 
handsome ;  her  tout  ensemble,  howerefj 
was  striking  ;  and  it  was  impossible  to 
pass  her  in  a  crowd  without  remarking 
her  as  a  fine  woman.  She  had  a  com- 
manding figure^  and  the  air  of  one  who 
had  mixed  much  in  polished  society ; 
and  she  possessed  a  fascination  of  maja- 
ners^  which  consisted  of  blended  coinr 
diality^  dignity^  and  naivety.  Her 
miiid  was  furnished  with  useful  and 
ornamental  acquirements— -her  penetra^ 
tion  was  deep— her  imagination  yiyid. 
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Jbef  ]ptrt  warm^  and  her  judgraeott 
iQUttdL 

r-. 'Having  in  the  earlj  days  of  her 
fDfirfiage  mixed  much  in  the  gay  worlds 
she  was  acquainted  with  its  delusions^ 
its  attractions^  and  its  snares :  and  she 
f^lirtd  from  the  paths  of  dissipation 
•ind  pleasure^  with  a  heart  uncontami-- 
qiited^.  and  a  character  unimpeached. 
Her  observation  and  judgment  led 
jj^er  to  form  a  just  estimation  of  happi* 

ness>  and  the  means  by  which  it  was 

» 

most  likely  :to  be  attained  ;  and  in  the 
day  of  her  adversity  she  entered  the 
vi^  of  retirement  as  much  from  choice 
as  necessity. 


] '  Such  was  the  female  who  now  pre- 
sented herself  to  Benzelmo.     She  treat- 
ed him  with  that  cordiality  which  is 
Vol.  II.  Q 
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the  essence  of  genuine  hospitalitj  ;  and 
llie  oflTspring  of  a  benevolent '  heart. 
She  conversed  with  him  on  various  sub- 
jects^ with  th^t  unconstrained  ease^  and 
fluency  of  elocution,  which  is  the  test 
of  good-breedingj  and  the  overfiU>w  of 
a  perceptive  and  well-stored  mind.  The 
merchant  was  captivated  with  the  po« 
lish  of  her  manners ;  and  contemplated 
with  pleasing  wonder,  the  visible  ex- 
tent of  her  information.  He  had  coa- 
sidered  the  knowledge  of  the  wisest 
woman,  but  as  the  tinselled  ornament 
of  sentiment  and  metaphor :  but  when 
he  heard  Mrs.  Seymore  converse  iu  his^ 
tory  and  ethics,  and  found  her  well 
acquainted  with  the  manners,  customs, 
and  commerce,  of  different  countries, 
he  readily  admitted  another  exception 
in  favour  of  the  sex;  and  a  sort  of 
shadowy  conviction  flitted  across  his 
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mindj  that  such  a  -wife  as  Mrs.  Sej- 
more  might  tender  a  man's  home  verjr 
comfortable^  if  she  had  but  a'  fortune. 
Certain  it  ts^  that  ilevcr  in  all  his  inter-- 
course  with  the  sex  had  Benzelmo  been 
so  attracted  ;  and  the  emotions  which 
he  experienced  were  symptomatic  of  ap-t 
preaching  love. 

Long  had  the  storm  been  hushed— ^ 
long  had  the  drops  of  rain  •  glittered 
on  the  flowers  and  shrubs^  and  received 
their  rainbow  tints  from  the  bright 
beams  of  an  Italian  sun^  ere  Benzelmo 
recollected  it  was  time  to  depart  He 
was  just  rising  for  the  purpose  of 
takilkg  leave^  when  the  maid-servant 
entered^  followed  by  a  beautiful  child 
(the  daughter  of  Mrs.  Seymore)  and  an- 
nounced supper.  Mrs.  Seymore  hav- 
ing heard  from  Benzelmo  of  his  family 

«3 
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and  connections^  (some  of  which  were 
known  to  her  by  report)  politely  re- 
quested he  would  pvtake  of  her  hum- 
ble meal  before  he  departed.  Ben- 
zelmo  needed  little  persuasion.  He 
was  conducted  by  his  fair  hostess  into 
a  small  back  parlour^  which  opened 

• 

into  a  neat  lawn^  bordered  with  a  rude 
and  thick  shrubbery  of  CTergreens, 
Iloney-suckles  and  jessamine  shaded  a 
small  bow-window  in  the  gothic  style. 
Bouquets  of  flowers  in  jars  were  taste- 
fully disposed  about  the  rodm  ;  and  a 
harp  anci  small  tambarine  occupied  the 
recess  of  the  bow-window.  Benzelmo 
partook  sparingly  of  the  simple  fare  of 
the  widow.  It  consisted  of  fruity  eggs, 
and  confectionary,  with  light  wines 
and  lemonade.  The  merchant  ad- 
mired the  chaste  economy  of  the  re- 
past.     Every  thing  he  saw    inspired 
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liiin^^ith. sensations  new  and  pleasing  ; 
«Md^  after  expressing  hiiuself  warmly 
jUmI  gratefully  fcf  the  kind  rec^tion 
afforded  liim^  he  took  his  departure^ 
#iid  directed  his  steps  towards  homew 

.  For  the  first  time  in  his  life  Ben« 
iselmo  was  kept  awake  by  other  sensa* 
tioQ9  than  those  which  arise  from  pecu- 
niary considerations .  To  say  the  tr  uth, 
be  iiever  dwelt  a  moment  on  the  fail*- 
uTCj  or  success  of  his  outward-bound 
ventures ;  and  when^  in  restless  slum** 
bers^  *tfae  drowsy  god  visited  him,  the 
interesting  widow  was*  ever  the  heroine 
of  hisidreams* 

Benasdmo  rose  an  the  tnomiqg  unre^ 
fteshed  ;  and  finding  it  irksome  to  at- 
tend io  business,  he  kft  it  to  his 
fikurks  to  anawer  the  letters,  of  his 
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rcspondence ;  and  determined  to  seek 
from  air  and  exercise,  that  refreshmeut 
which  sleep  had  refused  him.     Bee- 
zelino  was  in  the  act  of  tying  a  silk 
handkerchief  round  bid  throat  in  his 
usual   negligent  way^  when  a  thought 
struck  him^  that  common  civility  de- 
manded his  leaving  his  ticket  with  the 
widow^  after  the  hospitable  reception 
she  had  given  him  the  day  before.     He 
immediately  rang  for  his  servant^  went 
to  his  chamber^  improved  his  personal 
appearance^  and  sallied  forth^  equipped 
in  that  respectable  attire^  that  national 
assemblage  of  costume^  which  is  equal- 
ly removed  from  the  foppery  of  fash- 
ion ;  and  the  studied^  affected^  and  fil- 
thy negligence   of  the   pedant.     The 
visit  of  the  merchant  at  the  cottage  of 
Mrs,  Seymore,  was  equally  favourable 
with  liis  first  introduction,  wd  a  week 
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never  passed  Mrithout  several,  of. its 
fev^wiogs  beiog  spent  in  the  society  pf 
th^'tMridow.  If  Benzelmo  determined 
}0a  quitting  his  tiome,  to  take  a  oon- 
tcary  direction^  still  he  invar iahly.  found 
^tlimself  wandering  (as  by  instinct),  in 
the  path  towards  the  cottage. 

.  The  emotions  of  Benzelmo  were  now 
qo  longer  undefinable;  and  he  began 
to  question  himself  as  to  the  prtidcfice 
of  his  conduct.  The  result  of  .  these 
inquiries  were^  thi^t  he  .certainly  pre- 

.  fer red  the  widow  Sey more  to  all  the 
women  he  had  ever  seen.  He  consi- 
dered her  as  possessing  every  attraction 
which  could  captivate  the  heart ;  and 
every  qualification  which  could  render 
a  wife  desirable ;  exct^t  that  most  solid 
of  all    endowments^,  fortune.    There 

.  .ivere  also  tvyo  olhc^iQ  ^ol{itficl<tt  to  .the 
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Calculating  miod  of  Benzelmo  equally  * 
insurmouDtable.     He  thought  be  per- 
ceived in  the  simple  elegance  of  her 
house^  her  garden^    and  her  attire^  a   ^ 
taste  for  expense^    wliich>  in   a  porti-    s 
onless  ^oman^  was  inadmissible.     It.  is  ^ 
tf  ue^  the  -strictest  economy  and  frugal*  ^ 
ity  seemed  to  regulate  her  little  house* 
hold :    but  that  economy  might    be  ^ 
merely  the  offspring  of  necessity,  not 
the  effects  of  principle;  and   in  that 
case^    were  she  placed  in   a  state  of 
aflfluence^  the  fortune  of  her  husband 
might  be  heedlessly  squandered  in  the 
fripperies  of  life.     Then  her  child  !!— 
Benzelmo  was  not  without  feeling,  or 
insensible  to  the  emotions  which  un- 
protected innocence  inspires.     He  was 
often  captivated  with  the  playful  fond- 
ness of  the  little  Madeline ;  and  he  felt 
ready  to  serve  both  herself  and  nu>ther. 
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!ii  at  the  expense  of  his  purse:  but 
!  being  obliged  to  support  another 
a's  child^  was  an  extravagance  his 
idence  could  not  reconcile.  He  de* 
minedj  therefore^  to  continue  his  yi- 
;  to  the  widow  on  the  score  of  friend* 
p  onltf;  and  carefully  to  avoid  say* 
-  any  thing  wbicb  might  indicate 
ire  serious  designs. 

W^hile  these  considerations  were-pas- 
g  in  the  mind  of  Benzelmo^  Mrs. 
^more  was  alike  occupied  in  reflect 
DS  on  his  conduct.  The  regular^ 
1  constant  yisits  of  the  merchant^ 
1  awakened  in  her  breast  some  anx« 
y  as  to  their  propriety  ;  but  having 
nitted  them^  it  was  difficult  now  to 
:line  them^  without  appearing  ca- 
ious;  or  implying  an  expectation^ 
which  her  delicacy  revolted.     Bittr 
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zelmo  did  not  at  first  view  seem  th^^ 
man  exactly  calculated  to  ensnare  the 
heart  of  a  woman  like  Mrs.  Sejmore;    i 
but  having  in  her  earlier  days  seen  '  I 
much  of  polished  vice,  she  was  now 
assailable  only  on  the  side  of  principle 
and  worth ;  she  refipected,  therefore^  the 
honor  and  probity  of  Benzelmo's  charac* 
ter^  and  acknowledged  the  unobtrusive   j 
quietness  of  his  manners ;  and  though 
she  admitted  his  deficiency  in  those  lit-   . 
tie  pleasing  attentions  which  are  the 
general  oflspring  of  polish  and  tender- 
ness, yet  she  thought  in  the  integrity 
of  his  principles^  and  the  equanimity 
of  his  temper,  there  was  a  good  foun- 
dation for  happiness.      Nothing  now 
could   induce   Mrs.  Seymore    to   mix 
ac;ain    with  the   gay  and  fashionable 
cbiss  of  society,  but  the  cheerless  and 
fiHlcrn  feeling  of  a  vacant  hearty  form- 
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^  to  repose  itself  on  the  boiom  of 
hie,  and  confidence^  aided  by  the  eir- 
CiUBScribed  state  of  her  finances^  ren-^ 
d^red  her  by  no  means  averse  to  form- 
ng  a  second  connection^  which  might 
ecure  an  honorable  protector  to  herself 
md  child^  and  where  her  afiections 
night  safely  rest. 

,  The  visits  of  Benzelnio  were  there- 
bee  continued,  and  received  as  usual ; 
ind  each  succeeding  one  was  expected 
)y  the  widow  to  terraiuate  in  a  decla- 
ration of  attachment,  and  an  offer  of 
lis  hand :  but  each  succeeding  day 
9?ent  by ;  and  though  the  assiduities  of 
he  merchant  increased,  yet  no  such 
leclaration  was  expressed. 

.Mean  while  the  alfcsociates  of  Bensel- 
no  could  not  hut  remark  his  improved 
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appearance.  His  aspect^  former)  j  grave, 
almost  to  suUenness,  vrm  now  lively 
and  animated  :  and  there  was  a  liquid 
sprightliness  in  his  eye,  and  a  glow  on 
his  cheek,  which  had  giyen  a  different 
expression  to  his  whole  countenance. 
Benzelmo  saw  that  he  was  not  indif- 
ferent to  the  widow ;  and  the  pleasinj; 
conviction  of  being  preferred  by  her^  I 
had  occasioned  this  transformation.  It 
was  the  delightful  magic  effect  of  a 
happy  love. 

About  this  time  a  circumstance  oc- 
curred which  put  to  flight  his  prudent 
determinations,  and  rendered  his  cal- 
culating head  subservient  to  the  soft 
emotions  of  his  heart. 

One  evening,  as  he  was  passing  down 
the  grove  which  led  towards  Mrs.  Sey* 
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foore's .  gai^den^  hia  attentioa  wag  sc*- 
pBBted  bj  tiiie  sound  of  voices^  aa^  #f 
jtwo,  persoos  io  debate.  The  sound  evi- 
^leoll J  /  came  from  the  garden  of  tfa^ 
rwidaw..  The  circumstance  was  strai^ 
and  unexpected^  it  excited  his  curio*- 
4itj[ ;  mid  be  hastened  to  a  particular 
#pot>  which  he  kfie\^  would  give  him 
a.  vie^  of  the  persons  conversing. 
JArs.  Seymore  was  in  the  a<it  of  plead- 
ing^  with  a  rough  looking  man ;  she 
occasionally  held  her  handkerchief  to 
her  eyes  ;  and  as  they  approached  thfe 
spot  where  Benzelmo  was  stationed^  h^ 
distinctly  heard  the  man  say»  ^'  It  is 
to  no  purpose/ Madam^  to  ask  for  any 
longer  time^  for  I  tell  you^  once  for  all, 
I  must  have  my  money ;  and  as  to  youc 
note,  that  is  the  same  as  nothings  fot 
"who  the  devil  will  discount  it/'— - 
'^  Leave  me  at  least  till  ta*mgfi^ 
Vol.  11.  R 
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night,"  answered  the  soft  voice  of  the 
^idow,  '^  and  I  will  try  what  is  to  he 
done  amidst  my  friends.     I  have  al- 
ready told  you  bow  incapable  I  am  to 
discharge  it." 

"  'Tis  very  expensive  Fcrifaiuing  at 
inns/'  roughly  retufned  the  inau; 
'^  howevc,  I  am  willing  to  give  you  i 
all  the.  time  I  can^  and  therefore  will 
sleep  at  the  hotel,  to  nighty  and  expect 
you  to  sedle  this  troublesome  business 
by  to-morrow  eveuiug."  The  widow 
bowed  a  melanchuly  assent^  and  tl>e 
man  departed. 

Benzclmo  debated  with  himself 
whirl  her  he  should  pursue  his  intention 
of  calling  on  Mrs.  Seymore  that  eve«- 
ing.  After  what  he  had  heard^  he 
feared  to  intrude  on  her  private  sof- 
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( ;  yet  really  felt  a  sincere  wisb  to 
ve  them.  He  thought  it  possible 
the  friendly  intimacy  which  now 
isted  between  them,  might  lead 
to  disclose  her  present  peqilexlty 
i  he  present ;  and  by  that  means 

him  the  opportunity  he  wished 
-^f  affording  her  assistance.  But 
knocking  at  her  door,  he  was  in«- 
led  by  the  servant,  that  her  mistress 

much  indisposed,  and  was  retired 
sr  chamber.  Benzclmo  had  really 
jmane  heart,  though  his  love  of 
ith,  and  liis  intercourse  with  the 
oiercial  world,  had  somewhat  hard* 

it :  and  compassion  for  the  indi* 
situation  of  the  widow,  nowblend- 
'ith  his  attachment  to  her  person ; 
he  generously  determined  to  he- 
ld her  in  the  present  emergency, 
accordingly  called    early  in    the 

e2 
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morning  at  the  hotel  near  her  rest* 
dence ;  and  on  inquiring  for  the  gen* 
tleman  who  was  come  on  business  to 
the  village  of  Mrs*  fiejmore^  intro- 
duced himself  as  the  relation  of  that 
ladj^  who  was  come  for  the  purpose 
of  settling  her  account.  The  man  pro- 
duced his  claim  ;  it  was  a  tatem  deht 
of  her  late  husband's  ;  which^  to  pre* 
serve  his  honor^  she  had  taken  upon 
herself  to  discharge.  Benzelmo  payed 
the  monej^  and  obtained  the  man's  re- 
ceipt; and  he  hastened  home  with  a 
heart  alive  to  emotions  to  which  it 
had  been  hitherto  a  stranger.  Sweet 
were  his  sensations^  and  sweet  the  re- 
flections which  rose  lu  his  breast. — He 
had  relieved  the  distress  of  a  fellow 
creature — he  had  assisted^  in  a  painful 
extremity,  the  woman  he  loved.  New 
and  delightful  were  his  feelings;  for 
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ii^  jlJiQ  ^s^tisfactjiop  be  experienced^  b^ 
c^d  not  but  acknowledge  that  sordid 
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-.,,,Mrs,:  Seymori^  passed  a  ^leeplfess 
pi^hj^  debating  oa  what  pl^  she  should 
f^fsu^  ia  the  morning  :  and  she  .had 
jiWt;  coi^e^to  the  reluctant  determina- 
ti^ii  to  appl^  to  an  iron-hearted  rela- 
jtioii,  residei^t  ip  Florence^i  wbo^  with 
^e  means  in  his  power  to  reiider  her 
comfortable^  had  jshut  up  his  boweU 
0f  compassion  against  her^  and  left  her 
to  contend^  unassisted  and  unprotected^ 
with  a  merciless  worlds  Mrs.  Seymore 
waa  in  the  act  of  folding  her  letter^ 
when  a  packet  was  delivered  for  her 
\fy  a  messenger  unknown.  On  opening 
iti.,what  was  her  surprise — wha(  her 
graceful  pleasure^  to  find^  inclosed  in 
4  sheet  of  blank  paper^  a  nceipt  infidh 

»3 
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for  the  ram  due  to  her  obdurate  cre- 
ditor. 

,  She  was  at  a  loss  to  guess  the  bene- 
volent object  that  had  thus  stepped 
in  to  her  relief ;  for  she  knew  not  a 
soul  to  whom  the  affair  had  been  cdm- 
municated/  except  the  relation  before 
mentioned ;  and  she  well  kiiew  the  act 
was  not  his.  Besides  which^  thete 
was  no  post-mark  on  the  letter ;  it  was 
therefore  evidently  the  act  of  some  one 
near.  "  It  must  be  Benzelmo  ! "  she 
said  to  herself;  aud  the  colour  rushed 
into  her  cheeky  as  the  possibility  flash- 
ed across  her  mind.  ''  Yet  how  should 
he  become  acquainted  with  the  cir- 
cumstance of  my  necessity, '*  she  added. 
A  pleasing  perplexity  possessed  the  feel- 
ings of  Mrs.  Seymore^  as  she  sought 
to  convince  herself. 
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There  is  something  sweet  and  sooth- 
ing to  the  human  hearty  to  find  itself 
the  object  of  affectionate  interesf^  in  the 
ejbiUingthour  of  adversity ;  and  though 
Mrfii  Sejmore  wished  anxiously  to 
avoid  pecuniary  obligation^  yet^  need- 
ing a  friend  in  her  present  distress^  she 
ffsH  less  reluctance  in  owing  assistance 
4o  Benzelmo  than  to  any  other  object, 
j^ho  might  make  her  feel  too  painfully 
flensible  of  the  favour  bestowed.  Some 
iime  elapsed  before  Mrs.  Seymore  was 
absolutely,  convinced^  that  Benzelmo 
was  the  person  who  stood  in  the  light 
of  her  benefactor.  A  circumstance^ 
however,  occurred,  which  established 
the  supposition  beyond  a  doubt.  Con«- 
yersing  with  him  one  evening,  the  sub- 
ject turned  on  the  claims  and  priyi-^ 
leges  of  true  friendship  ;  and  Mrs. 
Seymore  remarked,  that  ''the  friend 
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%vhQ  imposed  on  another  up  act  o£ 
n^8,  without  permitting  an  jicklipWT 
ledge^Knt^  certainljr  po^se^sedthc^ p W*^ 
and  genuine  spirit  of  munifio^nQe  jt;^^^ 
the  same  time  he  deprived  hift  ftiend  aC 
the.  pleasure  arising  from  that  gratelML 
tribute  of  thanksgiving  which  thie  he^^ 
delights  to  pay  !  I  speak  feelingly  y09 
this  subject,''  she  continued^  ''  fer.l 
have  long  been  impressed  with  the  sense, 
of  a  very  important  service^  render^ 
me  in  the  hour  of  necessity^  by  some 
benevolent  soul^  who  has  never  to  this 
moment  permitted  me  to  express  my  ae# 
knowledgements :  for  though  my  sus- 
picions have  rested  on  one  friend^  yet 
J  have  not  received  the  smallest  intima^ 
tion  that  it  is  to  his  generosity^  and 
friendship^  I  owe  the  obligation."  The 
widow  threw   a  significant  glance  at 

jBen^elmo  as  she  finished  hsr  senteacei 
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and  the  bright  glow  of  his  countenancje' 
lighted  tlie  torch  of  conviction  in  her 
bilsast.  She  caught^  as  it  were  invo- 
liintary^  his  hand^  aud  continued^  ^'  yes^ 
niy  good  friend,  I  see  plainly  my  con-? 
closions  are  just !  I  owe  to  you  even 
mere  than  you  imagine !  This  quiet 
retreat  must  have  been  forfeited^  had 
it  not  been  for  your  benevolence.  Why 
have  you  so  long  withheld  me  from 
offering  you  those  heart-felt  thanks 
which  are  your  due?*'  Benzelmo,  it 
has  been  said,  was  a  inan  of  few  words. 
Where  his  feelings  were  concerned  he 
expressed  little.  In  the  present  in- 
stance he  only  pressed  the  hand  of  Mrs. 
Seymore  with  tenderness,  aud  placerf 
her  arm  within  his,  with  an  expression 
which  said— 'let  me  ever  protect  you  ! 
^*  How  am  I  to  comprehend  you,"  said 
the  candid,    and  eloquent   Mr§.  Sey- 
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more^  ''  own  to  me,  freely,  that  you 
w^ere  the  generous  friend  that  huaianeljr 
$cttlcd  the -distressing,  business  to  which 
I  allude ;  and  let  mc  express  myself  as 
I  Ought." — ''  The  person  who  is  so 
happy  as  to  render  a  service  to  Mrs. 
Seymore/'  answered  Bejnzelmo,  "  is 
the  object  favored,  and  therefore  needs 
no  acknowledgement ;  but  oblige  me, 
dear  Madam,  by  dropping  this  subject, 
— I  trust  that  in  me,  Mrs.  Seymor  ewill 
ever  find  a  friend."  Mrs.  Seymore 
only  replied  softly,  '^  how  shall  I  ever 
repay  this  generous  deed  ! "  and  Rep- 
zelmo,  thrown  of  his  guard  by  the  ten- 
derness of  the  scene,  answered  quickly 
^  with" — thyself  he  had  nearly  said  ; 
but  his  prudence  and  self-possession 
stept  in  to  his  aid ;  and  he  hesitatingly 
added,  '•'  with  your  friendship  in  re- 
turn."    This  int<5rvicw,  so  interesting 
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to  eacli^  was  now  interrupted  by  the 
arrival  of  little  Madeline,  who  came 
riihnihg  with  some  choice  grapes  from 
itie  vineyard,  which  she  offered  to 
Benzelmo,  saying,  eagerly,  *'  for  you. 
Sir,  for  you,  because  you  are  good/' 
The  merchant  caught  the  sweet  mno- 
cent  in  his  arms.  He  kissed  with  pa- 
ternal tenderness  the  rosy  cheek  of 
Madeline,  while  the  soft  glance  of  ten- 
derness, and  affection,  stole  towards 
her  mother.  The  tear  of  sensibility 
svv  am  in  the  eyes  of  Mrs,  Seymore. — 
Benzelmo  pressed  the  child  still  closer 
to  his  bosom,  and  caressed  her  with 
redoubled  tenderness.  Madeline  twi- 
ned her  little  arms  round  his  neck,  and 
returned  his  kisses  with  infantine  fond- 
ncss.  The  soul  of  Benzelmo  dissolved 
with  the  sweetest,  the  purest  sensa- 
tions ;  and  now  was  the  moment  when 
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w<^9\thj  fame^  and  future  renoii^n^  erea 
aTariceiteelf,  fiurrendered at  tbesliria^ 
oi  sensibility  aod  love.  Wmldl^c^U 
culatiojii  were  forgotten.  TJbe  -iciiati^ 
i^ble  thirst  after  riches  ^as  kuftboclA 
Mrs.  Seymore  and  her  child  atood^htn 
fore  him^  aod  they  were  noit.  cousin 
dered  as  the  choicest  treasures  t>f  Benrf 
s^elmo.  .  :*./.: 

The  merchant  took  the  hand  of  Mcsc 
Seymore^  and  for  the  first  time  press- 
ed'it  to  his  lips.     He  placed  her  arai 
within  his^    and  with  his  other  sup^ 
ported  her  child.     They  passed  oo  to- 
wards the  village  in  that  sacred  sileocfr 
which  breathes  the  mute .  eloquence  of« 
the  soul.     ^'  Let  it  be  liver  thus^''  at^ 
length  said  the  merchant.    Mra..  Seji^ 
more  knew  not  how  to  reply  to  so  iob^ 
definite  an  expression :  but  the  agite* 
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tt#n  of  het  feelings^  conrej^ed  a  gentle 
poesMre  to  the  arm  of  Bemselmo^  <kt 
wbich  '  «he'  leaned.  The  merchant 
avaikd  himself  of  the  tender  encou* 
^iigement.  He  urged  bis  suit  with  that 
thMiest  warmth  which  spoke  its  since^ 
rftjw  He  invoked  no  God  to  witness 
Ua  iissertiona;  he  was  neither  rhapso* 
•dicalj  poetical^  or  metaphorical;  but 
the  native  energy  of  a  pure  passion, 
stood  confessed  in  each  expression^  and 
foinid  a  ready  access  to  the  heart  and 
MUlenitandhig  of  Mrs.  Seymore*  She 
WW  above  afiecting  a  reluctance  which 
bet  breast  disowned;  and  with  that 
native  ingenuousness  which  was  the 
hadif;  fisature  of  her  character,  she 
wadestly  acknowledged  her  preference^ 
flsAiiobtsitatingly  received  him  as  thft 
ftstore  legal  protector  of  herself  aad 
ewM*.  •  ■ 

Vol.  II.  S 
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BoBielHie  rehiraed  hom 
fiiU  of  the  sweetert  Mmatioii 
«t  pcftce — ^he  was  sstUfied 
•elf:  for  he  held  it  no  mefi 
to  hare  inspired  a  woman  q\ 
mare's  merit  and  eado.wm 
sentiments  of  esteem  and.j 
his  favor :  and  on  reading 
of  his  foreign  eorrequmdi 
gave  an  account  of  the  sue 
last  enterprise^  he  felt  how 
was  wealth  to  procure  hap 
less  shared  with  the  chosen 
our  loye.   Benzelmo^  therefo 
er  ^r^<-*no    longer  specu 
feelings  sof]lened>  and  his  h 
ed ;  now  estimated  riches  o 
promoted  the  rational  happii 
self^  and  those  around  him. 
was  the  seat  of  hospitality, 
looked  up  to  him  with  emot 


THE  MANOR.  195 

tion  and  gratitude  nearly  enthusi- 
ic.  The  prudent  man  copied  the 
»er  and  regular  conduct  of  Beji- 
mo.  The  great  respected^  and  the 
ir  blessed  him;  and  Benzelmo 
iiself  blessed  the  moment^  when  the 
ezing  influence  of  approaching  ava- 
e  was  arrested  by  the  shaft  of  sen* 
iUtj  and  love^ 


•  8 
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T>^LE  THE   SIXTH, 


THE 


GARDEN  OF  LEISURE. 


AJ^  ALLEGORY. 


J^EisuRE  was  the  daughter  of  Wealth 
and  Retirement  :  when  Wealth  fled 
from  his  family^  Leisure  yet  found 
herself  in  easy  cireumstances^  and  went 
to  pass  the  remainder  of  her  days  in  a 
cottage^  planned  and  adorned  by  her 
mother,  where  every  placid  and  rural 
comfort  presented  themselves  to  the 
delighted  imagination;  choice  books^ 
a  ^den  w?ll  cultivated^  and  which 

•  3 


.1 


198  TALCS  OF   . 

% 

required  only  indefatigable  ca 
h  in  its  native  order  aud  elega 

Retirement^  in  itris  hap] 
^ouid  often  point  out  to  her  c 
tliat^/to  her  alone«  belon^god 
to  keep  every  thing  in  that  oi 
had  found  it, 

'•  Thy  mild,  delusive  qualit 
"Would  say,  '/  the  softness  auc 
of  thy  disposition^  afford  the 
delight  to  the  mind  of  rcflec 
study;  it  is  thou  alone  who  t 
true  zest  to  the  happiness  of  tfa 
Retirement,  as  we  explore  ' 
the   ever  instructive  vplume 
Nature's  works;  while  Learnii 
magic  influence^  stands  ready 
fiummonSj  inviting  us  to  peruse 
mortal  works  of  her  favourites : 
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simulate  thee^  mjcbild^  to  tread  in  their 
illustriqua  qteps.  The  Gardbn  thou 
flo  much  admirest  was  cultivated  by  the 
hsndt  of  Imagination  aud  Taste  ; 
Dialect  it  liot !  it  is  left  to  thy  hands  !  it 
tt.the  emblem  of  thy  future  fame  !  la 
thatsmiall  mansion  at  the  bottom  of 
it,  dwelt  Indolence  and  Timidity; 
their  cottage  is  unadorned^  for  Fancy 
flies  from  it  affrighted.  The  walls^ 
half  whitened^  half  mouldy  by  damp, 
proye  but  too  well  the  minds  of  the 
iohabitants.  Shun  their  acquaintance; 
listen  not  to  the  disheartening  counsels 
of  Timidity;  she  will  tell  thee^  that 
it  is  impossible  for  thee  to  cultivate  a 
burden  for  which  thou  hast  no  geniua; 
and  oft  times^  with  false  modesty  and 
t^e  pretended  sincerity  of  a  friend^  will 
the  intro^u^e  you  to  her  sister  Diffi- 
MSNCBj  *Mid  make  yea  relinquish  an 
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employment  you  may  begin  ttf'  fUMc^ 
some  delight  in :  but  beitcit  i^' it-'tfiftt^ 
she  should  attack  the0;,  thab  her  eofti^' 
paiiion  Indolence  :  TntrrH  nfaViNHilc$^^' 
times '  accompany  TiMiniTY^  M^heraii 
she  ever  carefully  shuns  the  {lath  6f  lifi^ 
DOLENCE ;  if  once  thou  sufferest  thys6H^ 
to  be  swayed  by  her  pernicious  advice/ 
thou  art  lost ;  nothing  so  dangerous  as 

r 

to  trust  her  as  a  friend;  she  assumes  the 
air  of  her  twin  sister  Tranquillity^ 
and  is  solnetimes  mistaken  for  her; 
both  had  but  one  preceptor^  and  he 
was  Sloth  !  Thus>  oft  times^  though 
Tranquillity  is  generally  found  in 
the  company  of  Goobness  and  Virtu  e> 
she  has  yet  imbibed  something  of  th0 
planners  of  her  tutor;  and  her  sist^^ 
Indolence  can  so  imitate  her^  as  to 
make  it  difficult  for  a  slight  acquaint- 
Hnceto  discover  the  fraud.    Oh!  be* 
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W^e  of  Indolence^  she  will  use  her 
^ifflpst  endeavour  to  introduce  herself 
ittf^  thy  endearing  society ;  thy  Gar- 
dicilj  .through  her  persuasions,  will  be 
to^lly  neglectedj  and  that  which  should 
ojflj  be  adorned  with  the  choicest 
flowers^  will  run  riot  with  exuberant 
weeds," 

LiEisuRE  listened  attentively^  and 
seemed  to  lay  up  every  word  in  her 
heart :  she  read  much — she  meditated 
oo  what  she  read:  the  works  of  dif- 
ferent authors  of  celebrity  inspired  her 
with  emulation  to  write  in  her  turn. 
She  took  up  her  pen^  but  soon  threw  it 
frpm  her  in  despair^  to  find  her  wri- 
tings so  fooTj  so  very  far  beneath  the . 
compositions  of  other  authors.  She 
wandered  about  her  Garden ;  it  yet 
appeared  free  from  weeds;  but  Tim i*. 


vV  i. 
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DiTY,  witt  her  sister  DirFit>£KGEy  erer 
impeded  her  walk.  She  4Vdid(sd  anj 
conversation  with  them,  bdt  ^toppedDt^ 
a  distance  to  examine  their  features: 
Diffidence  appeared  meek  a^  gentle; 
but  the  frowns  of  TiiMiditv^  and  €he 
terror  that  sat  on  her  countenance^  were 
freezing  as  the  glances  of  DesponA- 

ENCir, 

Leisure,  after  this,  carefully  avoid- 
ed the  path  she  saw  them  enter;  and^ 
as  they  had  thrown  themselves  in  her 
way,  one  evening,  she  hastened  back 
to  regain  her  cottage:  she  was  sur- 
prised to  find  her  seat  usurped  by  Ik^ 
DoLENCE,  who,  with  a  listless  air,  was 
perusing  her  writings:  she  seemed  to 
quit  her  occupation  with  difficulty,  and 
Leisure  invited  her  to  continue  awhile 
where  s\ie  nv^. 
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A  delicate  softness  and  complaccBCy 
seemed  to  give  Indolence^  at  that 
moment^  'peculiar  attractions;  in  the 
present  disposition  of  Leisure^  she  re* 
«iltrked  a  happy  kind  of  quiet  on  her 
countenance^  which  hespoke  a  mind  at 
case;  and>  as  she  contemplated  her  in 
silent  approbation^  and  had  just  entered 
into  a  conversation  with  her  new  guest^ 
Retirement^  supported  by  Industry^ 
entered  the  apartment;  Indolence^ 
awed  by  the  presence  of  the  latter, 
immediately  withdrew,  while  Retire- 
hent  severely  chid  her  daughter  for 
thus  disobeying  her  commands. 

0 

The  next  tnorning  she  rose .  early, 
and  saw  the  fatal  effects  of  having  lis- 
tened, even  for  a  moment,  to  Indo- 
lence: the  weeds  already  began  to 
^ring,  and  threatened  destruction  to 
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all  the  admired  plants :  she  b^gaa  tp, 
try  to  eradicate  them^  it  was  not  jet 
too  late ;  but  Indolence  again  got  the 
better  of  her;  and  so  much  so^  a^^to 
gain  her. consent  to  repose  herself  in 
her  comfortless  habitation.  The  sight 
of  this  neglected  cottage  at  first  made 
her  shudder;  but  by  frequent  visits 
even  this  neglect  had  its  charms.  In- 
dolence, perceiving  her  love  of  study, 
collected  the  most  agreeable  works  for 
her  amusement,  and  taught  her  that 
the  love  of  order  was  fit  only  for  the 
souls  of  dull  mechanics :  that  the  li- 
beral muse  ever  fled  from  those  who  did 
not  wildly  give . themselves  up  to  her; 
and  that  the  fetters  of  art  and  exacti- 
tude would  inevitably  cause  her  de- 
parture: thus  counselled,  and  thus  giv- 
ing herself  up  to  her  evil  counsellor, 
the  nymph  totally  forgot  the  admoni- 


^  • 
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Jiofj^' irif  Retirements  and  at  length 
€0^ri\y  neglected  her.   « 

"i  *'  Happening  again  to  wander  in  the 
harden  after  some  months  absence^  she 
wki  shocked  and  surprised  to  find  the 
V^eieds  had  grown  to  such  an  alarming 
•height/  that  every  flower  was  wholly 
obscured:  Leisure  "wept  at  her  folly^ 
and  turning  herself  rounds  she  beheld> 
•tiinding  at  her  elbow^  a  figure  of  un- 
common height  and  Herculean  make : 
determination  sat  on  his  brow^  and  his 
limbs  were  cased  in  iron  armour. — 
•'  My  name/*    said  he,    "  is  Perss- 
terance  !    attend  to  my  advice,  and 
thou  shalt  scarce  find  any  thing  too 
difficult,  if  thou  wilt  implicitly  follo,w 
it.— Take  this  pruning  knife,"'  conti- 
nued he,  '^  lop  oflf  the  weeds  !  there  is 
no  necessity  for  tearing  up  the  roots/' 
Vol.  II,  T 
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She  now  began  to  work  < 
and  beeded  not  the  threats  < 
sions  of  Indolence;  but 
and  Diffidence  urged  her 
tinue  her  task.  '^  Poison/*  i 
'^  lurks  in  that  thistle  ;  it  is 
thistle  of  Envy  :  that  nettle 
ous^  it  contains  the  sting  o 
ciSM^  and  thou  wilt  suffer  fc 
sumption  !"  Leisure  dro 
pruning  knife^  and  was  has 
back  to  her  mother's  cottage 
met  her^  leaning  on  a  fema 
with  rags,  while  Industry^  v 
ful  aspect,  followed  behind. 

''  The  Gods/'  cried  Re' 
'^  whose  acts  of  chastisement 
acts  of  mercy,  have  seat  Po^ 
a  short  time,  to  our  assistac 
do  not  attach  ourselves  to  t 
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power  that  follow  s  me.  Poverty  will 
never  quit  us.  Perseverance  is  com- 
^ng  to  assist  thee ;  and  I  charge  thee, 
in  this  instance,  neglect  not  her  coun- 
sels." 
• 

The  iron-armed  power,  hardened  bj 
continual  and  resolute  fatigue,  gave 
her  an  helping  hand :  but,  dreadful 
sight !  every  flower  was  ruined  by  her 
neglect,  and  weeds  alone  remained : 
hurried  on  by  vexation,  she  ran  iQ  her 
cottage  to  consume  to  ashes  the  fatal 
cause  of  her  distress. 

As  she  was  committing  these  unfor- 
tunate weeds  to  the  flames.  Encou- 
ragement entered,  and,  with  a  smile 
benign  as  the  morning,  prevented  her. 
^'^  Vexation  and  Impetuosity,"  said 
she,  "  often  hurrj  on  their  vot&ri^s'  to 

t2 
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deeds  of  desperation ;  that  fire  yvM 
kindled  bj  Despondency  and  SfeLF- 
loye;  heed  not  the  call  of  either; 
though  their  motiYes  are  different^  they 
both  lead  to  the  same  end.  You  either 
wish  for  supreme  glory,  or  you  listen 
to  Despondency.  There  is  no  Garden 
without  some  weeds— Xours,  it  is  true, 
is  nothing  else :  but  behold  that  skilful 
botanist.  Universal  Benevolence  ! 
from  the  poorest  and  wildest  weeds  of 
Nature,  he  can  extract  some  virtue  ; 
and  among  those  rude  flowers,  his  eye> 
that  sees  every  thing  in  the  fairest  light, 
may  find  some  traces  of  natural  beauty  ; 
aided  by  Candor,  Good  Nature,  and 
Liberality,  he  will  inspect  these 
weeds  with  a  gentle,  though  with  a 
scrutinizing  eye/' 

So,  the  Author  of  these  humble  Es- 
says trusts,  that  those  virtues    which 
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§^m^  SQ  .conspicuous  among  the  Lite-«> 
T8.ti.9f  QfiL^ AT  Bhitain^  \vill  deign  to 
£^^t^  ^  e^e  of  beneficence  on  these 
pro^uctioHS^  and  divest  the  shafts  of 
^^^^jUpi^W  of  their  l^eenness  ?^nd  rigour. 


?;  •:  1 
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CONCLUSION, 


iSuCH  is  the  end  of  these  strangely 
discoyered  tales  !"  s^id  th^  iuteresting 
Sophia^  as  she  closed  the  manuscript* 
Yes/'  replied  Lady  Bennington, 
and  my  astonishment  is  redoubled  at 
your  finding  them  in  the  place  you  did  ; 
for  it  is  -evident  they  were  intended  for 
the  public  eye^  and  it  cannot  be  very 
long  since  they  were  written/' 

Scarce  had  she  completed  the  lalt 
sentence,  when  a  loud  knocking  at  the 
massy  door  of  the  great  hall,  precf^d^d 
by  the  sound  of  carriages  and  Ijbe 
trampling  of  horses,  were  heard*-*^ 
'^  It  ia  my  father,''  said  Sophia^  and  , 
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so  it  proved ;  but  tP  the  ^r^^t  surprjis^ 
of  Lady  Bennington^  afi  ele;gant  in^ 
of  fiishioa  accompanied  hifsi,  leading 
in  his  bil^nd  a  favoured  young  friend  .of 
!|Lady  Bennin^on's^  who  had  formerly 
borne  the  name  of  Mordauut>  and 
whom  he  now  presented  as  his  bride; 
this  surprise  veas  quickly  succeeded  by 
the  gentleman  exclaiming^  ^^  Have  y6,u 
then  really  forgotten  me^,  Madam  ?" 

Lady  Benuin^on  expressed  a  faint 
recollection  of  his  voice,  but  persisted 
in  declaring  herself  a  stranger  to  his 
person.  '^  Does  not  your  ladyship 
recollect^**  said  Mr.  Beauchamp^ 
^^  ]fquT  gardener  Thomas?" — ^^  Yes^*' 
said  Lady  Bennington ;  ^'  but  is  it 
possible?  Indeed^  I  really  believCj 
now  I  look  at  you  again^  that  Mr. 
Beauchamp    and   my    late   gardener 
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Thomas  igthe  same  person.'' — "  Love," 
rtplied  Beauchamp,  ^  has.  caused 
miore  wonderful  '  metamorphoses:  it 
was  your  charming  friend^  Miss  Mor- 
daunt,  who  drew  me  hither ; — to  her  I 
had  bOn  long  and  ardently  devoted : 
at  the  time  I  hired  mjself  as  a  gardener 
to  Sir  George,  I  was  then  a  younger 
brother,  and  neither  my  father  nor 
Miss  Mordaunt's  would  give  their 
consent  to  so  disproportionate  an  union. 
To  keep  the  young  lady  out  of  my 
way,  she  was  sent  here  last  summer,  on 
E  visit  for  three  months :  Sir  George 
Bennington  happened,  fortunately  for 
me,  to  want  a  gardener;  and  though 
I  promised  myself  nothing  but  the  hap- 
piness of  frequently  gazing  on  my 
Charlotte,  (for  I  was  resolved  not  to 
discover  myself,)  I  procured  an  excel- 
lent character  from  an  old  fellow-coUc- 
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gian^  in  whom  I  knew  I  could  coni^d^^ 
And  war  lucky,  enougl)  to  obtain  ^^^ 
place  I  sought  for;  and  beiug  a^tp^ 
lerable  proficient  in  botany  n^d  j^^^r 
dening,  I  hope.  Sir  George,  I^gav^ 
satisfaction."  To  this  the  Knight.  a»^ 
ffented,  with  a  great  oath,  and  an  hearty 
shake  of  the  hand^  and  ]Vf  r.  Bes^^i* 
chanip  continued* 

^'  When  the  time  of  Miss  Mordaunt's 
Tisit  was  expii^d,  having  no  longer  any 
inducement  to  act  the  gardener,  and  my 
elder  brother  soon  dying,  my  father  took 
his  death  so  much  to  heart,  that  he 
quickly  followed  him.  I  became,  then, 
sole  heir  to  his  wealth.  I  sought  my 
lovely  Charlotte,  and  her  father  being 
lio  longer  averse  to  the  match,  we  were 
united  in  marriage ;  double  happy  in 
the  mutual  affection  of  our  own  hearts 
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and  a  parent's  approbation. — But,  good 
heavens!  what  do  I  see  here?*'  conti- 
nued he,  taking  up  the  m'ttnuacript 
from  the  little  work-table—'*  The  wild. 
produce  of  my  leisure  evening  hours^ 
to  avoid  the  company  and  conversation 
of  your  servants." — "  Yes/'  said  So- 
phia, "  the  maids  often  said,  that  Mr. 
Thomas  the  gardener  was  al  ways  tiGtib~ 
bling  from  morning  to  night ;  but," 
added  she  in  a  whisper,  for  fear  her 
father  should  heir  her,  "  how  came 
you.  Sir,  to  bide  them  in  that  strange 
place?" 

*'  Once,"  replied  Mf-.  Beauchamp. 
"  Sir  George  had  caused  the  door  to  be 
unfastened,  thatlhe  recess  might  be  het~ 
'  ter  filled  up,  as  the  wind,  Jn  winter  time, 
■  found  its  way  through  the  crevice?  ia 
the  veitibule  below*  that  led  op  to  the 
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chambers^  which  were  continually^  in- 
habited; and  I  threw  these  trifling 
productions  among  the  bricks  and  mor* 
tar>  there  to  perish  in  oblivion ;  butnowj 
by  somestrange  fatality^  thejare  brought 
to  light :  I  had>  indeed^  some  thoughts^ 
in  my  days  of  poverty,  (for  my  father 
loved  money,  and  gave  me  very  short 
allowance,)  of  offering  this  manuscript 
to  the  public!'— ^' And  why  not?'* 
said  Lady  Bennington:  "  yet  allow 
me  to  make  one  remark;  you  know 
I  am  a  true-born  Englishwoman,  who 
seldom  extend  my  travels  from  home 
more  than  forty  miles;  I  own  myself 
a  little  national,  and  feel  half  inclined 
to  quarrel  with  you,  for  making  your 
most  interesting  characters  foreigners, 
and  laying  your  chief  scenes  in  Italy 
and  Normandy." 
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'^  It  is  the  sameness  that  has  pre- 
vailed ill  England^  ever  since  I  began 
to  think  at  all^"    replied   Mr.   Beau-* 
champ^  ^'  that  has  caused,  me  to  wan* 
der  out  of  my  native  country ;  I  can* 
not  draw  my  characters  from  low .  life, 
and  our  gentlemen  are  little  more  than 
excellent  coachmen,  well  skilled  in  the 
pedigree  of  a  race-horse,  or  eminent 
ill  the  art  of  donkey  racing ;  are  they 
endowed  with  bodily  strength  ?    they 
are    then    excellent   pugilists ;— their 
shrewdness    consists    in    quizzing; — 
their  contempt  of  forms  shows  itself 
in  ill  manners,  and  gloriously  and  una- 
nimously despising  all  women  of  wit 
and  sentiment : — to  depict  such  heroes 
ef  romance  is  a  subject  too  soon  ex- 
hausted, and  too  futile.     The  age  of 
valorous   chivalry   is    surely    revived 
in  the   brave  actions  of  a  Moore^  a 
Vol.  II.  U 
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W£LLEsiiEY>  and  a  Siimkby  SMifH ; 
but  can  the  pen  or  the  tongue  be  able 
to  half  utter  their  praises;  no^  ikeir 
deeds  speak  tb^  worthy-  and  will 
transmit  tfaeir  eoiogium  to  future 
ages* 

^  Pardon  me^  ladies^  I  speak  to  a 
trio  which  reflect  honour  on  the  sex ; 
but  how  few  English  females  we  are 
ROW  possessed  of  these  pure^i  refined/ 
enthusiastic  tirtues^  which  fashion  and 
home-spun  ideas,  equally  brand  with 
the  title  of  romantic:  they  are  now 
kalf-^dressed^  half-animated  statues ; 
their  beauties^  both  mental  and  personal^ 
obf^rved  in  a  perpetual  evening  crowd  j 
.  irence  sMise  is  often  banished,  and 
vKtre  folly,  in  the  garb  of  fasbioA 
.  d  splendour,  smiles  in  triumph. 
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^^  Thiis^  to  pursue  the  hm^uage  of 
my  former  occupatiop^  I  culled  exotics 
chief] J  from  other  ctimates^  and  trans* 
ported  them  here^  to  flourish  und6r  the 
generous  sun  of  that  protecting  can- 
dour which  distinguishes  the  impartial 
and  liberal  English  reader/' 


THE   END, 


I 


